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THB SPANISH TRAGEDY, 

Or 

BIICoNItfoMs: UAA AO'ADC 



tbo'i Wirt twn flUjs^ frjt ni fecwfd frnt jf HiKxot^n^x 
this is £ mjsiii tbe^ i## Uh ii$ ifr ffijt^ wM ^i^riid 
titles^ ky iW9 Xjfermt frimftn^ the f^mu ymr. PkUMf mi 
Winibidcy i^MIr llie Spaalih Tr^edj f# Thonm £^ 
hui emaimtfj : Heywood telis «i im Us A&o^% Vuidica- 
don, psgi 14 •/ Bmk 2/, thMt it mss writttn ty Thomas 
Kjd ; **nirefttr^* Jkp ^^ (^fuimg ^iU imam ^gmtj 
$fJ39n) \*M. KfA riT Tii«f SdUOi^ TntfBd|K».^^ #r* 
I' cdffim trrftafimg lift^^ mritm thtu: 

Why Ncfo tb§i^in it ## fift ^ gyip ww f^ . 
jUi hmg^mU i mfir m tt ktoe tdm diBzht 
7# Mfir ixferiekfi #/ /^Jtr tPiV/ i^ f^s^ 

He is emMerstei smng i6e lefi tregitk writers ^ bis times 
hj Fnu Meres. Ben Jonfon rsmis bim witb Ljly sad 
Marloe, r^/Sirjf bim fporting Kyd : fee Ms vtrfer is 9 k m$ry 
ef Shaieipeare : • .' ^ . 

And ttMbewfer tbem diifl mtr hylj^eMtjRtet • 
Or fpertiwg Kyd, «r Marloc's mighty: ihm* 

And another writer^ jinking of Kyd, /r|/,***Corilelia't 
** Tragedy, however not reJ^Qed^ wns excellently vntf. iene 
^by himr Polimantcia faTf. by W. C. 4«. Ceanb^ ijq5. 

Mr. Dodflcy printed The Swilh Tragedy in the Jecond 
volume of his cotteSien r hut fromr a^verj ifihfteff eef) : rf 
which there were many; viz* 1603, 1615, 1618123, 33* 
The prefent ed^kit i/Kgyvtnr fz9m\tbe.fene^ imfrJUion^ 
** printed iy Edward Allde, amended j^Jucb ^rojy bimders 
*• as paffedinihefirji^ cmpareiTiottV ttoji if\ 61 ^,"23^, and 
33. AUde's editim has no date; we cannot therefore ifiertain 
the year when it was printed: but it appears in the Indudion 
to Ben Jonfon's Bartholomew Fair to have been aSed before 
the year 1590. 
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THE 



SPANISH TRAGEDY, &c 



A C T I, 

EmUt tbi Gbefi of Andrea, Mdwitb bim Re?eBge. 



Ghjt. 

WH E N diis eternal iubftance of my bvi 
Did live imprifon'd in my wantoA s fleft^ 
KacK in their funftion fervin( otha^s needf 
I was a courtier in the Sfanijb court : 
My name was DiMjuireai my defcen^ 
Though not ignoble, yet inferiour far 
To gracious fortunes of my tender youth : 
For there in prime and pride * of all my yean;^ 
By duteous fenrice, and deferring lore^ 
In fecret I pQflefs'd a worthy dame. 
Which hight Iweet Bil-ixfiris by name* 
But, in the barveft of my Aimmer 3 joys. 
Death's winter nip^d the blofibms of my blifi^ 
Forcing divorce betwixt my love and me; 
For in the late eonflid with P§rtiji^alep 
My valour drew me into dangei^s moutht 



1 tvwtid 1618,23, 33. 

2 Tb^e in iJ^fridi and frimi •» dSttf • * 

3 Jummtfs 1623, 339 
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6 THE SPANISH TRAGEDY. 

^U life to death ma4e paflage tkroiigh my woundt^* 

When I was (lain, my loul aefcendea ftraight 
To pafs the flowing fb-eam of Acbertn ; 
But charliih Cbaron, only boatman there. 
Said, that, my rites of Siiiail H^t performed, 
I might not fit amongft his paflengers. 
Ere §0/ ht^ jlf pt thr^e n jghts in Tbett/\%ft, 
fyA jflak!d ! kia fixiokihg chariot in her io(«d>. . 
By Don Boratio^ our knight marfhal's fon> 
My funerals and obfequies were done : 
Wgi i Ti A^ life fei ' fyma n'of' hell lumem » -^^ - - ' 
To pafs me over to the flimy flrond. 
That leads to fell Aveimui ug^ ;;vaves 1 
Th«re, pleafing Cerberus T^itSC Kotiied fp^ech, 
I pafs'd the perils x)f the foremoft .porch. 
NoC fkr from hence, amidft ten thoufand fouh. 
Sat Minos, JEacus, and Rhaimant ; 
To whojxf no foonyr *gan*I make ajpproac|i, - 
To crave f jjpaflport'formy waiid'r^ng ^hofl^ 
But Min^ m gray yn leaves of Ijo^ttery^ - 
Drew fortii the liianner of ir^y lire and death. 
This knight, quoth he, both.Iiv'd and ^Y^i ifn loVc| 
And, for his love,, try'd fortune of the wars| 
And by war's /o^tune loft both love and life. 
Why then» faid JEacusy convey him hencc^ . 
To walk with loVcxs in our fields of love, ' 
Apd fpcnd the c6urfe cf evfejrlaftm^ time-^^ / 
Under green myrtle, u*ee«, and cyprefi ijxa^ea. . 
No, no, faid RiAddmanU it were ^pt well,; . . 
With lovii^ fouU tbjplacc a mirtialift,: . " . ^ 

He ^y^^ in war," and muft to martial fields, 
Where wounded Hedor lives' in lafling pain. 
And JcbilUi* myrmidons do fcoiir the plain. 
Then Minos, mildeft ccnfoT » of the three. 
Made this device, to end the difference ; • ^ 

^ ' Send him, quot^ hS| XQ otur iifernisd Ui^^ ; 

J- r» ijafit 1618. 2 cififirer 16x8923,33. • 
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arHR SJ'AHIBH T&ia^KDr 

HTo doom lUi'n hA foctau ioMmaqtAf. i .* 
7o this effe^ mf paifKvt ib«%kt wal dra#ti« 
In keeping on my.Wfty^ to PUfU'j coort,. . « 
Through dreadful fhades t of ever-glooming night, 
I faw more flghh thtn thMfand.'toBgM caM teU» 
Or pens cai^wtite^ or mortal heaitt cm Uutik. 
Three waya thera ^^t i^^ on the right. hasd iidi 
V(^as ready way unto the Yorefaid fi^ii» 
'Where lovers live* asd bloody marttalifttf 

But either fort contaii^'d withm J^ii boiiiidl. 

The left hand path, declining fearfully. 

Was ready downfal 3 to the deepeft hell, 

W^e bloochr furies fliake their whips of tteel^ . . t 

And poor lxsc$i turhs an endlefs wheel ; 

Where ufurers are chok'd with melting sold. 

And wanfofia ave omhraf d with' ugly Ihlkel i ! 

And murderers erone 4 with never-killing wounds. 

And p^ur'd w^httr ftalded im boiKns kid. 

And all foul fins wkh toxteeats ovenfhllm'd. .... . : 

^wizt thefe two ways I trod the middle path. 
Which faimifellt me to tfiefaup M^itlgrttu^ 
In midft whertfof there ftands. a-iiately tower,. \ 

The walls of^braft,- tba gates of adaanot 4 . . .. . . . 

Here finding Plutt with his Ptv/erfiMi, 

I ihoVd my patfport, hvnbled on mykneei 

Whereat fair Prc/ertine begni4o fmile»5 

And begg'd thkt OAly Ibe mig^t give my doom :'* .. "^ 

Fkit6 was pleasM, and feai'd it with a kifs. 

Forthwith, JinfiJ^r^^c rov^ndi^d ihta in th^ tv,, \ 

And bade thee le^ me thioagh the ga^es of horn, * 

• •'•.,■ . • m » " 

I fiapes of iwr-UMmingn^bt : .x6t8« ;. .i 

Jbadiiof ever^bUomingnigbti 16^3,33. 
z fiild i6t'i, 13, 33. . t 5 fail dmn ditto. 
4^ murdifirs greive i6iS» mardirirt gmm '623133. 
5 — >riA^ \l^d i$i«r^,33- 

• of Her: iecond edit, of Jtorror^ 1618, 23, 33, For, — the gatet of 
h»n, ice Virgil, B, nt *. Sum gemn^ fmm fortm ^ *c. 

Where 



t THS 8PAKI&H TftAGKSt^ 

Wliere dreams ka^rt paflkge ia the filentoii^U 
No (boner h«d (he fpoke, but we were hcre» 
I wot not howy in twinkling of an eye* 

Then kaow» Aadnat that thon art arriv'd 
Where thou (halt fee the author of thy.death» 
D«9 Bstbazar, the prince of P^rthjgai^ 
Ilepriv'd of life by Bel-imperiak' 
Here (it we down to fee the myStety^ . 
And ferve for Obams in this tn^edjr. 



Baier Spaniih JT/isf, Gifferalt Caftilei «ir/ISeroninio» 

AOfg. 

Now {kj, lord Gfgeral, how fares ouxLcamp ? 

General. 
All well» my fovereign liege» except (bme few- 
That are deceJasM by fortune of the war. 

But what portends > thy cheerful countenance^ oir 
And polling tox>ur prefence thus in ha((e.? 
Speak* maui hath fortune given us viftory >? 

General. 

Viftory» my liege, and that with little Io(s» 

Our fartingaU will pay us tribute then i 

General. 
Tribute and wonted homagef therewUhal* 



Then bleft be hcav'ni and guider of the heaTens;^ 
From ifviiofe fair influence fnch juftice ismu 

CafiiU. 
O mukum dilelle Dee^ tibi mtlitai eether^ 
St €ae^wraf0 curvai$ fof&te gentes 
Siucumiunt: reSHfiror eft vi&ma juris* 



^•#pB^^^ 



THB SPANISH TRAGSftY> .« 

Tlunks to my l<Mng brother of C^RUr^-^ 
Bac, G^ggrsl^ ttafold in brief difcoune 
Your fonn of battle, and jour wai^t fuccefss 
That» adding all the pleanire of thy newt 
Unto the height of former happine»» 
With deeper wage, and greater digni^r^ 
.We may > reward thy blifsfal chivalry. 

Where f^ and P^rfiaigii^ do jdintly Icnk* 
Their frontierSy leaning on each ocher^« bound* s 
There met our armies in their proud array i 
Both funuihM well, both fall of hope and fear. 
Both menacing alike with* daring fhowi» 
Bbth vaunting fnndry colours of device* 
Both cheerly ibunding trumpets, drums, and fifes* 
Both raifing dreadful clamours to the ikie, 3 
That vallies, hills, and rivers made rebound* 
And heav'n itfelf wu frighted with the found. 
Our battles both were pitch'd in fquadron fbmi» 
Each corner ftrongly fenc'd with wings of flioti 
But ere we join'd, and came to pufli of pike* 
1 brought aiquadron of our readieft ihot. 
From out our rearward, to begin the fight s 
They brought another wing t' encounter as s 
Mean while, our ordnance pla/d on either fid^ 
And captains ftrove to have their valonn 4 tiyM* 
Jiw f$ir9t their chief horfemen's colonel* 
Did, with his cornet, 5 bravely make attempt 
To break the order of our batde ranks s 
But IhnU^iro^ worthy man of war* 
March'd forth againft lum with our mu&eteei^ 
And ftop'd the malice of his fell approach* 
While they maintain hot ikirmiih to and fro^ 
Both battles join* and fidl to handy-blows ; 

1 vnU }633. 2 hnmi$ 1623, 33. t fides 1633. 
4 vi^f 101 1| 2 J* 34. 5 iir«M/» ditto. 

Thcif 



lb TPffft ^^ A N I S« T It AhG E i>^ 

Their violent IhQt.rcfcmblmr'the ocea^i's rage, . 
Wlien, roanng loud and with a fwcUitig^tidei ' 
It beats upon the rampires of hnee rtJCks, ' ^" 
And gapes ti'fwallow lieighbour fcouncffng IttiA^ ' 
Now while' ff^onaj^^^m here and therii, ^ .... 
Thick ftorms of bulhti ran like wintcrt hail, ' .":' 
And ihiver'd laneiw dark* the ttonbl'ed air. • ■ ' [- \] 

Armd fakaHt dfil^ii^ W piHtiH^qUi vif9* '. .[ •' 

On every Me dtdp 3 captaitrs to th^ grtrattd^ 

And foldiers fomlnll-ftiaiiifti; 4 .fome JJain odtHght i 

Here falh'a fco'd)^, fundef^d froitt his head, • 

There legs and artAs lie blet*diiig on thegrafs, • * . ;^ 

Mingled -with weapons, and anboWel'd 5 ike<fe. 

That ftatterJPhg cJviirfpread the ptrrple plaiit, . 

In ali this tuhneil thr^e bn^: honr^ and moTCf 

The vidlory to neither part mcIinM t 

Till Don Ancbted^ with his brave landers, . 

In their* m^n battle m^efo gteat a breach, ^ • ' 

That, haff difmay*d,. the mtiliitade retit'd.r • '" " - 

But Bdthatdr; the PMftiiigalif s young prince. 

Brought refcue,' and encourag'd thci^ to fby. 

Hcre-hence the fight was eagerly rcncw'd. 

And in that conflict vfzs.Aj^rea tfarn ; 

Brave mSui at arms, but weak to BahBasiar: 

Yet whiFtf the prince, iiirulfing ovei'Jiini, 

Breath'd out pfoud vaunts, founding to our reproach, -* 
Friendfliip afcd hardy valour join'd in one, ' » - 

Prick'd 7 forth HiratU, aixr knight marfhaFs fon. 
To challenge forth that prince' to. fingle flight : 
Not long *&elWeen thefe twdi .thtf 'fi^t ettdur'd. 
B4it ilraigjit the prince was beaten from his hotfo. 
And forc'd to yield him prifoner to his foe, • \ 

L when\(i\%y 23, i\. . 2 .darJ^d ditto. 
■ 3 droft diHo. ' 4 Andfoidieri lie pi^f^d ditto. 

c ^ff^flw^/ ditto. * ' '-. 6 h\s ^di^ • ^ fMt dlkt(K 
- ^- When 



When lie was tafcen, all the Teft they fled. 
And our carbines^porfo'd them to tli^ deadi ; 
Till Pbethus waving to the wcftcrn deep. 
Oar trumpeterv'were charg'd to found retreat*- > 



Thanks, good lord General^ for theic good newti 
An4 for iomc argument of sMOBe to C9iiie» 
Take this, and wear it for t^y fovereign'a fake. 

' ^iv€$ bim Us (bmn. 
Bat tell me now, hgft thou confi^'a a peace I 

, GensTdt. 
' No peace, my liege; but peace coQ4itional^ 
That if, with homage, tribute be well pay'd, « 
The fury of your-* iqtqc^ will' be ftayM :• • ' 

And to this 3 peace their viceroy hath fubfcribM, 

[Qim tbi Xini M fsfer. 
And made a folemn vow, that dui:ing life 
His 4 tribi}te fliall be truly nay'd to Sfaiji. * * . • 

* King. ^ « " ■ ■• 

Thefe words^ thcfc deeds, become thy perfon wdU-^ 
But now, knight marAial, froHck tvkh th^ S l^ing. 
For 'tis thy fcn that wins this « battlc?s fmti. 
• Hieronimo. 

Long may he five to ferve my fovcrcign liege. .J 

And foon de^sy, unleft he ferve my liege. 

King. 
Jfcrthou, nor he, fliaU die without reward. 

[A turkaf afar 9j^n 
What mcarts th» warning of the trumpets found f 

General, 
This tells me, that your gracc*8 men of war. 
Such as war's fortune hath referv'd from death, 
'Come marching on towards your royal feat, 

t tribttff may be pald^ i6i8, 23, 3 J. t our ditta» 

3 that ditto* 4 this dit-to. 5 the ditto. 



^ fytb^t 1618, 23, . 7 trumfet x8x8^ 23, 33 
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To ihow themfelves before yonr nujefyj 
For fo I gave in i cliarge at my depaxt ; 
Whereby, by demonfintion fiiall appear^ 
That all» except three hundred, or few onore* 
Are iafe retttrn'd, and byiiheir foes enriched. 



Tie anfy mtrs. ^ Balthazar, BeitoeemJ^orttiZQ and 

Horatio, tifftivi. 

King. ■ : V ] 

A gladfome figlit ! Hong to fee them We* 

\Tbey eMTf and^ifi^.fy. 
Was that the warlike prince of Portiagaie, 
That by our nisfdiew was in triumph led ? 

^ GemraL , 

. It waV» my Uege» the prince oiPortingak* 

BQt what was he, that on the other fide 
Held him by tV a/m, as partner of the prize t 
., IBeronimo*'' • • .. - •' 

T^at was my fan,; my |racious fovercign i / 
Of wholn, though from his tender infancy 
hly loving thoughts did never hope but well^ 
He never pleased his father's eyes till now. 
Nor fiird my heart with over-cloying joys« 

King. 

Go, let them march once more about theft wallSf 
That, flaying ihem, we may confer and talk 
With our brave prifoner and his double guard* «^ . 
Hiironimo^ it greatly pleafcth us 
That in our vidpry thou have a fhare, 
3y virtue of thy worthy fon*s czpJQJt. 

Ifntif again. 
Bring hither the young prince of Porttngakm^^ ' 
The reft march on i but ere they be difmifs'd^ 
We will beftow on tvzvy foldicr two ducats, 

< 

1 gave tbem charge i6x8, 23, 33, 2 meets difto« 

And 



"^HE SPANISH TRAGEDY. I) 

And on zvcry leader tea, that tliejr .nay, know 
Our lar|^ welciraiea them.— 

lEmuMt mU but Bal. Lor, Mud I{or» 
Wdcome Dffir Aifrifttfj&fr, — welcome, nepliew;-** 
And thou, HmrtiH^t thoQ art welcome too. -<- 
Young prince, -aldion^ thy father's hard miiSeedt* 
In keeping back the tribute that he owes* 
Dcferve but eril meafure at our hands. 
Yet ihalt thou know that Sfinn is honourable. 

Bdlthazar. 
The trefpafs, that my father made in peace. 
Is now control 'd by fortune of the wars ; 
And cards once dealt, it boots not afk why (o : 
His men are flaift, a weakening to his i realm ; 
His coloun feiz'd, a blot unto his name j 
His fon dillrefs'd, a cor^five to his heart : 
Thefe puniihments may clear his late ofence. 

King. 
Ay, BaltJbazdr, if he obfervea this truce. 
Oar peace will grow the Wronger for thefe wars ; 
Mean while live thouj though 3 not in liberty^ 
Yet free 4 from bearing any fcrvile yoke; 
For, in our hearing, thy deferts were great. 
And in our fight thyfelf art gracious. 

Bahbazar. 
And I Ihall ftudy to deferve this grace. 

Ktng. 
But tell me, (for their holding makes me doubt) 
To ivhich of thefii twain* art thou prifoner ? 

Lorenzo^ 
To me, my liege. 5 

To me, my fover^ign. 

1 the 1618,23,33. 2 oh/erves ditto. 

$ as tbough"i6\%i, . - ^ fff^ omitted ditto. 
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I« THE SPANISH TRAGEI|X» 

This hand firft took his v cour£ef by- the.reine. ^ 

ixit £rft my lance did put him bom his horfe^ 

I fipix'd Ws. weapon, aad ,cnjoy'd it Jarft. 

But firft I forced him Is^y his weapons dawn* 

King. ■' 

Let go his ann, upon our privilege. — • 

[iThjri kt him go. 
Say, a worthy prince, t& whether didS thou yield?. 

' Balthazar. 
To him in cpvrCefy, to this perforce; .^ ; 

He {pake me fair, this other gave ine ftrokes > . ^ 
Jle promised life,^ this other threaten'd death i . , . . ^ 
He won my love, this other conquered me : . 
And truth to fay, I yield myfelf to both. 

Hur»nimo* 
But that I know your grace for juft and wife, , > 
And might feem partial in this difference^ 
Enforc'd h'j nature, and by- law of arms^ 
My tongue fhould plead lot young Hojfati^yxif^ p 
He hunted vi^ell, that was a lion's death f 
Not he that in a garment wore his &.ln : 
So hares may pull dead lions bjf the beard. 

JurtTg. 
Content thee, marlhal, thoa ihalf haive no wrong; 
And, for thy fake, thy ion ihall want no ri^it.MM» . < 
Will both abide the cenfure of my doom ? 

Lurenzo. 
I crave no better than your grace awards. 

Horatio^ 
Nor I, although I fit beiide ttLy rights 

Kjnz* 
Then^ by my judgment, thus your ftrifcihall^end^ 

I the x6l8, 23, 33, 2 5^, ditto. 

• . i Yqu 



You both deferve^ and both Audi havtt reward.— 
Nephew, thou took*ft his weapons and hi> horfe | * 

1jii% \rfizjfqn9 and his Horfe are thy reward.-^ 
HeratiVf thou didjt force hin^ ^rf^ tQ ;^iel^^ • . . , .j. 
His ranfome therefore' is thy valour's fee;' 
Appoint the fum as you (hall both agree. — * ' 
But, nephew* thou (halt have the prince in (Uardj 
For thine eftate bed fitteth fuch a gueft. 
HoraH^s houfe were fmall for all his train \ 
Yet in re^ud thy fubftanca paffeth his. 
And that juft guerdon may befall defert, 
70 him w« yidd the armour <)f the prince; ^"^ 
jHow likes Don Balthazar, of this device ? 

Balthazar. 

Right well, my liege, if this provifo wercj g 
*rhat Don Horatio bear us company. 
Whom I admire and love for chivalry. 

King. 

Horatio f leave him nQt that loves thee fo.— * 
Now let us hence to fee our foldiers payM. 
And feafi our prifoner as pur friendly gueft* [Exiunt^ 



Enter Victr^f^ Alexandro, and Villuppo. 

Viceroy, 
Is our ambaiTador defpatch'd for ^aln ? 

Alexandro, 
Two days, my liege, arc pafs'd fince his depart. 

* Viceroy*, 
And tribute payment gone along with hiili ? 

Alexandre. 
Ay, my good lord, 

' '' Viceroy. 

Then reft we here a while in our unfeft, 
And feed our forrows with feme inward fighs ; 
For deepeft car^s, l^i^eak never into tears. 



/ 
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Bttt wherefore fit I in a > regal throne ? 
This* Setter fits a wretdi's endle& moan. 

\Fdb to the ground^ 
Tet thil is higKer than my fortunes reach. 
And therefore better than iny ftate deferves^ 
Ay» sy, this earthy image of melancholy. 
Seeks him whom fates adjadge 3 to mttry. 
Here let me lie, .'now am 1 4 at the loweft* 

^mjacit in terrat nm baia wuU ttdA 

Innu €onf%mpfitvirisfmwMn9tend9i . 
mii Juferifi ut jam poffii otiifi mggiu 

Yes, fortune may bcreive me of my crown : 
HerCi take it now f let fortune do htx worft. 
She will not rob me of this fable weed : 
O no» ihe envies none but pleafant things^ 
Such is the folly of defpiteful chance f 
Fortune is blind, and (te& not my defcrts : 
So is flie deaf, and hears not my laments : 
And could (he hear, yet is ihe wilful mad. 
And therefore will not pity my diftrefs. 
Suppofe that (he could pity me; what then ? 
"What help can he expe^ed at her hands, 
Whofe foot is ftanding on a rolling done. 
And mind more mutable than fickle winds? 
Why wail I then, whereas hope of no redrefs ? 
C^> yes ; complaining makes my grief feem Icfs. 
My late ambition hath diftain^d my faith ; 
My breach of faith occafionM bloody wars ; 
Thofe* bloody wars have (pent my treafure; 
And with my treafure my people's blood ; 
And with their blood, my joy and beft belov'df 
My beti helov'd, my fwcet and only fon. 
O wherefore went I not to war myfelf ? 

1 this 1618,23,33. * * 161%. 
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The caufe wn miM f I ibJtglit tevtf 4M fMr bull T. 
My yean rmmsmihoi'if,: hm biH > y^^gr^idr grocm : 
My death i;vc;^i«itai«l« ibHWft.\i«M{fbrtf<«. . rv 

No doubt, my 1]iq^« . bill, itill ^ pringt^Awrifai; 

Sorvivea! ay^:nrho^?« . '■■:.'-. il 

In ^/4i>r, a prfifiniief, by aoufchanee of war. 

Then they have /lain him for his fa^her'JB fault. \ , 

That were a hrtich jto common law of aites. i 

Thqr seek Ho'lawa tbftt meditate reveitge* 

His ranfome*s worth will ftafr from foul revenge. 

Viceroy. 
No ; if he liv'd, the news would foon be here. 

Mtximd/ta. 
Nay^ evil amiTs Sy 3. faftcr ftiU than gMci* 

Tell me fto aaore of tiew»« for he h 4ca4# 

My foverdigaf paffdo9 the author of iU news^ 
And ni bewcay i^ fortune of tfef iofu . 

Speak on* TU gnerdon thee, whatever it be x 
Mine ear is ready to receive ill newf % 
My heart grown bud ^gaisft afU&hicTfr butlei y» 
Stand lift, I fiiy» a^^i teU tihy tak at large. 

ViUufpt. . , ' 

Then hear that 4 tmth^ which ^efe mine eyea have 
fetns 

^When both the armies were in battle join'd, 

■ » 

t but his i6a3,^^. 2 hutfohenf l^li9^»^f• 

i Vfillfly ditto. 4 thi ditto, 

Vofc. II. B Di'* 



O , L 



IS THE Sf^ANISli rRAGlDY. 

Dptf Bdbbioar, amidft the thickeft troopt. 
To vAn renown, did wondrous fektt of unt : 
Amongft the reft I ftw him, hand to hmi. 
In fingle £ght with their lord general ; 

Till :i2SriM«^#, tha( heire counterftjtt ' /' 
Under the colour of a duteous friend, 

Difcharg'd his piftol at the princeV back, . - 

As though he would have (lain their general : 

But therewithal Dm Balthazar fell down ; 

And when he fell, then we began to fly : 

But, had he IVd, the day had fure been ours* 

AUxafulrc. 

wicked forgery I O traitorous mifcreant f 

Viceroy, 
Hold thou thy peatie : -— But now,' VHb^^ bsf^ : 
Where then became the carcafe of my fon ? 

Villutfo. . ■ ' 

1 faw them drag it to the Spanifi^ tents, 

Ficeroy. 

hy^ ay ; my nightly dreams have told me this. -» 
Thou falfe, unkind, unthankful,' traitorous Beail,^ 
Wherein had Balthazar offended thee. 
That thou (houklil thus betray him toonrfocaf 
Was't Spanifo gold that bleared fo thine eyts. 
That tlwii couldft fee no part of our deferts ? 
Perchance, becaufe^ thou art Tirfir^s lord. 
Thou hadft i fome hope to wear this diadem. 
If firfl my Ton, and then myfelf were flain ; 
But thy ambitious thought ^ fliall break thy heck: 
Ay> this W%s it that made thee ipilt hia blood. 

. [//^ takes the erovm, and puts it $n again* 
But rU now 3 wear it, till thy blood be fpilt. 

Alexandra. •' 

Vouchikfe, dread 4 fovereign, to hear me fpeak. 

1 hafi 1623, 33. 2 thoughts 1619,23,33. 
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Aw2j with him ^ hU fighc 19 fecond hcU : 
Keep him/ till we detennine of his death. 
U Balthazar be de»d» he fhall not iive.— - ^ 
ViUmff9^ follow ,U9 for thy reward. , ' \ExU Vlci. 

T&at have, !» .with an envious .forged tale^ 
peceiv'd, the king, betrajr'd mine enemy» 
And hope for guerdon of my villany. \Exit\ 

• • • 

£/r//r Horatioy ^nvi Bel-imperia. 

Bel-mftria, 
Signior Horatio^ this is the place and hour 
Wherein I muft entreat thee to relate 
The drcumllance o£ Don Jttdrea^s death j^ 
Who, living, was my garland's fweeteft ' flower. 
And in his death hath buried my delights. 

Horatio. 
For love of him, and fervice to yourfelf, 
I nil! refttfe this heavy doleful * charge ; 
Yet tears and iighs, I fear, will hinder me. 
When both our armies were enjoin'd in 3 fights 
Your wdrthy chivalier amidil the thickeft. 
For glorious caufe, ftill aiming at the faireft. 
Was at the laft by young Don Baltbaxar 
Encouiiter'd hand to hand : their fight was long; 
Their hearts were great ; their clamours menacing $ 
Their ftrength alike ; their ftrokes both dangerous : 
-But wrathful NeMefis^ that wicked power. 
Envying at Andredi praife and worui. 
Cut ihort his life, to end his praife and worth : 
She, ihe herfeif, difguis'd in armour's maik, 
(As Fallas was before proud Pergamus) 
Brought in a 4 freih fupply of halberdiers, 

1 cbiefeft 1623^33. 

2 lie not refufi this Johfnl heavy 161 8, 23, 33. 
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Which pauncK'd his horfe» and ding'd him to the ground f 
Then young Den Balthazar j With i-ifthlefs rsrg^» 
Taking advantage 6f his tot^^ diAteft, 
Did finifli what his ha1b^f<ii^fs B^^h, 
• And left not, till Judrafs life wks doiii. 
Then^ though too late» ihcens^l with jull remorfCi .. 
I, with my banci, fet fdrth agaittft the prince, 
And brought hiih {)Hroner from his htilbferdiei^. 

Bil'tm'peria, 

'Would thou hadft flain him that To > flew my love I 
But then, was Don Andre J s caxtafe i6ft ? 

Horatio* 

No, that was it for which I chiefly ftrovc. 
Nor ftep'd t back till I recovered him ': . - 

I took him up, and wound hiih in mih^ arms ; 
And welding Him iiihtb my private tent. 
There lay'd him down, and dew'd hiih with my tcars^ 
And flgh'd and forrbw'd as became a friend : 
But neither friendly foffow, 2 fighs, nor tears. 
Could win paljb death from \\\% ufurped right. 
Yet this I did,' ahd ^e'is I coul(l not do ; 
I faw him honoured witn dufe jfuherdl : , 
This fcarf I'ptuck'i from olfs nis lifelefe arm, 
And wear it lii remembrance of niy friend, 

Btl'tmperia.^ 
' I know the fcarf : ^ivou^d he had kept it ftillj 
Fot had he liyM, he wpiild have kept it ftill, 
An3 Worn it for his Bel-mpiritt s fake : 
For^twas tiiy favour at his laft ie^ar't. 
But now, wear tholi4 it. both fdr him and me; 
For, after him, thbn haft d'cferVd it beft: 
But for thv kindnefs in his 11^ an^ death, ^ 

Be fure, while lieUimperu^s life endures, 
9he will be Don fforatfh thankful {riend# 

« 

I fo omitted, 1618, 23, 33. z^grrawei ditto, 
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Ht^alit. 
And, maduH) Z)«ji Seralio wUI not fl<{ck 
Hombl^ to ferve fair Stl-mftfia. 
Bnt now, if yoiy gpod liking (land thereto, 
ril crave your parJon to go feek Uie prince j 
For fo the dai^f jrQpr father gave me cbaue. 

Ay, go Jitrtitifj lo^vf if); here ^qn^t 
For folitude belt fits my <;)iecrlcfs mood. 

[Sftij Hotatio. 
Vet, what tVaila to wail Asir^^s death. 
From whence my ffcond love f 

Had he not Ic e did. 

He coald not '</i thoughts. 

But how can ir in my breaft. 

Till I revengt iy beloy'd ? 

Yea, fecond li r my revenge : 

m love Hirai friend. 

The More to fpitc the prince that wrought his end. 
And where Dtn ^libazar that flew my love, 
Himfelf now pleads for favour at my handi. 
He fliall in rigom' of my Jult difdain. 
Reap lon|; repentance for > his murd rous deed; 
For what wall elfe but murd'roui cowardife. 
So n^iiy to Opprel* opjE valiant knight. 
Without refpeS of honour in the fight? 
And here he cemsi t^at murder'd my delight. 

EMllr Lorenzo, nd fiakhizir. 
Lertnzt. 
SiAer, what means this melancholy walk ? 

Bei-imperia. 
That for a while I willi no company. 

Lorenzt. 
But here the prince is come to vifit yon. 

- I f 16.18,23.33. 
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BeJ'imferia* 
That argues, that he lives in i liberty. 

Balthazar, 
No, madam, but in pleating fervitude. 

Bel'imferia, 
Your prifon then, belike, is your conceit. 

Balthazar* 
Ay> by conceit m^ freedom is inthrall'd. 

Bel'imperia, 
Then with conceit enlarge yourfelf again. 

Balthazar. 
What if conceit have lay'd my heart to gage ? 

BeUimferia, 
Pay that you borrowed, and recover ijt. 

Balthazar. 
I die, if it return from whence it lies* 

Bel'imperia, 
A heartlefs man, and live ? ^ a miracle ! 

Balthazar. 
Ay, lady, love can work fuch miracles. 

Lorenzo. 
Tnfh, tttih I my lord, let go thefe ambages. 
And in plain terms acquaint her with your love. 

Bel'impiria. 
What boots complaint, when there's no remedy ? 

Balthazar. 
Yes, to your gracious felf muft I complain. 
In whofe fair anfwer lies my remedy ; 
On whofe perfedion all my thoughts attepd ; 
On whofe afpe6l mine ^yts find beauty's bower ; 
In whofe tranilucent bread m^ heart is )odg,'d. 

Bel'i^peria. 
Alas, my lord,' thefe arc but words of courfe. 
And bat device 3 to drive mc from this place. 

[She in going in, lets fall her glove, nkitb Horatio, 
coming out, takes up. 

t at 1618,23,33. 2 /iw/ ditto. 
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Mtdam^ jour glove. 

BiUmptrU. 
Thanks^ good H$rMtU ; uke it for Aj piint. 

Baltbiouar. 
Signior U&rMif £koof*d in iiappjr time. 

H§r4Ui$. 
I reap'4 more grace than I defenr'd, or liop'd. 

My lord, be not dlfmay'd for what it pafti 
Yoa know, that women oft are homorOQi : 
Thefe donds will overblow with little wind ; 
lict me alone, I'll fcatter them niyfelf« 
Mean while, let us devife to fpend the timo 
In fome delightful > fports and revelling, a 

The ki^g, my lords, 3 is coming hither ftraighty 
To feaft the F^riingMle ambaflador : 
Thip^s wer^ inreadlnefs before I came. 

Bahhaxar, 

Then here it fits as to attend the king« 
To welcome hither oar ambafiador. 
And learn my father and my countr/s health. 

Enter tbi Banput, Trumpet s^ the King» gnd Ambaffdor. 

King. 

See, lord Amhaffkdor^ how ^/^M entreats 
Their prifoner Balthazar ^ thy viceroy's fon : 
We pleafure more in kindn^fs than in wary. 

^imbaffador. 
Sad is our king, and Portingale lamentSa 
Soppofing that Pgn faltbazar is flai^, 

Baltbazar. 
So am I flain by beaaty's tyranny. -« 
You fee, my lord, how Baltbaz^tr is Qai^i :. ; 

1 deHgbtfenie i6i9j 12, 33* % revelBngs. ditto. 

3 krd^ ditto, I frolick 
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I frolick with the duke ofCajtiVs fon, 
Wrap'd every hour inj)leafures of the cOttTt^ . 
And gracM with favours ^ tiis majefty. 

JOpiig, ■■ 
Put off your greetings till our feaft be done ; 
Now come and fit with, tti, and tafte our cheer. 

[^f / to the hanquet. 
Sit dow&y young prince, you «fe our fecond gueft: 
Brother, lit down; —and, nephew^ take your place:*— 
Signior HomtiOf Walt thott upon our cup. 
For well thou haft deferved to be honouPd. — « 
Now, lordings, fall to, Sfmn is P$rHiigaie^ 
And Portingale is ^/tfrwi we both «re frietids^ 
Tribute is pay*d> &A wc enjoy our right. 
But where is t^d^Wif^Wm^ our marihri? 
He promised us, in honour of pur gueft. 
To gralJt o«r boii<|uet With fome pompous \t% , 

Enter Hicronimo with, a drum^ three Knight Sy eAch' his 
^Jcutcheon: then he fetches three Jtiuge, thj take their 
erotons and them caftive. 

HieroniMOfHtismtlk conoent^ tnine efe> 

Although I found not well the niyflery. 

• Hieronimo. 

^Tte lirft armM' knight, th^'hung his 'fcutcheon up, 
[He takes the ^fctttcheon^ and gives, it^ to the King. 
Was EngUp R^Btrjt, earl ^GU/cefter^ 
Who, when %iiig ttef^nn bore ^way in Alhhm^ 
Arriv'd with five a«d > ^cnty t3ioufand men 
In Portingaie^ and by fuccdts of war. 
Enforced the hfeag, <lien but « Saracen^ 
To bear the yoke of <h' EngH/h mofi^chy. 

King. 
My lord of Pvrtiftgak, by this you fee, 
That which xjifey tiomfbrt 'both yonrking and ysth 

•^ • ' / \ fi$e and oi&ltted- i€e3i 33. ' 
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And make yoxtr late di&dnifert feem die lefi.«» 
B«t fiiy* Biir$mmc, what was die next ? 

The fiscoad knight that iuiiig kb Ycateheon «p» 

[ft ^^ #f ift/ ^4/ liAnr. 
Was Edrnwd earl of Jufji/ in JUtpn^ 
When Engiijb Rkhurd wore the diadem x 
He came likewife and razed LHhon walls^ 
And took the king of Poriirtgait in light ; 
For which, and ^er Aich lilLe fervice donCf 
He after was created duke of 2M« 

King. 
Tliis is another fpecial argnmemt, . 
That Fortingali may deign to bear our yoke. 
When it by little England hath been yok'd.«— 
S«l 90ir, lHRir9nimt what were the laft ? 

Hieronimo, 
The third and laft, not leaft in our account^ 

IDoing ns bi Sd iif9r0. 

Was, as the reft, a valiant EngUpman^ 
Brave John of Gaunf, the duke ^hofu^^fifff 
As by his 'fcutcheon plainly may appear i 
He with a puiifant army came to $pafn» 
And took our king of Cafiik priibner. 

Amh^iffkdm-. 
This is an ailment for our viceroy. 
That Spain may not infult for her facce6» 
Since EngUfo warrioors likewsfo CAnqtier'd ^fmn^ 
And nude chem hum their knees tp Alkim* 

Hieronimif I ^ak to ckee for. tliit. device^ 

Which hath pleas'd both the ainbaAdor and me : 
Pledge me, *Hiennim$i if tium icwe the king. •«* 

\^akis the cup rf. Hoiatb. 
My lord, I fear we fit but over-long, 
Unlefs our dainties were more deUutate: 
But welcome are you to Aa ImS we h^va* 

Kow 
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Now kt us in, tfiat yon t may be deijiatchM i 
I think} our coancU is already fet. [EximH 

Andred, 

Come we for this from depth of under gn>nnd» 
To fee him feaft that gave me my death's wound ? 
Thefe pleafant fights are forrow to my foul ; 
Nothing but league^ and love» and banqueting \ 

Revenge. 

Be ftill, Andrea ; ere we go from hence; 
ni turn their friendfliip into fell defpite ; 
Their love to mortal hate, their day to night ; 
Their hope into defpair, their peace to wap; 
Their joys to pain, their blifs to mifery. 



ACT II. 

£9/^ Lorenzo, i}«/ Balthasar. 

Lerenze, 

MY lord, though Bel-imperia feem thus coy» 
Let reafon hold you in your wonted joy : 
In time the favage bull fuftains the yoke 1 
In time all haggard hawks will itoop to lure; 
In time.fmall wedges cleave the hardeft oak ; 
In time the^nt a is pierc'd with fofteil ihower s 
And fhe in time will fall from her difdain. 
And rue 3 the ftt£ferance of your friendly pain* 

Balthazar. 
No, file is wilder, and more hard withal, . 
Than beail, or bird, or tree, or ftony wall : 

t we 161S, 23, 33. 
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But wherefore blot I SeUmferiifs name ? 
It is mj fattity not ihe that merits blame. 
My feature is not to content her fight ; 
My words are rude, and work her no delight: 
The lines I fend her are bat harih and ill, 
Such as do drop from Pax and Mmrfids > qtiill* 
My prefents are not of fnfficient coft» 
And being worthlefs» all my labour^s loft. 
Yet might (he love me for XKf valiancy : 
Ay, but that's flander'd by captivity. 
Yet might ihe love me to content her fire : 
Ay, but her reafon mafters his 2 defire. 
Yet might Ihe love me, as her brother's friend i 
Ay, but her hopes aim at fome other end. 
Yet might fhe lore me to uprear her ftate : 
Ay, bat perhaps ihe hopes 3 ibme nobler mate* 
Yet might &e love me as her beanty's thrall : 
Ay, but I fear ihe cannot love at all. 

My lord, for my fake leave thcfe extaiies. 
And doubt not but we'll find fome remedy. 
Some caufe there is, that lets yon not be lov'd ; 
Firft that mufl needs be known, and then removed. 
What if my fiiier love fome other knight f 

My fummer*s day will turn to winter's night* 

horenxMn 

I have already found a ftratagem. 
To found the bottom of ;his doubtful theme* 
My lord, for once yoa ihall be rul'd by me; 
Hinder me not, whate'er you hear or fee : 
^y force, or fair means, will 1 caft about. 
To find the truth of all this ^ueftion out. 
Ho, Fiinngan9.l 

1 Marfes 1618,23,33. ^ ^^ ditto. 
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Fedringano, 

Hath your lord/hip any fervice to command me ) 

Lorenzo, 

Ay, Fedringano^ fcrvjce pf iniport j 
And, not to fpend tlic tinw in triHing word*, ■ * 
Thus (lands the cafe c It is not long, thou know'ft, ,* 
Since I did fhield thee from my father's wrath. 
For thy conveyance in Andrea^ love : 
For which thou wert adjudged to punifiiment: 
I flood befwijtt thee and thy puni&mftat. 
And fince, thou know'fl how I have favoured tk«e» 
Now to thefe favours will i add reward. 
Not with fair words, but ^ofe of fi;olden coin. 
And lands and living i joln'd with dignities. 
If thou but fatisfy my Juft demand : . . 

Tell tri^th, and have me for diy lafting friend. 

Pedringano. 

Whatever it be your lordfhip fhall demaitd. 
My bounden duty bids me tell the truth. 
If cafe it lie in me 2 to tell the truth. 

Lorenzo, 

Then, Pedringano^ ^his is my demand : 
Whom loves my (ifier Stf/-/«r/mtf^ 
For flie repofeth all her truft in thee ; 
Speak, man, and gain both friendihip and reward : 
I mean, whom loves (he in Andreds place ? 

Pedtingano. 

Alas, my lord, lince Don Andreds death, 
I have no credit with her as before ; 
And therefore know not if (he ipyeorno.' . ■ ." ; 

\ iimngs 1618, 23, 33. ' 2 in me in /»>/ — ditto. 
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Nay if th(m dally, then I am th^ foe^ ; 

And fear fhall Ampco wktit fn^adlhip cwuioc urio ; 
Thy death ihall dary what t^ life cQiiceak §. 
Thou df^ik f<Mr more eftf ening her than mtk 

O, ftay» my lord. 

Yet fpeak the truths and ^^ ^iU guerdon thee* 
And ihield thee from whatever can enfue ; 
And will conceal whatever proceeds from thee : 
But if thou dally once again* thou dy'(l« 

If madbna BHn^ptrhk he in lovc^-7- 

What, villain ? ifs wd ands ? 

Peiriugano* 
Oy lUy» my lord ; ihe loves Horatig. 

. [Balchaeear ^^^ Uuk^ 

What Dtn ibr£fid, -our hai^c marflari fon 2 . 

Ptdringano. -. 
Even hliB^:Olj^ lord. 

Now Aty but how knew'ft thou he > n her loV^ 
And thou ^uitt find me land and liberal : 
Stand up^ I faiyf and fearltfa tell the tmth* 

PeAingastt. 

She ient him letter^s .which myfelf perusM, 
Full frailtg^ht with Itoer^ and arguments of k>ve» * 
Preferring, him befbill> prince B^Z/jfrs Air » 

Swear cm this crois* * that tvhat thou ^'Bij^ii is ti^e i 
And that thou wtk.eenceiil what thou haft told;. * 

I how kniwfi thu' that bi'-^dkio* ^ 

• — the crofi at the hilt 0/ the /word i in times of chivalry a mofi Jaerei 

mh, ifr; Hamlet, ji,t,S,9 

PeJnnga»§. 



Jo THE >SFAKI«H tRAGfcfclr; 

I fwear to botK> by him that made us all, '• 
" ' Lorenxo. 

In hope thine oath is true, here's thy- reward : *' '' - 
But if I piove thee perjuirM and Uiijull^ 
This very fword wlwreon thou took% thine o>atb^. 
Shall be the worker of thy tragedy. 

Pedringano. • • 
What I have faid is true, and fhall for me 
Be ftill eonceal'd from Bei-imferia.: 
Beiidesy your honour's liberality 
Defervcs my duteous fervice cv'n till death. 

JLorfftiso* 

Let this be all that thou Ihalt do for me : 
Be watchful when, and where thefe lovers ^ncet, ' 
And give me notice in fome fecret fort* 

PeMMgano* 
I will, my lord. 

Lorenzo* 
Then Jhalt thou find that I am liberal : 
Thou know'ily chat I can more advance thy ftate 
Than fhe; be therefore wife, and fail me not: 
Go and attend her, as thy cuftom is. 
Left abfence make her think thou doft amifs* 

Why fo : tarn or mis ^ quam ingenh : 
Where words prevail not. Violence prevails ; 
But gold doth more than either of them both* 
How likes prince Baitbaxar this > ilratagem ? 

BMlthazar. 
Both well and ill ; it makes me glad and ftd ; « • 
Glad, that I know the hinderer of my Love ;. -■ 
Sady that I fear fhe hates me whom I love ; 
Glad, that I know on whom to be reveng'd ; 
Sad, that fhe'll fly me. if I take revenge ; 
Yet muft I take revenge, to die myfelf, 
For love refilled, grows impatient, 

f tf this i6i8, 23, }3« I think. 
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I think, Harstit be my deftin'd plugue : 
Firft, in his liand he bnndiihed a mord» 
And with that £m>rd he Beicely waged war. 
And in that war, he gave me daag^ioaa wouadi. 
And by thofe wonndt, he forced me to yield. 
And by my yielding, I became his flave : 
Now in his mouth he carries pleafing words. 
Which pleafing words do harbour fweet conceits t 
Which fweet conceits are lim'd with flv deceits, i 
•Which fly deceits a fmooch Bil-imfiri^s ears ; 
And throagh her ears, dive down into her heart. 
And in her heart fct 3 him, where I ihottld fiaad. 
Thus hath he ta'ea my body by his force. 
And now by flight would captivate my foul : 
fiat in his fall. 111 tempt the deftinies. 
And either lofe my Ufe, or win my love* 

Let's go, my lord, your 4 flaying ttkjt rtvtngs : 
l)o you but follow me, and gain your love. 
Her favour muft be won by his remove. [Jhcnai* 

Entir Horatio, and Bel-imperia. 

H^ati$m 
Now, madam, fince by favour of your love. 
Our hidden imoke is turn'd to open flame. 
And that with looks and words we feed oar thoughts^ 
(Twpo chief contents) where more cannot be had ; 
Thiis in the midft of lovers fair blandifliments. 
Why fliow you fign of inward languifliments ? 

^ [Pidringamjiftws all t9 the frinte and Lorenzo, 
fUdng them in ficret^ 
Mel'impma. 
}Ay heart, fweet friend, is like a ihip at fea. 
She wiiheth port ; where riding all at eafe, 

1 this line omittied 1618,23,33. » /taat .iitto, 

3 fefi ditto. 4 9ur 1633, 

She 
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She may repair what ftormy times have worn : 
And leaning on the Ihore, may fiag with joy^ . 
That pleafum folfovn pain § and ftlifa^ afeHnije. 
Pofleffiafi df thy lo^^e it (h« only pott^ 
Wheroin my hearty with fsMamnd hopes loigtofiM^ 
Each honr doth wiA tti»d long>o maJw rafert^* 
There to ref^aifi thi joys thus it hadh loftx . i - 
And fitting ikft; to fing te C«/nf j qtii»e. 
That iVeetift bliis n Cfown of love's d«fire« 

' {Balfhcter, 4«^ Lorenao ^Sdt. 

BsUiunear, 
O, dttipy mine eyes^ ttt not my loirt profaa'd;: 
Be deaf mine carsi bear Hot. my diivcmteatf 
Die, heart; anothef *joy9 what thoi doferr'ft* 

Watch ftill, l^^e nyeiii to* fct this « loti^ disjotnli; 
Hear ftill, mine ears, to hte» Ihem both lament: 
Xive, t hearty to joy at fond Hmftiifs &11« 

Why ftands IkrMh fpeochltfs all this while I - . 

Horatio. 
The lefs I fpeak,- ihe more I meditate. 

Bel'imperia* 
But whereon doft thofl chiefly 4 meditate I 

On dangers paft» fetid pt^eafttres to enfue* 

Bi^tbif!C0t, 
On pleafiires paft, niid dangets to tnl^c. 

Bti'-imperm. 
What dangers, aiid what ^eafttveft doft thd«t4ttewi^ 

HorMi§B 
Dangers of war, and pleafkres of o«# love. 

Dangtts oF dea&i but {^eafsres mme tt ftiL 



I There ort repair i6iS, 23, 33, 
« /if ditto. 3 /;^4i9r^ ditio; 

4 ri6i^ ^e/? /i&0« i6tS, 23, 3). 



Bel'imferia. 
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Let dangers go, thy war (hall be with me : 
But fuch a warring; as breaks no bond of peace. 
Speak thou fair words, Fll crofs them with fiur words } 
Send thou fweet looks. 111 meet diem with fwett looks : 
Write loring lines. Til anfwer loving lines ; 
Give me a kifs, Fll countercheck thy kifs : 
Be this our waning peace, or peaceful war. 

Buty gracious madam, then appoint the field. 
Where trial of this war fliall firft be made. 

Ambitious villain, how his boldnefr grows I 

Bil'ifi^iria* 

Then be > thy fathei^s pleafant bow'r, the field 
Where firft we vow'd a a mutual amity ; 
The court were dangerous, that place is fafe: 
Our hour fiiall be, when F^^'gins to rife, . 
That fummons home difia«fsful 3 traYellers : 
There none ihall hear us but the harmleis birds 1 
Happily the gentle nightingale 
Shall carol us afle'ep ere we be ware. 
And finging with the prickle at her breaft. 
Tell our delight and mirthful 4 dalliance : 
Till then, each iiour will feem a year and more. 

But, honey fweet> and honourable love^ 
Return we now into your iather^s fight, 
Dangerdttts fufpicion waits on our delight. 

Ay, danger mixed with jealous defpite, 
Shall fend thy foul into eternal night. [BxHint^ 

I hy i6i8>23, 33. 
z our ditto. . * . 
- 3 ^iftrejjed 1623,33. 
^ffortfjtU ditto. • r 

VoL^Il. C Snnr 
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Eater iuigof Sptla, Vortlnple 4mt^^F9 
Dob C/priaoj &c. 



Bmtiitf #f Cajkiiy to the prince^ lo?e 
What fays jw cUughtmr Btl^imferiaf 

Although ike coy it» as iMcomctlier kuid» 
And yet diflemble that ihe loves the prince; 
I doubt not If but (he will ftoon in time : 
And were ihe ^wadl, which 4e will notfce# 
Yet herein ihall ihe follow my advice ; 
Which is to lovi^ hlm» or foi«go my bve« 

Theii» lofd ambafiodor of PortingAis^ 
Advife thy king to make this marriage up. 
For itrength'ning of our lata co&irmed lea^ej 
I know no better maafis to make ut frioids. 
Her dowry AmU be lafgye and Hberal i 
Beiides that Ae ii daughter and half lieir 
Unco our brother here» D^M OffHm^ 
And ihall enjoy the morety of his laad« 
ril grace her fllaniage ikrith wbl unde's gift: 
And this it is, \ im cafe the match go forward ) 
The tribute wi^h you pay« ihail be relaai'd : 
And if by Balthazar ihe have a fon. 
He ihall enjoy the kingdom after us. 

JMaffkior. 

ril make the motioci to my > iovereigti liegc» 
And work it^ if my couafd may prevail. 

King. 

Do fo» my lord, and if he gire coafemt, 
I hope his prefence here will honour us. 
In celebration of the nuptial day $ 
And let himfelf a determine of die time. > 



1 $w 1618. %. let him 16^3. 



Amktfader 
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WUl't plqtfis yqur gpic^ coomumd > mc tught befide } 

Commend me f o tlie king ; and f^ uuf weL 
Bat Where's prince Baltbaxar to take his leave ? 

Tiiat is p^rfgim'd already, my good lonU 

king. 

Amongft the reft of yrkai you have in chargi^ 
The prince's ranlbme muft iu>t be forgot i 
That's none of mine^.but his that took him prifoncuri; 
And well his fo|wardnefs 4e&rve$ reward ; 
It was HoratiOf ooir kajigh^ marihal's fon. 

Between us there's a price already pitch'd, 
A^d ibail be fent ivith all convenient ^eed* 

Then once again farewel, my 1^. 

Farewel, my lord of CafiiU^ and the rfft* - IJizU. 

Now» brother, you muft take fome little pains, a 
To win fair Bgi-imf^rifi from hex wills ^ 
Young virgins muft be ruled by their friends : 
The piinca ia axniabla, and loves her well; 
If (he neglefl him and. forego hii Iqve^ , 
She both will wrong her own eft^te and ours i 
TherefcHT^ ^hii^ ) do cntert^iQ the prince^ 
With greateft {dea^^ra3 that our cpurt affords, ^ 
Endeavour you t9 win ypiir d^Hgl^er's tho^gh^ ^ . I 

If ihe give back, all this wiU con^e to npug^u [E^aum* 

Efter Horatio, Bel^impena, Mi Padrifigano. . 

Now that the night be gi)ts with fable wings, 

1 to cpmmatt^ iGj^» ^ t ^. f^^ ^^iy^ihii* » 

2 fUafurts ditto. 

C a To 
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To. Qver-clood the brightnefs of the fun. 

And that in darkhefs- pleafures may. be done; i ' ' 

Comcy Bel'imperiaf let us* to the bower. 

And there m fafet/ pafs a pleafant hour, '• 

- ' Bel'impma. •• • • 

I follow thee» my lov^e, and will norback. 
Although my fainting heart controls my Ibul. 

Htrath. 
Why, make you doubt of Feiringanfi faith ? 

BeUimperia, 
No^ he iai as trufty as -my ifccdnd felf. -*• 
Go, PedringahOt watch withour the gate, • 
And let us know if any rnakb a^prbachv ' ^ 

Fedringmi9.' 
Inftead of watching, I'il^ deferve more gold, 
By fetching Dm Lerenxo to this match, [Exh Pe^» 

What means myto^i ^. 

^Bt!'Vttpma. 
f kliow not-\thlt myfclf: : . • : - 

And yet my h^art foreteltme fome mifchance, 
•• ' • " Horatio •' 

Sweet, fay. not ^v fair triune is our friend^ 
And'heay'ns''iiave*< 'ihut ap day^ tfo pkafure us. 
The flars, thou^ feeft,- hold back their twinkling ihihcr 
And i4Mr# hides l^erf^f td^pleaftrre Hi, ' 

• • " Behtnfferttt. - \' ■ 

Thou haft prevai^d', -Fl!' cbn^tr my mifdoubt, ' 
And in thy; fete anji-' coiiillbl' drown my fear : 
I fear jia moii^ loVe'ikOwis' all ^my thoughts^ 
/ Why fid we nott for pleafute aflccih eafe; 

Horatio. 
The^iH<^e thott £t^ ^thin theft leafy baw'it^ . 
The more will Fitra deck k with her flow'rs. 

Ay, butlf^/(?r4 fpy //tfri?//tf*herc," 

Her jcaQoys eyiS/frill^hinl I fit too'neaK ' ' ^ - * 

• • • . ' • . • 

* I biavon bath i6i8>23, 33. Horatio. 
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Horatio, 
« Hark» fiiadaitii koW tl!ie birds record by«igkt. 
For joy that Bel-imperui'^tt ia fight. 

Bel-imperia. 
No, Qr/Zi/ counterfeits the nlghtingaUa ' <*n 

To franveJweet inu£(;k to Horati^s^ ule. 

Hgratio^ 
If Civ/rV £ng» then F/yxr/ is not far : 
Ay, tliou art Venus^ or fome fairer ftar. 

Bel'impiria, 
If I be Venus^ thoa mult needs be Mars i 
And where Ai^ri reigneth, there moll needs be wiiry; 

Horatio. 
Then thus begin our wars; pnt forth thy hand* 
That it may coml^at with my ruder {^n4. " "^ 

BeUimperia. . »> 

Set forth thy foot^ to try the pufli of mine. 

Horatio^ 
But firft my looks ihall combat againft^tl^iiif ; /^ ^ ^ 

Bel'imperia. 
Then ward thyfclf, I dart this J^fs iKt ^fttd. . . • /. 

../ ' Horatiq. \ . \\ •; 

Thus I retort ' tlie dart thou thrcw'ft at me, 

Behimpmai , » 

Nay, then te gain the glory of the field. 
My twining urms fhalLyoke, and make thee yield. 

Horatio, 
Nay, then my arms are large and ftrong withal : 
Thus elms by vines are compaici^d till th%y ?all. 

BfUmpiria. 

O let im^b,' for \n my troi\bJed cy^s. •; .^,.- 4. - ; 

Now may'il thou read,, that life in pa&on dies, , . \ 

Horatio. 
O ftay a while, and I will die withjh^f, - y/ 

So (halt thou yield, and yet have conquered mc. 

Who's therj;, l^^dringimo? we arf; betrayed. ^. / . 

I rtturn 1618, f 3,3 }• tntn 
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/ 

Eftter LotemfQ, tklthaz^r; Ceiteriii«> nW Peitriftgcttp^ 

£Jgui/id. 

My lard, awiy wi A her, ttkc her dHc. •*- f 
O, fir, forbear , your valour li already tryM. ^— 
Quickly defpatchf my mafters. 

\Thij bang Mm fn iht Orhourm 
H^atiOm 
What, will ye murder me ? 

Ay Ikus, aftd thuai thefe am the fhiit3 of love. 

Bel'imferia. 
O fave his lift, and let me die for him : 

fave him, brother, fave him, Balthazar i 

1 lov'd Hcratt$, but he lov'd not me« 

Bakkaxar. 

- But Balthazar loves BeUimperia. 

LorenSGo* , , 

Although his Hfe wtre Hill > ambitiooy, proud* 
Yet is he at the higheil now he i^ de^id. 

Bel'imperia. 
Murder I murder f help, Hiertnnmtt$ help. 

Lorenzo. 
Comfe, flop her mouth, away with her, [Exeimf. 

Sniir Hiprotumo in tis fikt &c, 

. l^eronimoi 
What outcries pliitk » me from my naked ht^y 
And chill 3 mv throbbing heart vrith trembling fear* 
Which never dagger yet could daunt before \ 
Who cdls Hkrwim^F ipeak, here I am. 

« . 

1 JKB omitted 1616, 23^, 33. 

a 0utcrj cigffs dftta. ' ^.thiBt ditto. - ' 

f 7«A#^i;|fiAiiHiBtt<isaflBar|^aiildticANia i6iS,t3,|t* 
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X did not flamber }' thercfeit hwit no dream. 

No» no^ it was fome' woman cry^d ^lid^ $ 

And here within tkii s {ardea did iia ccj^ . . . x 

And in this garden mnft I ttfcik lier. 

But Azj, what 'mUrd'roM 4>aaacr«is flib i ^ 

A man hangM i%s and all tJu mtordams ^aiie f J 

And in my bower, to lay tkc gnllt on me ! 

This place w«| auid« fat pleaftM, nbt Ibr Aeaih» ' 

•* - iHf ^jih iiwfwtMfh 

Thofe garments that he wMta I oft have feen : 
Alas» it is MtrmUf ay fwrct Ian I '. 
O no, but fi« ihaf a wldlMM was my foil I 
O, was it thoa' diac tall^dft me from my htd ?. 

fpeak, if any f{Mif4 of life ramant : 

1 am thy father; who hath ilain my fon ? * 

What ikyage.mfiAfifir« noi.Qf,b}mM9. iuiuL. 

Hath here 3 been glutted with thy harmlefs blood. 

Am! left thy bloody jeof^s diflkmmif'd harat 

For me amidfl the(e dark and deathfdl fhade«t 

To drown thee with Ui 9tt$n af imf ae|if / 

O heav'ns, why made von 9h^ to cover fin ? 

By day, this deed' of flailQien (ad not beei^« - 

O earth, why did^ chop ^qt in Ume devour 

The vilde 4 profaher of this.^Mtsad bWr ? 

O poor Horafhi What^adH Ao« mlfdoMf . . : l 

To Iccfe thy life, ere life was new bc^un f 

O wicked butcher \ i«haffoe'«r«hOfi wert. 

How couldft thou ftrangle virtue and defert ? . 

Ay me moft wretched, that have loft my joy, ' 

In Icefing my Horatio^ my fwect boy I • 

My hufliand*s abfence makes my heart to throb : — 
Hieronimo ! 

1 the i6i8, 23, 33. 1 t}pat who vtH^n^ %(>%%. . 

3 Hitihatb 1618, aa» 3}. .4 ^^ *^^* 
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% 

Here, ifuktlUt help me to lament; 
For figlis are top'dy and all my tears are fpent 

I/aMla. 
What world of grief 1 my fon HtrdihJ 
O whereas the author of this endlefs wo ? 

Hienmmom 
To know the author were ibme eafe of grief. 
For in revenge, my heart would find relief. 

IfahUa. 
Then is he ^ne ? and is my fon gone too ? 
O gufh out tears, fountains and floods of ^ars s 
Blow fighs, . and tmk an everlafUng fiorm i 
For outrage fits our curfed wretchedaeis* *«* - . } 



%* ne fiBmahig Jem Jtem to tavi htmfiJUd m hy tht fUym^ U 
Ajt me, JStnmim, IWeet htifland, fpcaki 



He fapp*d with ut to-aig^t, ffoUck and meny^ 
And £ud, be wcbld go Yifit Bahiaxar, 
At the diike*t pahce : there the prince doth lodge. 
He had no oifhnn to ^xf out fo kte, . . 

Heauybeinhiscibamberj ibme go 6e*»- JUMf», ho* 

4flMrP^dio,«^J«an^. 

Aye me, he ifves I fy^ntt m^rmAm ! 

True, all ^/«Mr takes note of it. 
Bcfidcs, he i» fo generally belor'd. 
His nujefty the other day did grace him 
With waitiog on his cop : theTe be favoort, * 
Which do aflure me that he cannot be fitort Kv*d. 

Svieet ffiemiimo ! 

MsHtUUtUtt 

I vikqder, how this feUow got his clothst . 
Sfnrah, firrah, ril know the troth of alls 

cr, run to die dohe ef Gj^'s pseicnilly, - - . •- 

W mj taEtrgth to omthii», %UiH 
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Sweet lovely rofe, ill pluck'd before thy timet 
Fair worthy ion, not conquer'd, but betray'd, 
ni kifs thee now, for words with tears are fiayM, 



I, aod hit mother Jure had ftfSUifedicttasto-ni|bt: 
Do you hear mc^ fir ? 

Ay, fir, 

Wdl, fir,.bcBOiie. -^Ftdn, comehilbsr) 
Know'ft thoa who this it ! 

Too well, fir. ■ 

Too wdl! who? whoitit? Peao^ IJMk* 
Kay, biuih not, man. 

It it my lord Horatio* 

Ha, ha, St. Jmms \ but thit doth maki ne laaghj 
That thtie aic mcic ddaded than myielf. 

Muded? 

Bvnnhmm 
Kj» I would have fwom royfelf, within thit hour, 
TEat thit had been my fim H»r4tfi>, 
Hit nrmentt are fo like t ha, are they not fitat petfuafiom f 

JJkhtOa. 
- ^, would Sd God it were not ib i 

Hkrommo, 
Were not, IJIMU f doft thou dream it it ? 
Can thy foft bolbm entertain a though^ ^ • . 
That fuch a black deed of mifchief (hould be (done 
On one fo pure and fpode(k at OUT ^Q ? 
Away. I am aiham*d, * 

Caft a more fcrioat eye upon thy grief^ 
Weak apprehenfion givet but weak belief. 

It wtt a man, fure, that wat hang*d up hetei . 

A youth, as I remember : I cut him down. 
If it ihould prove my fon now after all. 

Say jrou^ % yoo : li|ht^ laid me a taper j * te| 
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IMeffM. 

And m elofe np the gfafles df Br fijilit^ 
For once thefe tyts were only ' nxy delight. 

' Seeft tbou this handkerchief befmear'd with blood ? 
It- fe ftll not £rom me, till I take revenge; . 
Seeft thou thofe wounds, that yet are bleeding frefli ? 
Til not intomb them till I have reveng'd t* 
Then will I joy amidft my difeontent; 
Till then, my forrow 3 never fliall be fpent. 

The heav'nd are juO, murder cannot be hid : * 
Time is the author both of truth and right. 
And time will bring this treachery to light. .- 

Hierinimw, . 

Mean while, good I/ahtia, ceafe thy plaintsj 
Or, at the leali, diflemblc them awhile : 
So Ihall we fooner find the pra^ife out» 
And learn by whom all this was brought al;K)iit. 
Come, I/ahli now let us take him np, , 



t chiefly 1623, i^. \ % rfvinge ditto.. , 
iforrowes 1618,23,53. 
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Let me look again. 

OCod! confiiiton, mifc^ief. termai^ ^^handheH, 

Drop all yoor ftings at ^Ace ih my cold bofotn, 

Tbit now is ftifiT with horror e kill me qtackV^ ' 

Be gracious to me, thou infeSiva night. 

And drop this deed of murder dotim on me ; 

Gird in my wa^ of grief with thy ]at{^ darknef^ 

And let me oot furvive to foe the light, 

^y put mc in the mind 1 had i foo. 

O Awet Ar«rr« / O sfiy deareft ibn ! 

|||wr fliaasEly had J loft my way to grief ! 



And bear him in from oat this cnrfed place ; 

ru f^ his dirg^, jSn^ing Sfi, i^ot this caft. • . ^ 

O aUquU mibi qnns pulcbrum nr alucai hirlaSt 
[Hieronimo /ifts his br$Mft unto ' 

Mi/ceat, & »9fir0 ditur medicina Miri: 

jUu fi qui J^tHjH annurtuit oH^via JiKW, 

rr^ehat^ ip/e mi torn magpt^m qu^teunqui fer 0rhimp 

Qramifur fol^fuUhras ejecit luds in crasp 

Ipfe bibam quicquid tneditatur faga ventni^ 

^icquid (ff irarum vi caca ntnia neffifn 

Qmnia ferpetiar, kthum qu^que, dam femil omnh 

l^oftfr in txtinU^ moriatur peStan jenfns : 

Ergo tutu ocuhs nunquam, mea vita, videbi^ 

Es tua perpetuus fepelivii btmina fim^us^. 

Emoriar tecum Jit ^ fie juvat ire Jub ufftbras. 

Attamen abfifiam properato cedtre hth, 

ffe mQrtem VindiSa iuam turn nulla /equntur* 

^/ffr< be tl^9fOs it frm bim^ ^ bfoxs tbt k^djp 

Andti^ 
Bronght'fl thop x^t hither to in^reaf^ tny pain ? 
i look'd, that Baltbazar ftottl4 have btfeix flain z 
But 'tis xt\y friend Horatio that i^ flai!! : 
And they abufe £|ir Eel-imp^ria* 
On whom I doted mor^ than all the world» - 
Becaufe ihe loy'd. v^^ ipore tlia^^ alj world, 

tfViugi, 
ThoQ tftlk'ft of haryeft < wb^n the corn is green \ 
The end is croi||n> of^very WPrk yr%\\ done; 
The fickle comes 9p( tiU th<^ corn be ripe. 
Be Hill ; and ere I lea/i thc^ from this plac^ 
yil ihow thee J^^/tJ^z^tr in ^eayy caf^ 

% 

1 fbf barvefi 16) 8» z^f }> ^ gt^owu -diitfli, 

VpuJt C6 ACT 
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ACT III. 

Efiter the Ficeroj ^Portingalc, Nobles, Alexandro, 

Villuppo. 

Viceroy* 

INfortunate condition of kings, . 
Seated amidft i fo many helplefs doubts ] 
Firft, we arc plac'd upon extremeft height. 
And oft fupplanted with exceeding hate ; 
But ever fubjeft to the wheel of chance ; 
And at ouriiigheft, never joy we {o^ 
As we both doubt and dread our overthrow. 
So ftriveth not the waves with fundry winds. 
As fortune toilethtin th' affairs of kings. 
That would be fear'd, yet fear to be belov*d, 
£ith fear, or love, to kings is flattery : 
For inftance, lordings, look upon your king, 
By hate deprived of his deareft fon ; 
The only hope of our fuccefiive line, a 

. Nohks. . 

I had not thought, that AUxandro^s heart 
Had been envenom'd with fuch extreme hate : 
.But now I fee, that words have feveral works. 
And there's no credit in the countenance* 

Vtnmpp$. 

No ; for, ray lord, had you beheld the train. 
That fained love had cfolour'd in his looks, 
When he in camp conibrted BaithazMr^ 
Far more ihconflanthadyou thought the fun. 
That hourly coails the centre of the earth, 
Than Mtxajulro^s purpofe to che prince, 

I fimong 1623, 33» * *^^^* '6*^> ^h H^ 

Viceroj. 
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Fieirey. 
No» more, TiOttfp^: thoa haft faid esouftliy 
And with thy words, thotr ^xfft our wounded tiioiightt i 
Nor fliall I Jonger dally with the world, ' 
Procraftinating Akxandr^s death : 
Oo, fome of yoa, and fetch the traitor forth. 
That a3 he is condemned, he may die. 

Ent4r Alezandro, with a Nobleman^ and hulherts. 

NoHetnan* * ; 

In fuch extremes, will nought but patience fcrve. 

Alexandro^ 
But in extremely \vhat patience Ih^ll I ufe ? 
Nor difcon tents it me to leave the world. 
With whom there nothing can prevail but wrong. 

. Noifknum. 
Yet hope the beft. 

AkxaRdr9. 
*Tis heaven is my hope; 
As for the earth, it is too much infe^, ' 
To yield me hopepf any of her mould. 

Viceroy. 
Why linger ye ? bring forth that daring fiends 
And let hifc die for his accurfed deed. 

Aiixaadn. 
Not that I fear the extremity of death, 
( For nobles cannot ftoop to fervile fear) 
J3o I, o king, thus difi:oaiented live. 
But this, o,.thi3 torments my labouring foul. 
That thus I die fufpefted of a iin. 
Whereof, as Jieav'ns have known my fecret thottghta. 
So am I free from this fuggeflion. 

VUeroy. 
No more, i fay ; to the tortures, when I 
Bind him, and bu^n his 4»ody in thofe flam«, 

iThfj kind, kirn t^ iUM*. 
1 infifftd 1618,23,33. 

That 
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That fhall prefigure thofe imqQenched fires 
Of FtUgettM, prepared for hia fouL 

My guiltlefs dcatk will be avvng^d on thee* 
On thee, VilluppOf that hath malic'd thas ; 
Or for K thy meed haft falfely me accas'd» 

Nay, Alexandro^ if thou menace me> 
ril lend a hand to fend thee to the lake. 
Where thofe thy words fhall periffi with thy works : 
Injurious traitor ! monftrous homicide ! 

Enttr^ Amhajfador* 

Jmhaffador. 
Stay» hold a while ; and here (with pardon of 
His majefty) lay hands upon ViUuppo^ 

Viceroy*, 
Ambairador»what news hath urg'd this fudden entranceT 

Ambajfadtr. 
ICnow» fovereign lord, ^ that Balthazar doth live* 

What fay*ft thou ? livcth BaUbaxar our fon ? 

Amhajffkdar. 

Your highncfs' fon lord Baltbatcar doth liv«# 
AnH^ well entreated in. the court of Sfaiff^ 
Humbly commends him to your majeily : 
Thefe eyes beheld* and thefe my followers* * ' 

With thefe the letters of. the king's Gommends«^ S .. 

X [Givif him IsttirL 

Are happy witnefs of bis highnefsT health* 

\The king looks on the letter^ sni fr$uiit. 

t of i6i8„23,33, 

ft Knoio Jo^fiign : i/£4/<««- i6iS; 

iCnoton^/oPeraigife, tb^*j>^i62^j^^ ' 

Viceroy. 
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• • • 

Fiienym 
Tbf Jm Jafh Utm^ your tribuU is nemffd^ 
Tby peace is made, and we are futiijied :> 
^hi reft refilve upon as things profe/d 
For hetb cur bwoars^ and tbj he^fiu 

Jinhaffad»r. 
Thcf^ arc his highnefs' farther articles, 

[Gives bim mtre lettered 
Ficercy. 
Accuried wretch, to intimate thcfe ills 
Againft the life and reputation 

Of noble Jlexandre! —Come, my lordi unbind him: 
Xet him nnbind thee, that is bound to death. 
To make a quitai for thy difcontent. \Tbey unbind binu 

Alexandre* 
Dread lord, in kindnefs you could do no left. 
Upon report of fuch a damned faA ; 
Buty thus we fee our innocence hath fav'd ' 
The hopclels life which thou, ViUuppo^ ibught 
Sy thy fuggeftions to have malTacred. 

. Viceroy, 
Say, falfe ViVuppOt wherefore didft thou thus 
Falfely betray lord MexandrJs life ? 
Him, whom thou know'd that no un kindnefs elfe. 
But ev'n the daughter of our deareft fon. 
Could once have mov'd ^ us to have mifconceiv'd* 

Jlexandro, 
Say, treacherous FUluppo^ tell the king : 
Or wherein hath dkxandro us'd thee ill i 

ViUuppo. 
Rent with remembrance oC fo foul a deed« 
My guilty foul ^ fubmits me to thy doom : 
For, not for Alexandras injuries, 
But for regard, and hope to be prefer'd. 
Thus have I (bamelefsly hazarded his life* 



1 CquU never once mo^d •—• x 6 3 j. 

2 guiltful i'6i8, 25, 33, 
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Viceroj. 
Wliich, villain^ (hall be ranfoni'd with thy death; 
And not fo mean a torment as we here 
Devis'd for him, who» thou faid'ft, flew our Ton : 
But with the bitter'ft torments and extremes, 
Thay may be yet invented for thine end* 

[Alex.feems to entfeatm. 
Entreat me not \ •— go take the traitor hence : — • 

\ExU nihifpf. 
Andy Akxaniro^ let us honour thee 
With publick notice of thy loyalty. 
To end thofe things articulated here. 
By our great lord, the mighty king of ^aitit 
We with our council will deliberate : 
Come, AUxandro^ keep us company. [ExiUfttm 

Enter Hieronimo* 

Hieronimo* 
O eyes ! no eyes, but fountains fraught with tears : 
O life ! no life, but lively form of death : 
O world ! no world, but mafs of publick wrongs, 
Confus'd and fiU'd with murder and mifdeeds : 
O facred heavens ! if this unhallow'd deed. 
If this inhuman, and barbarous attempt ; 
If this incomparable murder thus. 
Of mine, but now no more my fon. 
Shall unreveal'd, and unrevenged pafs. 
How fhould we term your dealings to be juft. 
If you unjuftly deal with thofe that in your juilice truft? 
The night, fad fecretary tQ_my moans. 
With direful vifions wake my vexed foul. 
And with the wounds of my diftrefsful fon, 
Solicit me for notice of his death. 
The ugly fiends do fally forth of hell. 
And frame my fteps to unfrequented paths, 
And fear my heart with. fierce inflamed thoughts* 
The cloudy day my difcontents « records, 

% dijeontent 1618, 23, 33* Early 
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Early begins to regifter my- dreamsi 

And drive me forfh to feek the murderer. 

Eyes, life, world, heav'ns, hell, night, and day^ 

See, fearch, ihow, fend fome man, w 

Some mean, that may — [^ Utttr fiJUth. 

What's here ? a letter ? tufh f it is not fo : 

A letter written to Hiernnmo, [Red ink. 

For want of ini, receive this hicoly writ ; 
Mi bath my hap/e/i brother hid from thee: 
Revenge thy/e// on Balthazar and him ; 
For thefe were they that murdered thy fin* 
Hieronimo, revenge Horatio's deaths 
And better far than Bel-imperia d^th* 

What means this unexpected miracle ? 

My fon flain by Lorenzo^ and the prince \ 

What caufe had they Horatio to malign ? 

Or what might move thee, BeUimperia, 

To accufe thy brother, had he been the mean f 

HieronimOf beware, thou art betray*d. 

And to entrap thy life, this train is layM : 

Advife thee therefore, be not credulous ; 

This is devifed to endanger thee. 

That thou by this Lorenzo ihouldft accu(e ; , 

And he, for thy difhonour done, ihould draw 

Thy life in queftion, and thy name in hate. 

Dear was the life of my beloved fon. 

And of his death behooves me be reveng'd : 

Then hazard not thine own, Hieronimo; 

But live to cflFcdt thy refolution. 

I therefore will by circumftances try. 

What I can gather to confirm this writ'; 

And, heark'ning f near the duke of Cafliles houfe, 

Clofe, if I can, with Bel^mferia^ 

To lillcn more % but nothing to bewray. 

I hearken 1618,23,33. 
Vol. II. D Fnter 
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Entit t^edriftgano. 

Now, fedringano! 

Pedringano* 

Now, Hieroniptp! 

Hieromm* 

Where's thy lady >? 

Pfdringano. 

I know not : here's my lord. 

$nter Lorenzo* 

Lortnz9: 
How now, who's this, Hier^nim^^ ^ 

Hiironimo, 
My lord. 

Pedringanp* 
He afktfth for my lady Bel4mferia. 

What to do, Hier^nimo f the duke my fethcr hath 
Upon fome difgrace, a while remov'd her hcncej 
But if it be aught I may inform her of. 

Tell me, Hieronimh an^ ^ ^«t ^^^ ^^^ ^^' 
* HkroniMQ. 

Nay, nay, my lord, I thank you, it ihall not ne^d % 
I had a fuit unto her, but tck> late« 
And her difgraict makes me unfortunatie. 

Lorenze* < 
Why (b, Hiironimo ? uf« me. Ukrmim. 

I ■ ' ■ •— ^ ■ — ^^^-^^^^A.^i ■■ 

I Lorenz9h 
Why fo> fiUrofiimsf ufc nter. 

JFfieroniino^ 

ff^e y9u, my lerdf, 
1 refcrve your favour Jhr a greater honour :■ 
7hli is a very toy, my lord, a toy, ' 

AlVi one J HicronimO; fgcfuainf me ivitb if, *» • • 



0, no, my lor4 ; I dar^ iiot^ it mult not be : 
X liumbJy thank yoar lordihip. 

Whytli^n, farewe}« 

Uiironimo. 
My grief no heart, my thoughti no tongue can tell. 

Lorenzo. 
Come hither, PedriMrmioi fee'ft thoa tU4 f 

jPedrinfano. 
My lord, t fee it, and fufped it too. 

JLorniK/o* 
This is that damned villain, Serberinfn 
That hath, I fear, reveal'd Horatio*s death. 

My lord, he could not, *twas (b lately done ; 
And'fince, h^ hat|i not left my company. 

Lorenzo. 
Admit he have not, his condition's fuch, 
As fear o^ flattering words may make him falfe* 
I know his humour ; and therewith repent. 
That qre I us'd him in this enterprife. 
But, fedringano^ to prevent the yrorK, 
And 'cauie I know thee fecret as fny foul, 
Here, for thy further fatisfadio^t taki; thou i this« 

\GiVis bim more goU% 
1 tlu 1623,53. 

And 



Hien>aiino. 
tjmth^ my hri^ *tit an idle tbhi, J mufi trnfif^ 
Iba' heat fofiack^ too iardf, too remifi •mo jour hmtUTm 

I/mnso. 
BoWfKWf Hieronimo? 

Hierommo. 
Ih troth, t^lordf it U a thing of nothing\ 
*tbtmurdtrofsJmty orfiii 
A thing cf'ttotbinga my lordt 

Lerettxo, 
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And hearken to mo; thus U is devjs'd».x 
This night thou mufl, (and, pr'ythee» fo refolve) 
Meet Serberine at St. Liugi/ park : 
Thou knoVfty 'tis here hard by {>ehind the houfe ; 
There take thy ftand, and fee thou ilrike him fttre : 
For die he muft, if we do mean to live* 

Pedringano* 
But how ihall Serberine be there, my lord ? 

Lorenzo, 
Let me alone, FlI fend to him to meet 
The prince and me, where thou muft do this deed. 

Pedringano, 
It fhall be done> my lord, it ihall be done \ 
And ni go arm iny felf to meet him there. 

Lorenzo, 
When thinga (hall alter, as I hope they will. 
Then (halt thou mount for this ;: thou know'fl my mind* 
Cbe k Jeron I [Exit Pedringatu>. 

Inter Page. 
Page, 
My lord ? 

Lorenxo, 
Go, firrah, to Serberine^ and bid him forthwitlv 
Meet the prince and me at St. Liugi^ park^ 
Behind the houfe, this evening, boy. 

Page^ 
I go, my lord. 

Lorenzo* 
But, firrah, let the hour be eight o'clock : 
Bid him not fail. 

I fly, lay krd. \Exif* 

Loretzo* 
Now to confirm the ct>mplot thou hail cafl. 
Of all thefe pradlifes. Hi fprcad the watch^ 

1 '^tbus it is: difguisdy f6lS, 23, 3 J. 

Upoii 
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Upon pi^ecife commandment from the kin^ 

Strongly tp guard the place where Fedringun^ 

This night mall -murder haplefs Zerherim. 

Thus muft we work, that will avoid diftruft. 

Thus muft we pradUfe to prevent mifliap ; 

Ae^d thus on£ ill another mull ezpulfe. 

This fly inquiry of Hieronimo 

For Belimpma breeds fufpicion. 

And this fufpicion bodes a further ill. 

As for myfelf, I know my fecret fault. 

And fo do they ; but I have dealt for them. 

They that for coin their fouls endangered. 

To favc my life, for coin fhall venture theirs : 

And better 'tis, that bafe companions die. 

Than by their life to hazard oi)r good haps ; 

Nor flia}l they live, for me to fear their faith ; 

ril truft myfelf, myfelf fhall be my friend \ 

For die they fhall, flaves are ordainM to > no other end. 

£«/^ Pedringtno, with m ftfioh 

Fedring«n9* 
Now, Pedrinzaw, bid thy piltol Jhold; 
And hold on, fortune, once more favour mp. 
Give but fuccefs to mine attempting fpirit. 
And let me fhift for taking of mine aim. 
Here is At gold^ this is the gold propos'd^ 
It is no dream that I adventure for. 
But Pedringa99 is poflcfs*d jthereof ; 
And he that would not drain his confcicnce 
For him, that thus his liberal purfe hath fbetch'd^ 
Unworthy fuch a. favour may he fail ; 
And, wifhing, want, when fuch as I prevail : 
As for the fear of apprehenfion, 
I know, if heed fhould be, my noble lord 
Will ftand between me and enfuiQg harms r 

I for 1618, »3, 33. 

P 3 Befidcs 
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Befides this ^lace is free froih all fufpeft. 

Here therefore will I Itay, and take my fiand. % 

Effter the Watch. 

i tratch. 
I wonder much to w^at intent it is. 
That we are thus exprefsly cha:rg'd to watch. 

2 iVatcb. 

V 'Tis by commandnient In the king's own hathte* 

3 Watch. 

Bat we were never wont to watch and ' ward 
So near the duke hiis brother's % houfe before* 

2 Watch. 
Content y burfelf^ fiand clofe, there's (bmewVat ln*t« 

inter Serberine. 

Serberine. 
Here, Sefberim^ attend and Hay thy pace ; 
For here did Don Lorenzo\s gage appoint, 
That thou by his command fiiouldft meet with him ; 
How fit a place, if one w^i'e fo difpbsM, 
Methinks thi^ (Corner is to clofe with one. 

Pedringano. 
Here comes the bird that I mull; fe!ze u^on ; 
Now, Pedriftgano, dr never, play the man. 

Serberine. 
I wonder, that his lordfhip ftays fo loifg. 
Or wherefore ihould he fend for me fo late i 

Fedringano. 
For this, SerberHne, an^ thou Ihaltha't. 

[Shoots' the Hifft 
So, there he lies; my |)foxhifc is peffofja'df 



I nor 1618,25,33. 
z br^bif^s om. dit(Q« 
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Hark, yndcfljieii, d&is k a pilkoi /hot. 

And here's one flain ; ftay the murderer. 

Now by die forvow«of .die ibuls in bdl, 

{^/ /nV// «ri/A tbi iFatcb. 
Who &lt lays 3iand on ihe, Fli be bis fripft. 

Sirrah, cottfe&, «nd therein piaythe prieft^ 
Why hail thou thus 4i&kindJy JulPd iS^ mam f 

P^^ringam, 
Why ? becaufe he walk'd abroad To late* 

5 Wntch. . 
Come, fir, you had bean better kept your be^» 
Than have .coniimtoed this -mirdecd lb ilate. 

2 Watch. 
Come to the mstf flial'^ i wkh the mucAecer. 

On to Hierfif^m*j: ' iielp «ne he^e 
To bring the murder'd body with us too. 

Pe^ringanfi. 

Hterinimo T carry me -before whom you will, 
niWwlt^Vr he be, V\\ «hfwcr him and yxju^ 
And do your worft, for I defy you all. [Exeunt,, 

£/r/^r Lorenzo, and^^ih^t^nx* 

BiUtbazar, 
How now, my lord, what ^makes fou si£t^\(u^t 

Fear of preventing ^ur mifliaps too }a;e. 

Batbazar. 
What mifchief 'is it that we not auftiuft ? ' 

1 marjball i6i8, 23,33, 

z HiermmQ: ditto. #* 

t L$r$Mzo. 
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Our greateft ills we leafl miflrufly my lordg 
And inexpedled harms do hurt us moil. 

Baltbaxar. 
Why, tell me, Don L9renz9^ tell me, man. 
If aught concerns our honour, and your own ? 

Lorenzo, 
Nor ' you, nor me, my lord, but both in one : i . / 
For I fufped, and the prefumption's great, v 
That by thofe bafe confederates in our fault. 
Touching the death of Don Horatio, 
Wc arc bctray'd to old Hieronimo, 

Balthazar, 
BetrayM, Lorenzo P tuih! it cannot be. 

Lorenzo, 
A guilty confcience, urged with the thought 
Of former evils, eaiily cannot err : 
I am perfuaded, and difTuade me not, 
That all's revealed to Hieronimo, 
And therefore know, that I have cafi it thus. "" 

Inter Page, 

But here's the Page : — How now ? what uews with thco ? 

Page. 
My lord, Serierine is (Iain. 

Balthazar, , 
Who, Serherine my man ? 

Page. 
Your highnefi' man, my lord. : ^ 

Lorenzo, 
Speak, Page, who murder'd him ? . . ' 

Page. 
He that is apprehended for the fjidt. 

Lorenzo, 
Who? 

4 Page. 

Peiringan^ 

I Not 1618,23,33. BnlthaZ4r» 
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Is I Serherine flain, that lovM his lord (b well \ 
Injurious villain I murderer of his friend ! 

Lorenzo. 

Hath PedringaUQ murder*d Sirhirimf 
My lord, let me entreat you to take the pains 
To exafperate and hallen his revenge. 
With your complaints unto my lord the king: 
This their diiTeniion breeds a greater doubt. 

Balthazar. 

AfTure thee, Don Lorenzo, he fhall die. 
Or elfe his highnefs hardly fhall deny. 
Mean while Fll halie th^ marfbal femons i 
For die he ihall for this his damned deed* 

[£xy/ Baldiazac 
Lortnzo. 

Why fo, this fits our former policy. 
And thus experience bids the wife to deal i 
I lay the plot, he profecutes the point ; 
I fe^ the trap, he breaks the worthlefs twigs. 
And fees not that wherewith the bird was lim*d. 
Thus hopefpl men, that mean to hold their own, 
Mufl look like fowlers to their deareH friends $ 
He runs to kill, whom I have holp * to catch. 
And no man knows it was my reaching fetch. 
Tis hard to trufl unto a multitude. 
Or any one, in mine opinion. 
When men themfelves their fecrets will reveal. 



Enttr a Mejfenger^ nith a letter » 

Page. 
}Ay lord ? 

1 /, Serberim 1618,23,33. 
9 bopi 1623,33, 

Lonnzi*, 
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I have a letter to your lordflilp. 

From wfienocf * 

M^enger. 
From Peirif^an9, that's. feprifoii*d* 

So, he is in prifoo » then > 

* JMMjJtngtt^ 

Ay, my good lord. ' . 

What would Ire -wWi trs ? 
He writes us iifcre, Toftandgo^d L. and help him in diflre/s. 
Tell him, I have his letters, ^tnow his mii^d j ' ,, 
And what we may,* let him affare him of. 
Fellow, be gone j my boy ihall follow thee. 

\sExii 'Mejinger* 
This works like wax ; yet opce more try thy wits,— • 
B<'!y> go> convey this purfe to Pedringano ; " 

Thou kno\j^1l the prifon, clofely give 'it liiin» 
And be advis'd that notie be fhere about : 
Bid him be merry ftill, but fccret; 
Attd though the marfhal-^ f^onfs be to dayj, 
Bid him not dottbt of his delivery j ' 
TaU him, his pardon is already fign'd : 
And thereon bid him boMly be refolv'd i -* '- ' 
For were he ready to be turned off, 
(As 'tis my will the utt'ermoft be tfy'd) 
Thoa with his pardon fhalt attend him ftill : _. 
&htDw him this box, tell him^his pardon's in'tj 
But open't not, and if thou lov'ft thy life : ; ' ' 
But let him wifely keep his hopes unknown. 
He fhail not want while Don k9re$m Uy<^ : aw^« c 

1 impifiifd i6i8, 23, jj, 

X marfials ditto. 
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Bot,^ firralii^ fee tlut diit be deanly dooc^ 
Now' ftaii^s btlr fortune oh a tickle point* 
And how or never, ends L$n9%fs aonbttt 
One only tiling is hneff^a^ yet. 
And that's to fte ilib ibcecutioner t 
But to what end ? I > lift not truft the aif 
With utteran<pe.of Qvr pretence therein i 
For fear the ^^ivrf whiipering of the wind 
Conrey oar words amongft unfriendly ears^ 
That lie too open to advantages. 

B quil cbi, vfgBb si, neffkn hjk% 

hinJf'io fift mi tufiard. lUfdh 

inter ioj, inth thi idjti 

My mafti^r hatk forbidden me to look in tbif bofi 
and, by my troths a 'tis likely, if he kad not warned wakg 
I fhould not have had ib '^^uch idle time : for We aena« 
kind 3 in otur niinority,, are like women in their nncer* 
tainty I that thcry are moft forbiddeni they will fooneB. 
attempt: (b i now, -r- By my bare.honefiyi4 here's no* 
thing bat the* bdte' ^tapty dok : were it not in againA 
iecrecy, t would fay it were a piece of gent)eman-likt 
knavery. I muft go to PiMngfrne, ^n^ <^ bim his pardos 
is in this boXf. nayi 1 would htfve iwcftn itf had I not 
feen the contrary. I cannot choofe bat fmile, to think 
how th« villain will fiout the gallons, fcom the andience^ 
and defcant onv the JljuMig^i^n j and all prefunnng of his 
pardon frcmi'Wncel Will't not be an odd jeft, for me tQ 
ftand and grace 4|y^^^9; Jit makeSf pointing my fingc^ 

f / omitted 1618,23,33. 2 btniftj ditto. 

p mmJHnd ditt«^t , :; 4 ^^^/f* ditt«« 
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tt this bot, at who woiMt'^favy mock on, hereVthr 
v^ii^rVt not a fcurvy jeH./Oift^^i}^ 'Abfl» jcie 
himfelf to death ? AlKs V pdor ^edringMl^ I j^m if^ a 
fort ibrry: fiar ili«e» b'llf it I ibmbi b^^lttttg'^Mi^h VK^^ 
Icaanot* weep.* " ' i « . ^ . ; - 

Enter Hierofiip^f, ifMi^^# S^^W* • '^ ' '^ 

Thus muft we Ml m («her ns^^iiiixfMti^;^ \ ['' ■'[ '\ 
That know not now to remedy cmr oWn i \}_*^ ' \ ' ' ^ 
And do. them jttftice, when tmjoftljr we, ' X 

Jor all our wrongs, can coxhpafir tiO' rtAitHfk ' '* 
But fhall I neter live. to iee th^ ^^Yr - \ ' 
T)ut4> may com^ by jullice of Oie Ji<!ay^» ^ 
To kb^w the caufe that mdy niy bares allay } 
This toUs ray body, this confumeth aga» 
That only I, to allj?icn\ji»ft- mutt-be,-,.^ ^ 
And neither gods iior men be ]|)ft to me«. 
. , , . , . Depkhi . , . , 

'Worthy Hf^(ffltf^, j^our dflfce $jfa; * . * ^* ; 

A'crfrctapanfftfucirascfoinmfrrcfi, . , 

•So h»lmy^diitjcfcrtg5ird Ms deatS; '-••:■"'' .-^V \ 
Who, tirhen hd(HVd, dcfrt^i'd my deaVetf 'Slbot * '* ;' 
Bt^t cottrti- for thatitre came fiit: lct's*befeW -^ ''"^^ '^'^ 
For here Ifc^ tliat,. w«fcfi bids me icrBe'^^one; ' ' *' 






• • t # 






-r« 



mint fbttfti tAe 'lirlfenet, fdr'^ile eWfrf irffflt^ • ^ ^ ^ 

fe«toe«ey,.-.bdy,--fisjt.lt-ti^ tlWi'^ ^'*^ '•'^*'-'^ 

F6r I had written to my lord anew. 
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A, nearer matter that concemeth Kim, 
FtiT fear his lordfliip had forgotten me : 
Sat (ith he hath remember'd me fo well,'-— 
Come, come, come on» when (hall we to this gear ? 

Hieromm§, 

Stand forth, thon monfter, murderer of men. 
And here for fatisfadiion of the world, 
Confefs thy folly, and repent thy fault ; 
For there's thy > place of execution. 

Pidringam* 

This is ihort work : well, to your maribalfliip. 
Firft, I confefs, nor fear I death therefore^ 
I am the man, 'twas I flew Sirberim. 
But, fir, then you think this fhall be the place, 
Where we ihall fatisfy you for this gear I 

Deputy. 

Ay, Pedr'ingano, 

Pedringan^^ 

Now ^, I think not fo. 

Hieronimo, 

Peace, impudent; for thou fhalt £nd it fo: 
For blood with blood, fhall (while I fit a» judge) 
Be fatisfied, and the law difcharg'd. 
And though myfelf cannot receive the like. 
Yet will I fee that others have their right. « 

Defpatch, the fault's approved, and confefs'd; 
And by ottr law, he is condemn'd to die. 

■ 

Enter Hangman. 

MMingfiuui* 
Come on, fir ; are you ready ? 

Pedriugam. 
To do what, my fine ofEcious knave f 

Hangman* 
To go to this gear. 

I the 1618,23,35. % Ke^ ditto. 

Pedrtngan$% 
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fir, jovL are toe fogrw^rj) ; thou v^Quldfi f^in fuxpiffk 
me with a halter, to ^isfurn^ih m( of my hab^t: 

So I ihou|4 gQ oi}t of tbi» ges^ my r^im^nt, in|o tbft 
gear the rope : 

But, hangm^d, sow I ^py your knavery f FU ||pt 
change without boo.t, tbt^t'^ flat. 

Come, fir. 

So then, I muA up ? 

No remedy* 

Ppdringofio^ 
Yes, but there (b»H be for my ? Conning <Iowii. 

Hangman. 
Indeed here's a remedy for that. 

^f4mg4m* 
How ? be tum'd oflF? 

Ay, truly j cpme, are you re^^y ? 
I pray you> fir, 4e/p»tch ; the day goes aws^X* 

Peilringatt9* 
What, do ypu hang by the hovwi Jf ypu 4p« f iRjy 
chance to break your old cuftogi. 

Hangman. 
'Ffuth, you hav^ ^ re^opi fpr J am like I9 break /Qur 
youngs neck, 

/ Pedritfgaiic, 

Doft thou mock me, hangman ? pray God, I be not 
prefery.'d to break your knave's pate for this. 

Hangman, 
Alas f fir, you are a foot (00 Ipw to reach it : and, I 
hope, you will never grow fo higb> Yik^l^ I A<9 |4 t^^ 
office, 

1 my omitted ditto. 

t noreiffon i6ig,;23, jj. 

PiMnggM^ 
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L 

SicnUii cbft fee yonxLex boy widi rise box iu Us luA^ ^ 

Hangman. 
What, he that points to it \yltli his finger? 

Pedringano. 
Ay, that companion. , 

Hangman. 
I know him not, but what of him ? 

Pedringano* 
Doft thou think to live till his old doublet will JfttkQ 
thee a new trufs } 

Hangman, 
Ay, and many a fair year after, to trufs up many an 
honefter man, than either thou, or he. 

Pedringano. 
What hath he in his box, as thou thinkeft ? 

Hangman. 
'Faith, I cannot tell, nor I care not greatly; 
Methinks, you ihould rather hearken to your foul's health. 

Pedringano. 
Why, firrah hangman^ I take it, that that is good for 
the body, is likewife good for the foul : and it may be, 
in that box is balm for both. 

' Hangman. 
Well, thou art even the merriell piece of man's flefhf 
that ever groan'd at txi:f office door. 

Pedringano. 
Is your roguery become an o£ce with a knave's name ? 

Hangman. 
Ay, and that (hall all they witneis, that £:c you i!eal it 
with a thief's name, 

Pedringano. 
Ipr'ythee,requeft this good company'to pray with t me^ 

Hangman. 
Ay, marry, lir, this ia a good mocion. — ' My matters^ 
you h% here's a good fellow. 

for 1618, aj, 33* 

t44fing9n94 
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Vijs naj, now I remember me, let them alone till 
fome other time; for now I have no great need. 

Hteronimo, 
I have not feen a wretch To impudent. 
O monftrous timet ! where murder^s fet fo light » . 
And where the foul, that (hould be fhrin'd in heav'n, 
Solel7 delights in interdicted things^ 
Still wand'ring in the thorny paiTages, 
That intercepts itfelf of happinefs. 
Murder ? o bloody monger ! God forbid, 
A fault fo foul (hould Ycape unpunifhed. 
Defpatchy and fee this ^ execution done : 
This makes me to remember thee, my fon. [Exit Hier. 

Peilringano* 
Nay, fofty no hafle. 

Deputy* 
Why, wherefore ftay you ? Have you hope of life I 

Pedringano. 
Why, ay. 

Hangman, 
At how? 

Pedringano, 
Why« rafcal, by my pardon from the king. 

Hangman. 
Stand you on that ? then you ihall off with this. 

[He turns bitn •£. 
Deputy, 
So, executioner % convey him hence : 
But let his body be unburied ; 
Let not the earth be choked or infe6b 
With that which heaven contemns, and men negle£t« 

[Exeitnt, 

Enter Hieronimo« 

Hieronm$. 
Where ihall I ran to breathe abroad mj woes, 

I the 1611,23, 33. My 
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My W0C8, whofe weight luth wtaried the earth ? 

Or miiie exclauiu, that have fiucharg'd th« air 

With ccafclcfs plaints for m/ dcccafed fon ? 

The blult'ring winds, confpiring with my wor^ 

At my lament, have mov'd the leafleis trees, 

Diirob'd the meadows of their' flowei^d green. 

Made mountains marih, with fpring-tides i of my ttan^ 

And broken through the braxen gates of hdL 

Yet itill tormented is my tortni^d foul 

With broken iighs and reftlefs paiBons, 

That, winged, mount; and, hovering in the alr» 

Beat > at the windows of the brighteft heavens. 

Soliciting for juftice and revenge : 

But thejr are plac'd in thofe imperial heights. 

Where, countermui^d with walls of diamond, 

I £nd the place impregnable ; and they '^ 

Refill my woes, and give my words no way. 

EitOr HoMgwum^ with m Utttr. 

O lord, fir, God blefs you, fir ; the man, fir, TfUrgU^ 
fir, he that was fo full of merry conceits — * 

Hiercmm$. 
Well, what of him ? 

lord, fir, he went the wrong way; the fellow had a 
fair commifiion to the contrary. Sir, here is his pafiport i 
I pray you, fir, we have done him wrong. 

HsereniMt. 

1 warrant thee, give it me. 

Hangman. 
You will (land between the gallows and me ? 

Hifrfffimo* • 
Ay, ay. 

HangfuoH* 
I thank your lord worfliip; [ExH Hang. 

I fpring-Hit l6i8t 23, 33: % But ditto. 

Vol, II. B " Hitrmm. 



And 7er> though fom^Mrhat h^a^er mi tMc^HAf 
I will, to eafc th^e gtief that I Tu^ih, 
Take tmbe ii^ith forrow while 1 read 6h Hth. 

My icfi^ Iwriti as mini n^etrgmes ti^uirif 
That jou would laUur my dellvtryi 

And in my oiatff, I fiall tn^al tie trptk. 
Tou knotOt ms Urd, I flettf Bimfir your/aifp 
And was cwfidirate witjf Sbi frim.e and pm : 
jVon By rewards and h^nful promyjts^ 
I hiip ia murder Don fioratio /##. 

Holp he to mtirdlbf ^ne NMtio f 

And adors jh th« acctiffbd trkj^edy 

Wall thovy LoreniUt Bklthaxdr and dioii. 

Of whom my jb%» fti^ fo^ii delbiVd fo well ? 

What have I heard ? what have mine eyes beheld 2" 

O facred heav4»i^ ! fti^y it cdlAfe. to |>afs 

That fuch a mondrous and dettffted deed, 

Sp cloij^y flhqibcs'd, and fo long c6ftceal'd. 

Shall thus by this be ireng ed t or reveal'd I 

Now fee I what I durft.not then .fufj^edly 

That BeUimferiis letter was not feigh'ds 

Nor feigned fhe, though falfel^ ^hey have wrong'd 

Bc^th her» idyfelf» Herath, and thtfmfelves. 

{49w^'fii^ X make cb^ipkre f^twixt her's and this. 

Of every accident I ne'er could find 

Till now, and now I feeliixgly p'erceive 

Tiey did what heaven unpttniih'd would t ilot leiiiP^, 

O faJfe Lorenxe f are thefe thy flattering looks I 

h this the honour that ihpu^ didft my fbh f 

And Balthazar, bane to thy foul and me, 

I JhaO thus h this retftn^, I'ei^. 
JbaU.iB^s be thus revengffif \ti7^t JJ* 



Was 
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Was thii the wnfeine he refervM^thee for ? > 

Wo to the cftuTe of thefe conftnined wan I 

Wo to thy bafeneft ahd captivi^ I 

Wo to thy birth, Uiy body, aad thy ibal. 

Thy cmrfed father, and thj conquered felf I 

AM banM widi bitter ezeerations be. 

The day and place whbre he did pity thee I 

But wherefore wafte I mine mfraitful words. 

When nonsht bat blood wiU fatisAr my woes ? 

I will go plain \nt to my lord the king. 

And cry aloud for juftice through the court. 

Wearing the flints with thele my Withered feet i 

And*eFmer purchafe julBce by entreats. 

Or tire them all with my revenging threats* [£«d% 
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Smuit Ifkbella^ mri Auk mM^ 

l/ahiUa. 

SO that you fay this herb will purge the eye, % 
And this the head,(^Ah,biit none of them will purge 
thtlMrtl 
No, there's io ift^diefAe 1«ft for my difeife» 
Nor any phyfick fb¥eeiftt th<s dead.'<-^ 

[9Mf runs tmstUi. 

Horati$ I O where's H^M^ f ' 

1 for tbei i€)i%t ft 3, ^3. 2 i^ dJRO* 

t WdMrf thu /&jr Ht 2«M w<ff )9 amj^ of fbur tih\ W, 'jMft 
through miftake : tie tbihl a£f cotuatmng man tsfti tbtm any two b^idts^ 
The ^fM^m^ Blu fAertfhrt ^femr4f;(Mf^m^b9fif^ W*^ ftin$ei 
tofiis, to iihnde the third into tvfo { OKajmrntt tbtfnfHi^f ff thtitrmtgi* 
t9 tbeju^mtMi aftbt rnd^* 

5 z . M0id^^ 
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* 

Maid. , , . 

Good madam, affright not thus yourfclf 
With outrage for your fon Horatio \ 
He ileeps in quiet in the Elyjian fieMs. 

I/abeil^. 

Why, did I not give you gowns, arid goodly things ? 
Bought you a whiftle, and a whip^alk too. 
To be revenged on their viHanies ? 

Maid, 

Madam, thefe humours do torment my fouK 

IfabeUa* 

My foul,' poor foiil ; thou talk*ft of things 
Thou knbwMt not what : my foul* hath filver "wings^ 
That, mount me up unto the higheft heavens : 
To heaven, ky, there fits my Horatio^ 
Back'd with a troop of fiery cherubims. 
Dancing about his newly healed wounds, 
Singing fweet hymns, and chanting heavtnly notes: 
Rare harmony to greet his innocence, x 
That died, ^ ay, died a mirror in our days. 
But fay, where ihall'i £ndithe nlcil^, the murderers. 
That flew H9rati9 f Whither fhall I run. 
To find them .6ut (hftir oMtrdered my fon t \ExiunU 

Bel-lmperia at a, toindoto. 

;r B$UimpiPia., 

What means this outrage that is offered me ? 
Why am 1 thUs fetj^efterM &9>ik the powt I . 
No notice! fliall lavot.kjutysr tkft.cayPfe .. : . 

.Of tkefe my fe<^i|et and fufpicious ills ! 
Accurfed brother, unkind murderer, . . 
.Why bend'il thoa thus thy mind to martyr me ^ ^ 
Uierojfimc^ why writ 3 I of thy wrongs ? / 

Or .why art thou fo flack in thy revenge I 

. * • . . . 

h iwtHenty 1618,23^.3,3, a Jk^J dirndl 

S fffritt dittQ» 

jfndrea. 
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Jfndtea, O jftkina/ that thon faw^l^ 
Me for thy friend H§rati9 handled thus ; 
And him for me^ thus caufelefs murdered f 
Well, force perforce, I muft coaftrain mjrfelf 
To patience, and apply me to the time. 
Till heav'n; as I have hop^d, ihall fet me firee. 

» 

Efitir ChriAophil. 

ChriftofhiL 
Come, madam Bil-imperia^ this may ' not be» 

Enter Lorenzo, Balthaar, ^nd the Page. 

Lorenzo* 
Boy, talk no further. Thus far things go well, 
^hon art aflared that thou faw'ft him dead I 

Or eHe, my lord, I Mve not. 

IfOrenzo, 

That's enough. 
As for his refolution in his end. 
Leave that to him with v^ horn he fojoums now*. 
Here, take my ring, and giv^ it Cbriftopbil^ 
And bid him let mv iifter be enlarged. 
And bring her hither ftraight.— Exit Page. 1 

This that I did was for a policy. 
To fmooth and keep the murder fecret. 
Which, as a nine-days wonder, being o'er-blowuj 
My gende iifter will I now enlarge, 

Bidtbaxar, ' 

, And time, Lorenzo j for my lord the duke. 
You heard, inquired for her yefter-night. 

Loren9:o. 

Why, and my lord, I hope, you heard m^ fay, 

1 muft 1618,23, 33. ' 

2 Exit Page* omitted ditto* 
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Safficient reafon why ^ k^pt ajiyay : 

Bat tha^t all one. Mjr lord, yovL fpvi: h^r t 

Ay* 

Lffrenzp. 
Then in ypux love beware j 4e*^ ciim^ip jly ; 
Salve all fufpiciohs, only tooth me up ; 
And if ihe hap to dand,on terms with us. 
As for her fweetheart, and concedmont fo, 
Jeft with her gently : under feigned jeft 
Are things G0Ace4M. that ^Ife wQuld^ bree4 vnreft. 
But b^fc ihe comes. 

Enter Bel-imnevia. 

Lorenx0^ 

Now, lifter? 

Bel'impiria. 

Sifter! no, thou art no^rothe;-, V^fr»n^emyi 
Elfe wouldft thou not have us'd ^hy fifter fo : 
Firft, to aftright me with thy weapons drjiWQji 
And with extremes abufe my cQp^p^y ; 
And then tp hu^ry me, like wtarlwind's X9^% 
Amidft a crew of thy confed^s^tes. 
And clap me up where none ^ight ^ome ^\ |Qt» 
Nor \ at any, to reveal my wrongs^ 
What madding fury did poiTefs thy wits ? > 
Or wherein is't that I offended thee t 

Advife you better, BeJ-mperia^ 
For I have done you no disparagement ; 
* Unlefs, by znore difcretion than deferv*d, 
I fought to fave your honour and mine own» 

Bel4mfiri0, 
Mine honour I why, Lfire^zo^ wherpin v^% 
That I negle£i my reputation fo. 
As you or any need to refcue \t ? 
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His highnefi, aQ4 Wf fiuhoc, «em rcfolv^ * 
To come confer with ^ HiiriMm0, 
Concerning putw^ mattect of dfaitc; 
Thnt by tke riccroy w«i detcnained. 

And wherein w^s.^iiac honour toncfaU in dMit f 

JSAkknsai:. 
Have patifnc^^ Mif-ifuperui* hear the reft« 

Me (next in fight) at meficnger they ttnt^ 
To give him notice that they were fo nighi 
Now when I came» confprted with the princCf 
And» aoexpe^Wd» in an acbonc tlieca» 
f <y|n4 i^-j^rfi with fforatio. 

How then } . 

Why then, remembering that old dsfgn^e 
Whicj^ jpu for Djm AndrM had endured; 
And now were lilcely longe^ to fuftain. 
By being found fo (leanly accompanied. 
Thought rather, for I knew \ no readier aeas^ 
To tliruft lUroHi forth mj. father's ifay. . * ^ 

Bubluzar. 

And carry you pblcmdy fpmewhere elfit. 
Left that his highnefs (hould have found you there. 

Mel'impiria. 

Even fo, my lord I and yom are wi(ne& 
That this is true whifb he entreateth cil^ 
You, gentle lather* Ipr^fd tkis for my &ke ; 
And you, my ford* were made hit inftrumoU : 
A work of worth, worthy the noting too f 
But wh|('t the ca^fe that you coaceayd me finicc I 

Your melancholy, fifter, fince the news 

t know 1618,^3,3}. ^ 
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Of yoiir firfl favourite Dm Anir$its deaths 
My fath$r'8.old wrath hath exafi^^me. 

Baltbaxar. 
And better was't for yoq, being in difgrace. 
To abf^nt yourfelf, and give his fury place. 

But why had I no notice of his ire ^ 

That were to add more fuel to your x &e^ 
Who burnt like ^tua for Andrews lofs. 

Bd'imperia. 
Hath not my father then inqiiir'd for me ? 

L9r£nZ9, 
Sifter, he hath» and thua ezcus'd I thee. 

[He fobijperetb in h$r ear* 
But, Bil'imperia, fee' the gentle prince. 
Look on thy love» behold young Balthaxarf- 
Whofe paflions by thy prcfence are increased ; 
And in who& melancholy thou may'ft fee 
Thy hate, his » love, thy flight, his following thc^. 

Bel'imperhi. 
Brother, you are become an orator^ 
I know not I, by what experience. 
Too politick for me paft all compare. 
Since lafl I faW you ; but content yourfelfj^ 
The prince ia meditating higher things. 

Balthazar. 
*Tis of thy beauty then, that conquers kings i 
Of thofe thy trefles, Jriadnis twines, 3 
Wherewith my liberty thou haft furprix'd : 
Of that thine ivory front, my forrow's map^ 
Wherein I fee no haven to reft my hope. 

Bel*impiria, 
To love, and fear, and both at once, my lord^ 
In my conceit are things of more import 

I ihi 1618,23,53. a 7bj bate h bv< : ^618. 

J /wiww 1618, ?3, 33, 
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Hum women's witi are to be bufied with, 

Baltbaxar. 

BaMazar. 

Bel'-imfirUi, 

Bahhaxar* 

BtUimftrUu 

Bit4mferi0n 



'is I that love. 

Whom? 

Bgl'impiria. 

Bat I, that fear. 

Whom? 

Bd'imferifif 

Pear youirfelf ? 

hj9 brother* 

How? 

Bfl'imperU. 
As thofe diaty what > they IcFit, are loath and fear In 
lofe. 

Then, fair^ let Balthazar your keeper be* 

Btl'impp'i^' 
No. 2 Balthazar doth fear as well as we : 

E$ tnmulo mttd fa^idum jtaixer^ timQum^ 

Ef vanum fithia fr^ditims tifuu \Bri$^ 

Nay» an' you argup things fo canningly. 
We'll go continue this difconrfe at court. 

Balthazar* 

Led by the loadflar of her heavenly looks. 
Wends poor opprefled Balthazar^ 
As o'er the mountains walks the wanderer, 
Jncertain to effedl his pilgrimage. \Exetmt. 

I when 161 9, 23, 33, 

a Vof omitted ditto, Bnttr 
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Enter two Pgtltoigiki» nd Ifiemidao tauU ikem. 

I Portingah, 
By your Icarc, fir. *^» 



lUt/P^* 






*tr See mte, f^lf iO. 

MllCmttlHBm 

*ltt Aotber as yoa tliiok« nor as you $^ixik. 
Nor at you think : yoo are wide all s 
Thefe flippen are not mine, they were my Ion Harau^u 
My (on ! and what*s a (on ? 
A thing begot within a pair of minutes, hereabout \ 
A lump bred up in darkneft, and doth (ore 
To balance thoie light creatures we call women ; 
And, at nine months end, creeps forth to light* 
What is there yet in a fon. 
To make a father dote, rave, or run mad } 
Being bom, it pouts, cries, and breeds t^h« 
What is there yet in a fon ? 
He muft be fied, be taught to go, and fpeak : 
Ay, or yet ; why might not a man love a qilf as well ? 
O^ melt in pafltcoi o*a- a friikine kid, a« for ? fon f 
Methmks, a young bacon. 
Or a fine little finooth horie colt. 
Should move a man as much as i^ % fo| 
For one of thefe, jtQ 'V^]f littk timf^ 
Will grow to (bnie good uie ; whereas a (on. 
The iBofc he grows in ftature and in years. 
The more unfquar'd, unbeveled i he appears^ 
Reckons his p.ircnts amo^u the rank of (iooli^ 
Strikcf care i' upon their heads with his mad riots^ 
Makes dxm look old before they meet with age t 
This is a fon ; and what a lo(s -mpss, thif , confider*d tnily ? 
O, bnt ny Horatio grew ovt of reach of t^io^e 
Inifiitiaie humours : he Iov'*d his loving parentsj 
He was my comlint, and hu mother's' joy^ 
The very arm that did hold up- our houfer ' 
Our hopes were /lorpd up 19 hiio* 
Kone but a damned murderer could hate hiip : 
He had not feen the back of nineteen years. 
When hif ftrong arm unhorsM the proud prince BaltBoK^ } 
And his gr^at mind, too full of honour, 
Took him us to meicy that valiant but ignoble Fortln^U, 
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Good leare have yon ; nay, I pray you^ gp^ 
For ni leave you« if yon can leave me fo. 

Tiny y6xi, which is the next > wa^ to fiiy IptA die dulceV I 

tReromwf. 
The nei^ way from me. 

z P^rtingaA^ 
To his houfe^i we mean. 

O, h^ l^y s 'tis yon houfe that you fee. . 

a P^rtingali. 
You could not tell us if bis fon were there P 

Hieronima. 
Who, my lord t^enxo ? 

\ ' ' I Portingali. 

Ay, fir^ 

lHig0is in at m docr^ Md ernes cuf st fmfbfTm 
Hier^ninm^ 

{brbear, for o^er t^k fpr us far £ttec wprej 
B^t if you be importunate « to know 

The way to him, and where to find him ont» 
Then lift to me» and Fll refolve your doubt: 
There is a path upon your le(t-hand Jide, 

* 

1 next omitt. 1618,239 33* 2 importuni 1618,23. 

Welly heaTen it heaven ftill ! 

And there is tfyg^t ^ furies. 

And things €aQ*d whips. 

And they ibn^tiines m meet with nourderers t 

They do not alwj^s *iape» that's Some comftst. 

Ay, ay, ajr, and ^n tloie fteais on, and fleals, «iid tel% 

TiH violence leaps ^cuth, Jik^ thunder 

WrapM In a ban of £re. 

And fo doth bring confufion to them all, ^ 

CM leave have ypu: Jpnyyojpga, 

lor ir!il leave, if you can leave mt fo. 
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That leadeth from a guilty confcience 
Unto a forefl of diftruft and fear, 
A darkfbme place, and dangerous to pais ; 
There Ihall vou meet with melancholy thoughts^ 
Whofe baleful humours if you but uphold, i 
It will conduft you to delpair and death ; 
Whofe rocky cliffs when you have once beheld. 
Within a hugy dale of lafting night. 
That, * kindled with the world's iniquities. 
Doth caft up filthy and deteftcd fumes : 
Not far from thence, where murderers.have built 
An habitation for their curfed fouls, 
* There in a brazen cauldron, fix'd by Jove 
In his fell wrath, upon a fulphur flame, 
Yourfelves ihall find L(?r/»»? bathing him 
In boiling lead and blood of innocents. 

1 Portingalc. 
Ha, ha, ha. 

Hteronimc, 
Ha, ha, ha? Why, ha, ha, ha? Farcwcl, good- ha, 
ha, ha. ij^xit. 

2 Portingale* 
Doubtlefs this man is palling lunatick. 

Or imperfeftion of his age doth make him dote. 
Come, let's away, to feck my lord the duke. [S^eunn 

Enter Hieronimo, with a poniard in one hand^ and a rope 

in the ptber* 

Hieronimo. 
Now, fir, perhaps I come and fee the kingi 
The king fees me, and fain would hear my fuit. 
Why is not this a itrange and fcld fecn thing. 
That flanders by, with toys ihould ftrike me mute ? 
Go to, I fee their ihifts, and fay no more. 

1 Wbo/e palefutt bumwrs ifpu but heboid 1 6i 8, 23, 33 . 
t Tbat^j ditto. 

Hieronimo^ 
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HUrmmif Ms time for thee to trndge : . 

Down by the dale that flows with purgle ^ore, 

Standeth a fiei^ tow^r; there fits a jadge 

Upon a feat w fteel, and molten brafs. 

And 'twixt his teeth he holds a firebrand. 

That leads unto the lake where hell doth fiand : 

Away, Hiernim09 to him be gone ; 

He*ll do thee joftice fot H»ratift death. 

Tarn down tlus path, thou (halt be with him ftraight; 

Or this, and then thou need'ft not take thy breath. 

This way, or that way : foft and fair, not fo^ 

For if I hang or kill myfelf, let's know. 

Who will revenge H$ratiis murder then ? 

No, no, fie, no; pardon me. Til none of that* 

[He flings awaj the dagger and hdttir. 
This way Fll take, and this way comes the king. 

\He takes them stp again. 
And here VM have a fling at him, that's flat ; 
And, Baltbazafy Fll be with thee to bring. 
And thee, Lorenzo : here^s the king, nay, flay 1 
And here;, ay here : there goes the hare away. 

Enter ISng, Amhajfaior^ Caflile, and Lorenzo^ 

King. 
Now fliow, ambaifador, what our viceroy faith : 
Hath he receivM the articles we fent ^ 

Hieronimo* 
Juftice f O, juftite to Hitrenim^ f 

Lorenzo. 
Back, feefl thou not the king is bufy > 

Hiefonimo. 
O, is he fb ? 

King. 
Who is he that interrupts our bufinefs I 

Hieronime. 
Not I : Hier^nim, beware ; gq by, go by. 

jtmla//4kkr. 



Jmbaffahr^ 
Renowhed Icfpg) he liktk recdv^d and rek^ 
Thy kingly profiers, and thy proAis*d Icigiic : 
And as a man extremely overjoy'd^ 
To hear his i^n To princely entertainM> 
Whofe death he had to rolemnly bewair^i 
This for thy furth.er flitisf^ion 
And kingly love^ he klndlTv lets thee kno^ : 
Ffrll,' Tor the inarriage of his prihccly fon 
With ^^eUinifiHai thy "beloved niece. 
The news \xt, mbri delightful to his feul, ^ 

Than myrrh or,Jncehfc to th*off(tfnded heavth's": 
In perfon therefore will he coinc himfelf, 

50 fee the marriage rites fdlemhized : 
hd in the prefence of the court of Spain^ 
To knit a fare inextricable '» band 
X)f -kindly love, and eVerlafling league. 
Betwixt the crowns oT Zfai'ti and Pertingak i 
There will he give his crown to iatibaxart 
And make a queen of Bel-i'mperia, 

King. 

Brother> how like you this our viceroy's love > 

^ 'Caflih. 
No doubty my lord, it is an argument 
Of honourable care to keep hi$ friend-. 
And wondro\is zeal to Balthazar his fon i 
Nor am I leail indebted to his grace. 
That bends his liking to my daughter thus* 

Amhajfaidr, ' 

Now lail, dread lord, here hath his highnefs fent, 
(Although he fend not that his fon return) 
His raniome due xxifion Horatio* 

HUronitM, 
H$ratio /who calk Horatio } 

And well remembered, thank his maj^ftjf : 
Here, fee it giveti \6 tidraiio, ' . * 

1 infX^rable fecond edit. 
inexplicabU 1618,2^,33. Hiirommp^ 



JnfticeF OJtiftfceY jmeh) ^OxtT^ kM^t. 

Juftice I O jtiftSte f O my fon^ tfiy fbn. 
My fon, whom nought can ranfomc 6r redeem* 

Lorenzom 

JUer^m9, yo4 are not Well advis*d. 

Hiironim. 

Away, Lorenzo, Binder me no more. 
For thou haft made me bsfnkrupt of my b]i(s;- 
Give me my fon, you (hall not ranfome him. 
Away, rU rip the bowels of the earth, 

IHe diggeth ttntb tis daggitm 
And ferry over ta the Elyjtan plains. 
And bring my fcfn to ihow his deadly wounds. 
Stand from about mc. Til make a pickaxe of my poniarl^ 
And here furrender up my marlhalHilp ; 
For ni go marfhal up the t fiends in hell. 
To be avengtd on you all f6r this* 

^ King. 

What means this outrage } 
Will none of yon reftrain his fury ? 

Hieronimo^ 
Nay, foft and fair, you (hall not need to ftrive : 
Needs muft he go that the devils drive. [Exifw 

King. 
What accident hath hapM,« Hieromm^T '^ 
I have act feen him to demean hini fo. 

Lorenzo* 
My gracious^ lord^ he is, with ertreme pride# 
ConceivM of young Horatio his fon. 
And covetous of having to himfelf 
The ranfome of the young prince BaABaza'r, 
Di>lra^, and in a manner lunatick. 

I my 1618,23,33, s baft to ditto. 

^ng. 
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King. 

Believe me, nephew/ we arc fony for't, 
This is the love that fathers bear their fons : — 
Bat« gentle brother, go give to him this gold. 
The prince's ranfome ; let him have his due« 
For what he hath, Horatio fliall not want. 
Happily HierMsmo hath need thereof. 

Loreniso, 

But if he be thus helplefsly > diftradl, 
Tis requiiite his office be refign'd. 
And given to one of more difcretion* 

Kfng* 

We fhall increafe his melancholy fo ; 
Tis beft that a we fee farther in it iirfl : 
Till when, ourfelf will exempt the place. 
And, brother, now bring in the ambailador. 
That he may be a witnefs of the match, 
'y wixt Balthazar and Bel-imperia j 
iAnd that we may prefix a certain time. 
Wherein the marriage fhall be folemniz'd, 
That we may have thy lord the viceroy here, 

Ambajfador, 

Therein your highnefs highly fhall content 
His majefty, that longs to hear from hence. 

King. 

On then, and hear you, 3 lordambaiTador.^** \ExeunU 

\ kaplejly i6iB, 23,33. * ^^^* omitted ditto. 

3 your ditto. Enter 



*•* See note, page 40. 

Enter Jaqqes, emd Pedro. 
Jofues. 
I wonder, Pedre, why our mafter thus. 
At midnight fends us with our torches light. 
When man, and bird, and beai)-, are att at re(^/ 
Save thofe that watch for rape and bloody murdcr« 

Pedro, 
O Jafues^ know thou that our maf(er*s mini 



Enttr Hieroalqia, viti sMtinUs hni, 

Finiiaa mihi. 
Ay, heaven will be Tcvcnj'^ of every ilj i 
Nor vrlll they fufier murder un-repayM : 

Then 



U mtich diflmgiht fince hit Htnttk died ; 
And now hit aged yean ihould lletp in rdt^ 
His heirt in ^ict, like a fc^twf allu^ 
Grows Innatick and childifl^ ^ bii 4a I ' 
Somedniet at he doth at hit talkie iit» 
He fpeaka at if Htrti^ ilood bj htm ; 
Then ftarting ia a rage, fidlt on thecirtiiip 
Criet oot HorMtt0, what it my JKrjlIt / 
So that with eztmne grief« and cutciiig ronmr^ 
There it not left in hiaft one kfik W ntt t 
Sce^ heiv he comet* 

I piy tfaroogh eroy crevife of each wall* 
Lode at each tree^ a%d |^;i;<ch through every hralte^ 
Beat oa fhr bvil^ Aunp our ^rand-dame e^d^ 
Dive in the water, and ^axt vp to hejiven t 
Yet canoAt I bfiield my ioo Borath* 
How now* who*t thqx^ f|>nghtt, $>rigbti ? 

We are your ienraots th|it attend you^ fir* 

What make yon with your tordiet in the dark ? 

Yon 1»d ut Kght diem, and attend yp^ l^ere* 

Httmttfnot 

No, no, you are deoeiyM, not f , yeo are deoeivM l « 

Wat I So mad to bid you lig^t year tofdMt now ? t 

light me your torches at tlie liiid of aeon. 
When at the fua-god ridet ia aU hit glory j 
light nae yovr totcbes- th^. 

Tl&es we bum day^light/ 

Vol. Ih W Sit m i m^ 



' I 
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Then fkxy, Hierompt^, aucnd their will ; 

For mortal men may not appoint their time. ' ^ 

Fer fcihs Jmper lutum eft Jcekribus iter. . 

' 1 a time 1618, 23, 33. 

Strike 



Hier&mmo. 
Let h be bum^ night is a rounl^roat flot^ 
That would not have her ticai«ns to be feen ; 
And yonder pale-fac*d Hteate these, the moon> 
Doth giye coolent to that is done in darkne&s 
And all thofe ftars that gase upon her hct. 
Are aglets on her ileeve, pins on her train ; ^ 

And thoie that ihould be powesiul and diiine. 
Do deep in darkneTs when they tno^ ihould (hine. 

Provoke them not, fair fir, with temptiag words. 
The heavens an gracious, and your miferies and ibrrour 
Make you fpeak yov know not what. 

Villain^ thou ly*ft, and thcu doft nought* 
But tell me I am mad x thou ly*ft, I am not mad ; 
I know thee to be Pedro^ and he Jaques : 
1*11 prove it to thee \ and, were I mad^ how could I f 
Where was ihe the fiune night, when my Horatk was murder*d ? 
She ihould have ihone : iearch thou the book v 
Had the moon flione in my b<^*s face, there was a kind' ^f grace^ 
That I know, nay I do know had the murd'rer ieen him. 
His weapon would have fallen^ and cut the earth ; 
Had he been iram*d oi nought but blood and death & 
Alack, when mifchief doth it knows not what^ 
What ihall we (ay to mirchief ? 



Enter l{^hl^2^ 

JJabelbt. - 
Dear HUremmOf come in a-doors, 

feek not means to to increafe thy forrow, ■ 

Indeed, Ifaieila, we do nothing here } 

1 do not cry, aik FeJro and Jaqutv t " 

Not I indeed^ wc are very merry, very meny» 

Ifihella. 
. How ?* hf merry here, be'j&eny here ? 



< M 
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Strike, and ftrike home, where wrong is offered theei 
For evils unto ills condu^rs be. 
And death's the word of refolution ; 

For 



h sot this the place^ and this the very tree. 
What my Horatio died^ where he was xnurderM ? 

jvtmtiino* 
Was, do not fay what : let her weep it o«t j 
This was the tree, I iet it of a kernel : 
And when our hot S^in could not let it grove. 
But that the in&nt and the humane fap 
Began to wither, duly twice a morning^ . 
Would I be fprinkliug it with fountain water : 
At laft it grew, and grew, and bore, and bore ; 
Till at the length it grew a gallows, and did bew osir Iba : 
It bore thy fruit and mine : O wicked, wicked plant ! 

lOne knoiks wItAm m tbt Jl99r% 
See who knocks there ? 

Tiiro* 
It is a pointer, fir. 

Kitrommo^ 
ffid him come in, and paint fome comfort. 
For fuzdy there*s none lives but painted comfort : 
Let him come in, one knows not what may chance s 
God*8 wiU, that I ihould fet this tree. 
But even fo mafters, ungrateful fervants, rear*d from noug|it^ 
And then they hate them that did bring them op. 

Em» tbt PaaOtr, 

PainUr, 
God blefi you, fir. 

JtUmtttttOa 

Wherefore ? why, thou fcomful Tillain ? 
How, where, or by what means ihould I be bleft ? 

IfaMla. 
What wouldfl thoik have, good fello v f 

Fainter, 
JufHce, madam. 

Hiirwimo. 
O ambitious beggar, wouldft thou-havt that. 
That lives not in the World ? 
Why, all the undelyed mines cannot buy 
An ounce of juftice. 'tis a Jewel fo ioeftimable. 

fa I teQ 
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For be that thinks with patieact to CMitea^t 
To quiet life, his life ihall eafilj end* 

F^ta fi miferes jtivmtt btibeifilutmi 
Fata fi vitam mgant^ babes JepuUbrum* 



l£ 



I tell thee, God hath engrofled all ju{Kce in his hands. 
And there is none but what cosaes from him* 

Tainter, 
O then I fee, that God muft right me &r my murdir*4 foa. 

How? wasthyfonmuiderM? 

Pointer* 
Ay, fir, no man did hold a fon To dear* 

Hieronim9» 
"What, not as thine ? that^s a lie. 
As mail^ as the earth : I had a fon, 
Wliofe feaft unvalued hair did weigh 
A thoufand of thy Tons, and he was m«rder'd» 

Painter, 
Alas, fir, I had no more but he. 

Sitrotiimim 
Nor I, nor I : bat this (aniB one of mine^ 
Was worth a legiom 3nt all is one. 
Pteb^, Jaquet : go in a doors Ifaiella, g(V 
And this good fellow here, and I, 
Will range this tiideous of chaid i^ and dowa» 
Like to two lions reaved of thdr yoiing« 

Go in a doors, I lay. [EMomtm 

fTbe fainter aaJ befos dwin» 
Come, ]et*s talk wifely now. 
Was thy ion mttrder*d ? 



Ay, fir. 

So was mine. 
How doft dmu take it ^ art thou not ibnctniie «ad I 
Is there no tricks that comes befbse riiiM qres ? ^ 

Painter, 

O lord, yes, fir. 



Art t painter ? canft paint me a tear, or a i««ttBd f. 
A frooa^ or .a figh ? caaft paiat x»Mk »«•• aithirf 
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If deftiny thy mifiiHtt te Mfc, 

OThen haft thoa ImaIiIi i «ftd bappy ImIi Aoo bt : 

If deSdny deny the* life, Hknitim^ 

Vet ihalt thou i bt dTurcd of • toolb: 



t Sim /kab 1623, ]3, 



If 



Painter, 
Sir, I am fure you iMtre Iiofd «f mjr paiatbg : 
My name*! Bazardo* 

Wermdwn, 
Sazardo / 'fore God an excellent fellow. Look yoo, &ip 
I>o yott fee ? Td have you paint me my gallery. 
In your dil coloMrs matted^ and draw me five 
Tears yottoger than I am : do you fee, £r ? let fi.ft 
Vears go : let them go like die marflul of Sf»m, 
My \fSe Jfobelia ftaadiag by dm, 
With a fpeaking look to my fi»n Htrath, 
MThich ihould intend to dii^ or foaqe £icb like fOfpo/e : 
God hk& thee, my fweet fon j aid aoy hand Jeaamg Hpcn kia kiad jtkut, 
Br^ do you fee i may it be done ? 

Painter» 

Vexy welV fifw 

Hieromme, 
Nay, I pray, mark me, fir : 
Then, fir, would I have you pamt me thtf taee, thie irny txwt i 
Canft paint a doleful cry ? 

pMaitTm 
Seemingly, Bx, 

IUvfy it /hoold cry ; but all it one. 
Well, fir, paint me a youth run through and througli wkk vilaioi /wQrdh 

hanging upon this tree. 
Canft thou draw a murderer ? 

Painttr* 
ril warrant you, fir; 
I ha:Ye the^attem of the moft notorious vaUaint, 
That ever UvM in all Spain, 

Hitnnimo, 
O, let them be worfe, worfe r ftretch thine art. 
And let their b«irds b^ of Jud4U bis own colour. 
And let their eye-brows jutty over : in any cafis obferve tbatf 
Then, fir, after ibme violent noiie, 

?| Br'ng 
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If neither; yet let this thy comfort be. 
Heaven covereth him that hath no burial. 
And to conclude, I will revenge hi3 death : 
But how ? not as the vulgar wiu of men,: 
With open, but inevitable ills. 
As by a fecret, yet a certain mean, 



Which 



Bring me forth in tetj fhirr, and my gown under mine arm. 
With my torch in my hand, and my fword rcar'd up thus : 
And with theie words : 

What not ft is tBi$ f nvbo cslls fUerOQimQ ? 
May it be done f 

Patntcp 

yes, fir. 

Hterenlpto, 

Well, fit, then brin^ me forth, bring me throdgh alley and alley, ftiU 
vrith a diftraOed countenance going along, and let my buur heave up my 
night-cap. - 

Let the clouds fcowl, make the moon dark, the ftars extinft, the winds 
blowing, the bells tolling, the owls flirieking) the toads croaking^ the 
minutes jarring, and the clock ftriking twelve. 

And then at laft, fir, ftartmg, behold a man hanging, and tottering, apd 
tott*ring, as you know U^e w^nd wil} wave a manj and I with a trice to 
cut him down* 

And looking upon him by the advajjtag^ of my torch, find it to be injr 
ion Horatk, 

There you may a pafiion, there you may (how a pafiion. 
Draw me like old Priam vf Irey, 
Crying the houfe is o* fire, the houfe is o* fire. 
As the torch over thy head j make me curfe. 
Make me rave, make me cry, make me mad. 
Make me well ggain, make me curfe hell, 
lavocate, and in the end leave me 
In a trance, aad (b forth. 

Fainttr, 

And is this the end ? 

MiemutM^ 

O no, there is no end : the end is death and madneft | 
As I am never belter than when I am mad ; 
Then methinks I am a brave fellow j 
Then I do wonders, but reaibn abufeth me ; 
And there*8 the tormeitit, there's the hell: 
At the laft, fir, bring me to one of the murderers } 
Were he as ftrong as HtBor, thus would I 
Tear aad drag him up and down. 

IHe Imtt ikeptiinttr If, tktn tma mt again, with aStokinhis hand. 
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Whicli under kindihip will be clotked belt 

Wife men will tale their oppoitnnitj^ 

Clofel^, and fafely, fitting things to time. 

But in extreme^ ndvami^e hath no time : 

And therefore all times £t not for revenge. 

Thus therefore will I reft me in nnreft, 

Diflembling quiet in unquietneis ; 

Not feeming that I know their villanies. 

That my fimplicity may make them think, ' 

That ignorantly I will let all > flip ; 

For ignorance I wot, and well they know, 

Remedium motor urn mors eft* 

Nor aaght ayaib it me to menace them. 

Who, as a wintry ftorm upon a plain. 

Will bear me down with their nobility. 

No, no, Hitronimo^ thou muft enjoin 

Thine t,y^ to obfervation, and thy tongue 

To milder fpeeches than thy fpirit affords, > 

Thy heart to patience, and thy hands to reft. 

Thy cap to courtefy, and thy knee to bow. 

Till to revenge thou know, when, where, and how. 

\A noife witbin, 
How now, what noife ? what coil is that you keep ? 

BMter a Servant. 

Servant. 
Here are a fort of poor pctitioncts. 
That are importunate, and it fhall pleafe you, ^r. 
That you fhould plead their cafes 3 to tlie king. 

Hieronimo. 
That I fhould plead their feveral anions ? 
Why let them enter, and let me fee them. 

I it 1618,23,33, 2 fpiriti affoord ditto. 

3 caufes 1623, 33. 

Enter 
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Enter thru CitiziMSt 4md sn Old Maa^ 

1 Cmxtn. 

So, I tell you this, fbr le«iliiiit;» and for h#^ 
There is not any adTocate ill Spain 
That can prevail^ or will take half th« paitt^ 
That he will, in parfuit of equity. 

Hiermmo. 

Come near, you men^ that thus importuhe ttLt%*^ 
Now muft I bear a face of gravity. 
For thus I I «sM before my marJhalihip, 
To plead in caufes as corrigidor. -— 
Come on, firs, what's the matter ? 

t Cftiten. 

Sir, an aAion. 

Of battery ? 
Mine of debt. 

Give place. 

2 Citizen. 

No, fir, mine is an action of the cafe. 

3 Citizen. 
Mine an EjeSione frma by a leafe. 

Hieronimo, 
Content you, (Irs, are you determined 
That I ihould plead your feveral adtions ? 

I Citizen. 
Ay> fir, and jiere's my declaration, 

z Citizen. 
And here's my band. 

3 Citizen* 
And here is my leafe. 

[7 bey give bim fapetu 

I this i6i8| 23,33. 

Hifreni^* 



HhroHimo^ 
I Citizen. 
JitefoniMOf 
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OiiftttttDOm 

Bot wherefore fbotds yon i fillj man b liitte» 
With mournful ^y^z and luinil$ to heaven upreti^d?-^ 
Come hither, fatherj let me know thy ctoic. 

O worthy fir, my eaufe but flightly known* 
May move the hearts of warlike MyrmukmSf 
And melt the corfick rocks mth ruthful s tctn* 

HirronifM* 

Szy, father, tell me what's thy fait? 

Sennr. 

No, fir, could my woes 
Give way unto my moft diftrefsful words^ 
Then (hould I not in paper (as-you fee) 
With ink bewray, what blood began)in me. 

What's here ? Th bumbk fupplkatnu rf Don BtmllDp 

for bis murdirid fin* 

Ay, fir. 

Hierottimo. 

No, fir, it was my murdered fon : O my lbn« 
O my fon, o my fon Horatio ! 
But mine, or thine, Baxulto^ be content. 
Here take my handkerchief, and wipe thine eycSf 
Whiles wretched I, in thy miihaps may fee 
The lively portrait of my dying lelf. 

[He ireaoitl tut a iJiodf m/^Hm. 
O no, not this, Horatio, this was thine ; 
And when 1 dy*d it in thy dearefl blood. 
This was a token 'twixt thy foul and me* 
That of thy death revenged I fhould be. 
But here, take this, and this — what, my piirfe? 
Ay this, and that, and all of them are thine; 
for all as one are our extremities. 

I Citixen. 

O, fee the kindnefs oi Hieronimo ! - 

I fidMdyou 1618,23,33. 3 rufful ditto 
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2 Citizen, 
This gentlenefs ibows him a gentleman. 

Hieronimi. 
See, fee* o fee thy fhame, Hierwimc ; 

See here a loving father to his fon ; 

Behold the forrows and the fad laments, 

That he delivereth > for his fon's deceafe. ' . 

If love's » effo^s fo drive in lefler things. 

If love enforce fuch moods in meaner wits. 

If love exprefs 3 fuch power in poor eftates : 

Hieronimo^ when as a raging fea, 

Tofs'd with the wind and tide, o'crturneth then 

The upper billows, courfe of waves to keep, 

Whilft leffer waters labour in the deep : 

Then fhameU thou not, Hieronimot to negle^ 

The fweet 4 revenge of thy Horatio ? 

Though on this earth jufiice will not be found, 

I'll down to hell, and in this pa^ion. 

Knock at the difmal gates of Flutes court. 

Getting by force (as once Alcides did) 5 

h troop of furies, and tormenting hags. 

To torture "Don L§ren%o and the relL 

Yet left the triple-headed porter fhould 

Deny my paflage to the flimy ftrond. 

The Thracian poet thou ihalt counterfeit : — 

Come on, ^ old father, be my Orpheus ; 

And if thou canft t no notes upon the harp, . 

Then found the burden of thy fore heart's grief 

Till We do gain, that Proferpine ma.y grant 

Revenge on them that murdered my fon. 

Then will I rent and tear them thus, and thus, 

Shivering their limbs in pieces with my teeth. 

\Tears the papers, 

1 ieltv^red i6iS, 23, 33. 2 love 1618. 

3 enforce 1611,23,33. \ fwift ditto. 

5 did omitted 16 18. 

6 on omitted 1618,23,33. 

+ can^ no mt^, i. ?. underftandeft pot,, haft no knowled^ of, or 
power in, . 'So Spenfer, and others, 1 Citizen, 
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O ir, my decUration f 

[^Exit Hieronimo^ ami ibq ^fiitm 

2 CitiziB. 
SaT€ my bond. 

Reenter Hieronmo* 

2 CitixeM. 
SaTC my bond. 

3 Cttisan. 

Alas I my leafej it coft me ten pound. 
And yottj my lord, liave torn the fame. 

Huronimo. 
That cannot be, I gave it > never a wound 3 
Show me one drop of blood fall from the fame: 
How is it poffible I ihoald flay it then? 
Tttihy no ; run after» catch me if you can« 

lExeunt all but thi Old Mttu 

Bazulto nrnfiins till Hieronimo enters agasitf vh Jlaraf 

him in the face fpeah. 

Hieronimom 
And art thou come> Uaratie^ from thedepthf 

To afk for juftice in this upper earth. 

To tell thy father thou art unreveng*d. 

To wring more tears from IfabelUs cye$^ 

Whofe lights are dim'd with overlong laments ? 

Go back, my fon, complain to JEacus^ 

For here's no juftice ; gentle boy, be gone. 

For juftice is exiled from the earth : 

Hiervnime will bear thee company. 

Thy mother cries on righteous RbaJamantt 

For juft revenge againft the murderers. 

Senex. 
Alas, my lord, whence fprings this troubled fpeech ? 

i tbem s6i8, 23,33. 

Hieronimoi 
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Bat let me look on my Hiraih* 
Sweet hpjf how t art tKo« ^ changM In death's blatfk 

ihade ! 
Had Pro/frfint no pity on thy youth, 
But fuffer'd thy fair crimfonrcolour'd spring. 
With withered winter to be blafted thus ? 
Horatio^ thou art older s than thy father : 
Ah ruthlefs father, that farour thus tramfbrmi f 

Ba%alt9. 

Ah, my good lord, I am not yoar youflg fen. 

Whaty not my Ton ? thou then 4 a fury art. 
Sent from tk^ empty kingdom of blade night. 
To fummon mc to make appearance 
Before grim Minor isd ja(t RbadamauU 
To plague Hieromme that b remifs, 
. Aad fcekj not vengeance fbr Horatio* s death. 

Bazult$, 

I am a grieved man and not a ghoft, 
*rhat came for juftice for my murder'd fon. 

Uieronimo* 

Ay, now I know thee, new thou nam'ft thy fon: 
Thou art th« itvdy image of my grief i 
Within thy face, my forrows I may fee : 
Thy eyes are gumM 5 wixh tears, thy cheeks are watt^ 
Thy forehead troubled, and thy muttering Jipa 
Murmur fad words abruptly broken off, « 

' By force of windy fighs thy fpirit breathes. 
And all this ferrqw rifetk fbr thy fob : 
And felfsame forrow feel I tor my fon« 
Come in, old man, thou ihtlt to IJaM: 
Lean on my ana i I thee, thou me ihalt ftay. 
And thou and I and ihe wil^ fing a fong, 

t Am9 emitted 1618. s thou art 1623, 39, 

3 //V/r 1618,23,33. ^ then thou 1633. 



5 dim*d 1618,23,33. 



Three 



TMt SPANISH TRA6EDT. 91* 

Three parts in one 1 but «I1 of diicoidi fimm'd : 

Talk not of cords, bat let «s now be gontt 

For wick a cord Horatia wk flam. {Exeaut^ 

^nter King of Spain, the Duh, Vicern^ amd Lortn9P» 
Balthazar, Don Pedro, md BdUunperiji« 

Kkig* 
Go, brother, 'tis the dnke of CaJHi/4 caofey 
Salute the viceroy in our name. 

I go« 

Go forth, Don Pedro^ for thy nephew^s ftktt 
And greet the duke 9f CnfitU* 

Itfhanbcfe.1 

King. 

And now to meet thefe 2 Pertingalesz 
For as we now are, ib ^bmedmes were thefe* 
Kings and commanders of the wcflern India, — 
Welcome, faMre viceroy, to the court ^Spmw^ '* 

And wckome all his hosMurable train* 
Tis not unknown to us, for why you come. 
Or have fo kingly cfofs'd the raging feu : 
Sufficeth 3 it in this, we note the troth. 
And more than common l«ove you lend to us. 
So is it that mine honottraMe niece. 
For it befeems us now that it be known. 
Already is betnxh'd-to-lW/l^x/ar; 
And by appointment and «ur condefcent. 
To morrow are they 4 to be married. 
To this intent we entertain tfayfelf. 
Thy followers, their pleaTurc;, 5 and our peace. 

< ^ y 

1 6e^r. t6i8. bedonefir^ 1623. 

2 tbi 1 6a I, J5, 55. 3 Jkfictd ditto. 
^tb^nH.x^y^. . 5 V^^/Smtim t6a3, 5S* 

Spealr 
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Speak, men ofPortiwgmUf fktSl h be fo ? 
If «7, fay b : if not, fay flatly no. 

Vuer9j% . 
Renowned king, I 6ome not as thon think% 
With doubtful followers, unrcfoived men. 
But fuch as have upon thine articles^ 
Confirmed thy motion, and contented me* 
Know, fovereign, I come to folemnize 
The marriage of thy beloved niece. 
Fair BiUimferia^ with my Baiibazar^ 
With thee, my fon ; whom £th I live fb fee^ 
Here take my crown, I give it her and thee s 
And let me live a folitary ^ife. 
In ceafelefs prayers^ 

To think how llrangely heaven hath thee preferv^d. 

King. 
See, brother, fee, how nature (bives in him ! 
Come, worthy viceroy, and accompany 
Thy friend, with thine extremities : 
A place more private fits this princely mood. 

Vicerrf. 
Or here, or where your highnefs thinks it good. 

{Exeunt all but CaiU and Lorenzo. 
Caftile. 
Nay, flay, Lorenzo^ let me talk with you : 
8ee*ft thou this entertainment of thefe kings ? 

Lonnza. 
I do, my lord, and joy to fee the (ame. 

CaftiU. 
And knoweil thbu why this meeting is ? 

Lorenzfi* 
For her, my lord, whom Balthazar doth love. 
And to coniirm the proaiis'd marriage. 

' She is thy fifter. 

Lcrenz^* 
Who, BeUmperla ? Ay, my grapious lord 
And this ia the day that I have longed, ib happijy. to foe. 

'^CafiiU. 
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Ca/NU. 
Thoa wouldii be loatli that any fault of thiae^ 
Should intercept her in her happine& 

Heav*ns will not let Lorenzo err fo much. 

Caftile. 

Why then, Lcrtnza, llilen to my words : 
It is fafpe£led» and reported too. 
That thou, L9renZ9i viTon^^ HieroniwM i 
And in his fuits towards his majefty 
Still keep'ft him back, and feek'ft to cfoft his fuit. 

That I, my lord ? 

Caflik* 

I tell thee. Ton, myfelf have heard it faid« 
When (to my forrow} I have been alham'd 
To anfwcr lor thee, though thou art < my ibn« 
Lorenzo^ know'ft thou not the common love 
And kindnefs that Hierwimo hath won 
By his defertsi within the court of Spain f 
Or feeft thou not the king my brother's care , 

In his behalf, and to procure his health ? 
Lorenzo f Ihouldft thou thwart his paffions^ 
And he exclaim again ft thee to the king. 
What honour were*t in rhis aflembly. 
Or what a fcandal were't among the king9^ 
To hear Hierom'mo exclaim on thee f 
Tell me, and look thou tell me truly too, a 
Whence grows the ground of this report in- court ? 

Lorenzo, 

My lord, it Kes not in Lortnxds ^pofwtt . 
To ftop the vulgar, liberal of their tongue* ; 
A fmall advantage makes a water-breach. 
And no man lives, that long contenteth all. 

C^ile. 

Myfelf have feen thee bufy to keep back 

1 mrt 1619,23,23. .2 fvo onutted ditto* 

Him 
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Him and his fupplications from the king. 

Yourfelf, my lord, have feen his paffionif 
That ill-befeem'd the presence of a king : 
And for I pitied him in his diftreis, 
I held him thence with kind «nd courteous words, 
A% free from malice to Hi^9mm$t 
As to my foul, my lord. 

CafiiU. 

JUirontmot my fon, iniftajces thee then. 

My gracious father, believe me, fo he doth ; 
Snt what's a filly man diftradl in mind. 
To think upon the murder of his fon ? 
Alas ! how oafy is it for him to err \ 
But for his fatkfa^iion, and -che world's, 
'Twere good, my lord, (hat J Biirsnifm and I 
Were reconciled, if he mifcoAltrae me. 

Lorenxoy thou hall faid, it fliall be (b : ^-v 
Go one of you, and call UitrwUM. 

£/r/#r Balthazar, ^W Bel-impejria. • . 

BidthatcMT. 
Come BeHmfitruh Balfjbazar^s coitteiiit. 
My forrow's eafe, and ^vereign of my bJiiSi, 
Sith heaven hath ordaifr'd ehee a to he mime : 
Difperfe «h<^e -cloiKts and meianciwly koks, ju , 

And clear 3 them up with thofe thy fun-bright eyey^ 
Wherein my hope aii(d hea;ven*^ fair beauty li A* 

My looks, mylocd, ape vfitting for my iongte; 
Which new begAia, caA&owno biighier yst. 

1 that omitted^ t^S^)).* ^ 

2 heaven batb thee crdmned 1613, 33. • 

3 #iiMr^' J>6a9,23i3|. .. ' • 
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BaltbaxMr. 
New-kindled flames ihould burn as morning fun* 

Bel'imferia: 
But not too faft» left heat and all be done. 
I fee my lord, my lariier. 

Balthazar. 
Truce, my love, I will go falute him, 

Caftik. 
Welcome, Balthazar, welcome, brave prince. 
The pledge of Cafiil/s peace j — 
And welcome, Bel4mperia : how now, girl ? 
"Why com'ft thou fadly to falute us thus \ 
Content thyfelf, for I am fatisfied ; 
It is not now as when Andrea liv'd, 
We have forgotten, and forgiven that. 
And thou art graced with a happier love : — ■ 
Bftt, Balthazar, here comes H/^mmsw ; 
ni have a word with hiift. 



Enter Hieronimo, and a Sarpant: 

Hiirvnime. 
And Where's the duke I r 

Sirvaat. ' 

Yonder. 

Hieronimd. 
Even fo : what new device have they devifed trow ? 
P§au falakrai, mild as the lamb; 
Is't t I will be revenged ? No, I am not the man* 

Caftili. 
Welcome, Weronimo. 

Lonnito* 
Welcome, Hiirmmo, 

Babhazar^ 
Welcome, Hierenimo. 



< » • • 
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My tords, I thank yon for tbratiif. 

Cufik. 
Biironimo^ lie f eafcft that 1 ftnt 
To fpeak with you, is this. 

J^grmim^ 

IVhat, fo fhort ? • 

Then ril be gone, I thank yoti fort. 

Caftik. . 
Nay, ftay, Wertnimo : — go call him, fen. 

Lorenz$. 
Hieronimot my father craves a word with yoti, 

ffirrmim. 
With me, fir ? why, my lord, I diought you had don<. 

No ; Vould he had ! 

Citjnk. 

Hiironimo^ I hear 
Yott find yourfelf aggrieved at my (on, 
Becaufe you hvi^ Ao( n^Qcfr luftio ^a ki^gi 
And fay, 'tis he that intercepts your fuits. 

Why, 18 not this a miferable thhrg, my lori'Y ' - 

HieronimOf I hope you have no caufe. 
And would bfr loatK that one of* your deftrts 
Should once have reafoii to i^fpedt my foh, 
Confidcrift^ how I think of you myftlf,- 

Your fon Ltnnzo! wh'Om> iny noble lord ? 
The hope of Spain^ mine honottirabit ft-itlhdt 
Grant me the combat oflhsm, if they d%re : 

rU meet him face to ftce V) telTme fo,. 
Thefe be the fcandalous reports of fiich, 
As love not iofi, and hate my brd too much; 
Should I fM^ Lo'OfZo would pevant, 
Qr crofe my fuit, that JovM my fon fo well i 
')iylora»Iaaaauua'i1tihottldbclaid^ ' -Unau. 
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My good lord, I haim mmdiimfL 

There panfe; --^i ••• 

And for the fatisfadion of cht world, 
Hieronimoy frequent my homely houfe, '- . 
The duke of CaftiUt Cyprimfs tncient (eat i 
And when thou wilt, nh nf , my fon, aiiid it : 
Bot hene -before priAce Bitkh/auir and mt. 
Embrace each other» and ^^erfed friendt. 

Ay, marry, my lord, aod Jiall ; 
Friends, qmikU^M, fU btlftitniMwUk 
Efpecially witkt ^Kiu* mf lovdy^ fond i 
For divers cao^M it is fit Cbttxt^^^ 
That we be friends,, ttk9 w«dd |s fafpieiovs. 
And men may think whdlt^w• imttgint amc* - 

And that, I hofk^ okb^i«)Btt ivd IbiMt, :^' : ' ^^'^ 
What elfe ? it were a ihamc it^aKMlld ii«tbt<£lt "rr/^ 

... - Ci^Uijrv *^ '^/^ • 

Come on, IC/riMrMM^ littty M^«cil» 
Lti us entreat: )ioBft. tJMnpaoy «ft{4iay; ^ , -^ >{jF;vinlr^. 

Your lordftip^to f iuiwJiind^^.i.^ijA^^tliigyyQttt'wyr, 
t -Wi*/ (bimifafiuiarrezzicbinonJuoU, 



; . 
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Awake, Eriffbo, drierus, awake, 

\ t ^^. Chi mi far Pui Ckrnzza Cbi im fuli 

fr4£tQ vibn 9trad$ fukn Ql^^^t Solicit 



/ 
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Solicit PAttpf gentle Profafine^ 

To combat Acheron,, And Enbus inJieUj - 

For ne'er by 5/jr;r and PhkgethcM, 

Nor ferried C&tfr««toi the iieiqrlalccB* ' / . i .' . 

Such fearful lights^ as poor Andrea fee. 

Revenge, awake. T .-; - s 

, ' Hevengei -: 

Awake, forwhy?.« v . - ~ , 

Awake* Revenge^ for tkonurt ill advis'd . . 
To deep, awake : what, thou 3k .art wamM to watch. 

Revenge. 
Content thyfelf, and d6 not trouble me. 

Alsrake, iCm»sgyiJf'loiiie, fts.lorehathhiMl^ - 
Have yet tie pow^ or {)FiiTal]dnce.in hdl : ' \ v . ■ i 
Hiercmmo with Lorenzo is join'd in league. 
And intercepts :oyjr paflajge to. revenge : 
Awake, Revewg^^ or we are wobegone* . . 

RiVit^e* 
Thus wordlingnt^ouJjd Ty*hat.ihey havie dreaBi'4.«p6n» 
Content thyfelf, ^Wr^tf,;ihoitgh t fleepj^ 
Tetisa my incN[>d&Mclting. their ibitls: I c-' ^^ -- 
Sufficeth th^e that poor HieronbHo 
Cannot /oiigft his fon\H#f»/x^; .•;."/ 

Nor dies Revenge, although he fleep a while s 
For in unquiet, qtd^tnefs is feignM, 4^. ' ^ 
A^'fl^mb'ring is s^ coxnoon.woridly wile;.. <.) . ^ ! 
Behold', Andrea, for fti), inftblCe, how . 
, J^«s^«t[r€ M^Jb Jepe, .4M^eniUiMgiAe:ChQii»;: ..L I.; 7 
• What 'tis to be fubjedt to deftiny. ^ . . v , , , 

1 Rev. Atoaket for iohy ? omitted 1618,231 jj. 

2 tbou omitted di(t9«^ ^ % in -^Itto. 
+ /«»»/ ditto. 
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.' ■ ' . ' ' / 

Epter a Jumh Jbow» r 

Ghaft. • 
Awzk9, Refif^tt reveal this myfterjr. 

The two firft the'imptid torches bore 
As brightly > banung as the mid-day's ian: 
Bttt after them doth Hymen hie as faft. 
Clothed in fable, and a faffron robe. 
And blows them out, and queacfactk them with hltd. 
As difcontent that tUngs continue fo* 

Gbpfi. 

Safficeth me thy meaaing's Qttderftood, > 

And thanks to ^ thee, and thofe infenial powers. 
That will not tolerate a lover's wo ; 
Keft thee, for I will fit to 3 fee the^dL 

Rivenge. 

Then 4 argue not, for thou haft thy requeft. [E$c$MtH. 



A C T V. 

. . r 

tntir BeUimperia, and Hieiroiu0o« 

. - 

Bel'imperia. 

IS this the love thou bear'ft ffi^riff/tf^ 
Is this the kindneis that thpu coonterfeit'ft ? 
Are thefe the fruits of thine inceffiint tears ? 
ffieronimo, are thefe thy pafiions. 
Thy proteftations, txkd thy deep. Ijunents, . . * -^t yi 
That thou wert woi^t to weary men withal ? I . < i r. 

.c • ■ . •;-«.• ..1 

1 Mght 1618,25, 33* 2 ttnt0 dittOf 

3 and dlttp4 4 Tbtis i6i8v 
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O unkind father f o deceitful world I 

With what excufes tranft thou ibow tByfelf ? 

With what di(hpnour» and. the hate of men, 

IProm this difhoncmr^ amd th^ hntsoof men I t 

Thus to negled the lofs and Hf« > of him. 

Whom both my lettei-s»* and tHnie owtt belief, ' 

AiTures thee to be caufelefs ilaiightereA f > 

BiermimOi for (ham^, Hi9r$nhMf 

Be not a hiilory to after times- - 

Of fttdk' i^ratitnde onto thy fo»^ 

Unhappy mothers of foch <;hildf^«l)til^i - 

But monftrous fathers to forget fo foon 

The death of thctfe^ tduMn (tey' w^h c^t iftd'bdft 

^ave teQder4 6)^ thus ^andefe fliduld ht !oA 

Myfelf, a llranger in refpe^^ df Jth«e» 

So lov'd his life, as ftsll I wilh their deathsr 

Nor fhall his death be unreveng'd by me, 

i&]itbpiig)iIlxe«Tkpmfor faihioii*s^-^ker - • - 

For here I fwear, in light of heaven and earth, 

Shouldft thou negledl the love thou fhouldfi: retain. 

And ij^yei it over» a&d devife no more^ :; ; ;. ; 

fl^yfeir Hiould fend their hateful fouls to hell, 

That wrought his downfal, with extremeft de^th. 

Hieronimo, 
But may it be, tliat Ael-irf^erta 

Vows fuch revenge as Ihe hath deign'd to fay.f 

Why then I<4wif that hillVtt i^plre* Otti' dfm;" 

And all the faints do fit foliciti^g^ 

For vengeance on thofe'cifr&3 murderers. 

Madam, *tis true, W 'fto^r f *fld \t^\ ' - ' T 

I found a ietto^ Wwncn !•» you* irame^ 

And in that latter, -httw ifo^*/i?^dy*d. ' 

Pardon, o pardon, Bel-inifirhj / • 

My fear and care^tfl- IR«- bcllevifeg k j^' » '• -^ - ' ^ . 

Nor, think, IiHwl|ilttlefe%hili!lf'ifp^'«ii4feih', ■' • •-• «» ' • 

To let his death lie unreveng'd at full : 

} life and lofs i6i8^?3,'35v.^ ; 2 fojhi^ ^$^3^31* 

I. . . ' - . > And 
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And here I vow, fo 70a but give confenty 
And will conceal my refoludon, 
1 will ere long determine of their deaths. 
That caufelcfs thus have xnuidered my fo9. . 

HieriMimOp I will confent, conceal. 
And aught thi|^ t may effeft for thine avail. 
Join virith thee to revenge H^r^Ms death* 

Hteronim9. 

On, ^ then ; whatfoever I devife, 
IL*et me entreat you, grace my pra&ifes : 
For why, the plot's idready in mine head* 
Here they arc. 

EMter Balthazar, axd LorenaA>. 

Baltbaxar. 
How now, HUrofUm ? what, courting Bel-imferia f 

HUronima. 
Ay, my lord, fuch courting as, I promife yout 
She hath my heart j but you, my loid, have 1x^9* 

Lorenzo. 
But now, Hinmmop or never, we are to entreat your 
help. 

menmim. 
My help ? why, my good lords, aflure yourfelves of mei 
Per you have given me caufe, ay, by my faith 3 have y^n. 

Baltbascdr. 
It pleasM you at th' entertainment of the ambaHador, 
To grace the king fo much as with a ihow : 
Now were your ftudy fo well furniihed. 
As for the pafliiig of the firft night's fport, 
To entertain my father with the like. 
Or any fuch like ploafing motion, 
AiTure yourfelf it would content them well. 

Hieronimo. 
Is this all ? 

I what 1633. 2 tbm 1618,23,33. 

3 Bj mine honour ditto. Loronxo, 
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Ay, this is all. 

Hieronimo* 
Why then, PU fit you ; fay no more : 
When I was young, I gave my mind. 
And ply'd myfelf to fruitlcfs poetry j 
Which though it profit the profeflbr nought. 
Yet is it paffing i pleafing to the world. ' 

Lorenzo* 
And how for that ? 

Hteronimo. 
Marry, my good lord, thus i 
And yet, methinks, you are too quick with us. 
When in Toledo, there I ftudied. 
It was my chance to write a tragedy. 
See here, my lords, [Shows them a bookk 

Which, long forgot, I found this other day : 
Now would your lordfhips favour me fo much 
As but to grace me with your afting it, 
I mean, each one of you to play a paKt, 
AiTure you it will prove moft pafling ftrange. 
And. wondrous plaufible to that aflembly. ' 

Balthazar » 
What, would you have us play a tragedy? 

Hieronimo* 
Why, Nero thought it no difparagement. 
And kings and emperors have ta'en delight. 
To make experience of their wits in plays. 

Lorenzo. 
Nay, be not angry, good Hieronimo \ 
The pxince but aiked a qucflion. 

Balthazar, 
In faith, Hieronmo, aivd you be in eameft^ 
ril make on^. 

■Lorenzo. 
And I another. 

I //// 163^. 

HieKommo. 
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Now, my good lord, could you entreat 
Your fifter Bel-imperia to make one , 
Por what's a play without a woman In't ? 

Bel'imperia, 
Little entreaty ihall ferve me, Hiermmo $ . 
For ) muft needs be employed in your play, 

Hieronimo. 
Why, this' is well : I tell you, Ibrdings, 
It was determined to have been a£led. 
By gentleiiien and fcholars tpp^ 
Such a^ could tell what to fpeak. 

Baltbazarj 
And now it fhali be play'd > by princes an^ courtiers. 
Such as can tell hoW to fpeak ; 
If, as it is our country manner, ^ 
> You will but let us know the argument. 

Hieronimo. 
That ihall I roundly. The chronicles of SpmMt 
Record this written of a knight of 2, Rhodes ; 
He was betroth'd, and wedded at the length| 
To one Per/eJa an Italian dame, 
Whofe beauty raviih'd all that her beheld ; 
Efpecially the foul of Sefyman^ 
Who at the marriage was the chiefefl guefti 
By fundry means fought Solyman to win 
Terjedifs love, and could not gain the fame: 
Then 'gan he break his paffi6ns to a friend. 
One of his bafhaws, whom he held full dear ; 
Her had this bafhaw long foli cited, 
And faw fhe was not othcrwife to be won. 
But by her hulband's death, thi* knight of Rhodes i 
Whom prefently by treachery he flew : 
She, ftirr'd with an exceeding hate therefore, 
K& caufe oi this flew Soiyman : 
And, to efcape the bafhaw's tyranny, 

f /aid 16189 z^yii* 2 if the Rbod^: 161S. • 
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Did ftab herfelf : and this v the tniged7* 

Ay, fir. 

Bel'imperia, 
Bat fay^ Hierntimo, what then became of him^ 
That was the baihaw ? 

Hterontmom 
Many, thus ; mov'd with remorfe of his mifdeediy 
Ran to a mountain top» and hung i himfelf* 

Bdlthaxar., 
But which of us is to perform that part ? 

Hier9nimo, 
Of that will 1, my lords^ make no doubt of it r 
ni play the murderer, I warrant you ; 
For I already have conceited that. 

Balthazar, 
And what ihall I ? 

Hieronimo* 
Great So/yman, the 3 ^urkijh emperor. 

Lorenzo. 
And I? 

Hieronitno. 
EraftuSf the kni^t of Rhodes. 

BeJ-imperia. 
And I? 

Hieronimo, 
Per/eda, chaile» and rcfolute. — 
And here, my lords, are feveral abfira£ls drawn^ 
For each of. you to note your parts. 
And a^ it as occafion's offered yo^• 
You muft provide a Turhjh cap, 
A black muftachio, and a falchin. 

\Gtves a paper to Balthazar, 
Vou with a crofs, like to 4 a knight of Rhodes. 

[Gives another to Lorenzo* 
And, madam, you mu£, attire yourfelf 

[Gives Bel-imperia another. 

I this is i6t8', a3» 31- • 3 hAn£i ditto. . 

' ^""that i6;8. 4 /« omitt. ditto. Like 
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Z.ike Phah, FUmi or thfe hontrds, f 
'Whicli to your difcretioA iksU fetm beft. 
And as for. me^ ttty Jbrds, Til looic to one. 
And with the ranfome that the viceroy fent. 
So fnmiih and perform thb trafpedft 
As I all the world fliall iky, Hi&Mima 
Was liberal in gracing of it fo. 

Balttsvutr* 

Hieronimo^ methinks a comedy were better. 

Hieronimo, 

A comedy f £e -I ^comedies are fit for common «ks : 
But to prefent a iungly troop withal. 
Give me a fkcely written tragedy s » 
ITragtedia atbumata^ fitting kings, 
C^ontaining matter, and not common things* 
My lords, all this mult be perform'd, 
^s fitting for the firft night^s revelling. 
The Italian tragedians were fo iharp of wit. 
That in one hour's mediution. 
They wpdd perforin anv thing sa a£Uon« 

Larenz9. - 

And well it may, for I have feen the like 
In Paris 'mongft the French tragedians. 

Hieronimo. 

In Paris ? mafs, a|i4 well reiliemberM, 
7here^9i>ne thingiliorB that reds for us m-^ 

BakbastAr. 

What'f that, Hitr^nim^ forget not any thing* 

Hierfinimo* 
Egch one of us muft aft his part 
In unknown languages. 
That it may breed the a more variety : — ^ 
As you, my lord, in Latin, -<* I in Gnekf -^ 
You in Italian, — - and for becaufe I know 
That Bel'irr^ria hath praai(ed the Fnnchj 

I ^hat 1623, 33, % the omitted 1618,23*3}^ 
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Ixr courtly Fnncif fhtll all her phrar(» be. s' 

' Bel4mperia» 

You mean ta try my canning then, HiermmQ f 

Baitbaxar. 
But this will be a mere confuiion. 
And hardly ihall we all be underilood. 

Huronimo, 
It mull be fo ; for the conclufion 
Shall prove. the invention, and all was good % 
And I myfelf in an oration, 
Aifti with a ftrange and wondrous fhow beiides. 
That I will have there behind a curtain, > - 

AfTure thyfelf fhall make the mattejp knowfi : . 
And all fhall be concluded in one fcene, 
For there's no pleafure ta'en in tedioufneAi* 

Balthazar. 
llow like you this ? / 

Lorenzo. 
Why thus, my lord, we muft refblve 
To footh his himiours up. 

\ Balthazar. 

On I then,: HieronimOf farewel till fooa« 

Hierwiimo, 
You'll ply this gear ? 

Lorenzo. 
I warrant yotx. [Exeunt all but Hierpnimci. 

Hkronimo. 
Why * fo : now fhall I fee the fall 6fBaiyl9nf' 
Wrought by the heav*ns in this confufion. 
And if the world like not this tragedy^ 

Hard is the hap of old if/Vr^/f//j7^. \_Rxih 

„ • . • • - 

"Enter Ifabella, with a weapon. ^ 

IfaheUa. * ' 

Tell me no more : O monftrous libmicide$ f 
Since neither piety, nor pity moves 

The king to juftice or tompaffion, • * . ' * ' "^ ' " 

« 

\ then 1633, z /, why. I will 
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I will rerenge li^lelf ivpon. this plice, ' ' 

Where thus they murdered > mj beloved fi>n« 

[Sbi tuu dnon tbt dNrUMfm 
Down with thcfii iuaiichea^ and thefe loatkfome boogha 
Of thlsDnfoitiinate and fatal pine : 
Down with them, IJaheUa^. rent them up, 
And^barn the roots from whence the red is fprung. 
I will not leave a root, a ftalk, a tree» 
A boQgh, a branch, a blofTom^ nor a leaf. 
No, not an herb within this garden plot. 
Accvrfed complot of my mifeiy ! 
Fruitleft for ever mi^ diis gaiden be. 
Barren the earth, and blifslefa % whofoever 
Imagines not to keep it ahmanur^d t 
An eaftem wind conimix'd with aoifome airs* 
Shall blafi the plants,. and the yoaag faplings : . 
The earth, with £n^ntaihall be pelleced^ - . 

And paflengers for fear to be infe^l. 
Shall ftand aloof; and,. looking at it» tell. 

There, murdered, died the foa of Ifabell. 

Ay, here he died, and here I him embrace. 

See where his ghoftTolicitet with his wounds, 3 

Revenge on her thatihdukl reyenjgc his death.'. . .. j 

HiirmimOt make hafte to fee^lhy fon ; 

For forrow and defpair hath cited me, ^ :: ' ! 

To hear Horatio plead with Rbddamant : 

Make hafte, Hiiremmoi to hold excused 4 

Thy BegligMioe.in pttrfuit ofi their xieaths, 

Whofe'^efiil ivxadi J^ereavU him jof hiaj bseaih, ?«p> 

Ah nay, 5 thou doft delay their deaths, 
.X4^g{v!t]the murd'rers of thy noble jficMl^ . ., 'A ^ If I 

And none but I beitir nt to oa end : 



f 
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2 bie/skfi 1618,23,3}. . , 

3 fmdud ttfiti bis wounds^ ditto. < t . : 

4 to bold €9t(lud€ ditto. 5 ba ditto* 
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And ts I cnrfe thUmefrom itntkex hwJt, ' ^ 

So fhall my. womb be curfisd fi>r his £ake> 
Asd wkh diss wei^oii will I wound the breaft, 
Thj( hapleik brcaA dut ga^ns Utrstw iack, 

t • • • - 
Enttr 'HitrommOi h kmdi ut tie cjirMin^. 

Cafiile. 
How nowy Hier9mm9f where's yomt >. fdlotrs^ 
That you take ail diis. pain J . > : .. 

O, fir, it is fbff the authorYosttdil!,. J - ' ^ '• 
To look that all thi»fs.niay^(g(»YieU:. < .' 'i ','■ , 

But, good my lord, £t me entreat fmxe gmce^ 
To give the king th« oopy of the play : 
This is the argumest of what we Aoir* 

I will, Hwrmtm.. ! )* : ' , .. 

One thiagmorc^ aqr good^ lonL 

What's that? . ' • . . : . . .. . 

Let me entrtat your grace. 
That, when the tiiaip: are )3 pafs-'d ii|to the gdlci7» 
You-WQiild vouchfafeto throw one 4mw tikek^^ ' >' 

Caftiii. .r i" 

What, are you ready Bahbaxarf 
Bring a chair and a c9tdhio& &r. thefcisg. ' i 
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I 

Emer BsUikazar, toitb a tlmr* 

Wdl done, Bahhaxar^ hang up the title: 
Our fcene h Rhodes s what, U yonr beard on } 

Baltbaxar, 
- Half on, the lother is in mj hand. 

. I>ei|yafecb fot ihai]K$» are ycu fo long ? [&f/ M. 

fiethink thyfdf, Ummim9% 

Recall thy witt, recount thy former wrongs. 

Thou haft receiv'd by murder of thy foa. 

And laitly, npt kaft, how. lf«heU^ 

Once his modKr, and thy > deareft wife. 

All wobegone for hi^i, bith flain kenfelL 

Behoves thee. then, Bi$jrmtttu^ t<» be twnM^Hi 

The plot is lay'd of djre revenge; 

On^ 2 then, Hiironim$9 parliie revenge : 

For nothing waftts, bi|t n£&ti% of revei^e. [Exit* 

Enter Spanifli JCfiff;, Vicere^^ DuJU of Cafiile, and 

their train 

. Eung, 
How^ Kmrtj^ ioQ: W€ fee the tngedy 
Of Sfifyman the turkijb aapeaor,. 
'Per£aitm'di0f pbdaie by your 3 foiti die prince^ 
My nephew, Don Lorenzo^ and my niece ? 

* Vieeroy* 

Who, BeMmperUf . 

.. . nbing*' 
Ay, and Hiercnimo our marflul. 
At whofe requefti they deiga** to do't iheiafelrei : 
Thefe be oi» pi(Uae» itothHC coovtof Sfaim* 
Here, iaoches, yoaludi he the book-Jceeper, .. 
^This is the argument o£ dial thoy dhow« 

{G/'m M« a.idul* 

1 our diuo. 4 *^> « 6i 8 . • .4^^,4^, 
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\ . 

t 

dnt/emen, this p/ay of Hi^rommo, in fundry Langtu^es^ 
was thought good to he fet down in Englifk^ more largefy^ 
for the eajier underftanding to every puhlick reader* 

Enter Balthazarj Bel-imperia, iu^^eronimo. 

Balthaxar* 

BAfhaw, ^zx! "Rhodes is ours, yield heav'ns tBe ho&onrj^ 
And \i6iy Mahomet our facred prophet : 
And be thou grac'd with every excellence^ 
That Stlyman can give, or thou defire. 
But thy defert in conquering Rhodes is lefs. 
Than in referving this fair chriftian > nymph 
Pf/yiri^, blifsful lamp of excellence, 
Whofe eyes compel like powerful adamant. 
The warlike heart of SoJyman to wait. 

JCtng. 
See, Viceroyy that is Balthazar your fon. 
That reprefents the emperor Solyman : 
How well he adts his amorous paiSon ! 

Viceroy. 
Ay, Bel'imferia hath taught him that. 

CaJiiJe. 
That's becaufe his mind runs all on Bel4mperiMm 

Hieronimo^ ^ 
Whatevetjoy earth yields, betide » yo^t majefty. 

Baithazar. 
Earth yields no joy without Perfedis love. 

Hieronimo. ^ 
Let then 3 Per/eda on your grace attends 

Balthazar • 
. She ihall not wait on me, but I on her. 
Drawn by the inflaence of her lights, I yield : 
But let my friend the Rhodian knight come forth, 
Er^us^ dearer than my life to me. 
That he may fee Per/eda my belov'd. 

1 ehfiftian omitted 1633. ^ httinde l6l9* 
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£nUr Erallus. 

Here comes Lotensco: •— Look npon the plotj 
And tell me, brother, what part plays he ? 

BeNmperiM* 
Ah, my Erafiust welcome to Perfida. 

Lorenzo, 
Thrice happy is Eraftus^ that thou liv*ft ; 
Rhode/ lofs is nothing to Eraftufyoj^ 
Sith his Perfeda lives, his life furyives* 

Bahbascar* ^ 

Ah, baihaw, here is love between Erafiui 
And fair Perfeda^ fovereign of my foul. 

' Hitronitno. 
Remove Eraftus^ mighty So/yman, 
And then Per/eda will be quickly won. 

Baitbascar, 
Eraftus is my friend i and, while he livesj 
Per/eda never will remove her love. 

Hieronimo^ 
Let not Eraftus live to grieve great Solymafi* 

Baltbaxar* 
Dear is Eraftus in our princely eye. 

Hieronimo, 
But if he be your rival, let him die. 

Baltbaxar. 
Why, let him die i fo love commandeth ni6 ; 
Yet grieve I, that Eraftus fhould (o die. 

Hieronimo, 
ErmftuSi Soiyman faluteth thee. 
And lets thee wit by me his highnefs* will. 
Which is, thou fhouldfl be thus employed. 

iStats btm. 

BeNmperia. 
Ay me, Eraftus ! — Sec, Soiyman^ Eraftus flain. 

Vot, ir. ^ H BMazar. 
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Bahbazar. 
Yet liveth Soijman to comfort thee : 
Fair queen of beauty , let not favour die. 
But with a gracious eye behold his grief. 
That with FerJtiJs beauty is increased. 
If by Ferfeids grief be not released. 

BeHmferia, 
Tyrant, defifl foliciting vain fuits ; 
Relentlefs are mine ears to thy laments^ 
i\s thy butcher is pitilefs and bafe» 
Which feiz'd on ray Eraftus^ harmlefs knight : 
Yet by thy ppw'r thou Uiinkeft to command i 
And to thy power Ferfeda doth obey : 
But, were (he able, thus (he would revenge 
Thy treacheries on thcQ, ignoble prince : [Stahs him. 
And on herfelf ihc would be thus revengM* 

[Stabs berfilf. 
King. 
Well faid, old marihal, this was bravely done. 

Bieronimo, 
But BeUimferia ^\zys,Perfeda well. 

Viceroy. 
Were this in eamcft, BeUimpiria^ 
You would be better to my fon than fo. 

King. 
But now what follows for i Hiermms ?- 

Hieronimo, 
Marry^ this follows for Hierottim$ : 
Here break we off our fundry languages. 
And thus conclude I in. our vulgar tongue. 
Happily you think (but bootlefs are ^ your thoughts) 
That this is fabulouHy counterfeit ; 
And that we do as all tragedians do. 
To die to-day (for faihioning our fcene. 
The death of ^jax^ or fome Roman peer) 
And in a minute ftarting up again, 

I for omitted 1618^23,33. a be |litto* 
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• 

Revive to pletfe to-moirow's audience : 

No, princes ; know, I km Hier9nim$i 

The hopelefs fatlicr of a liaplefs fon, 

Whofe tongue is tun'd 2 to tell his lateft tale. 

Not to excufe grofs errours in the play; . 

I fee, your looks urge inftance of tkefe words ; 

Behold the reafbn urging me to this : 

[Hejbiws bh de4df9n* 
See here my (how, ,look on this fpe£lacle ; 
Here lay my hope, and here my hope hath eiid : 
Here lay my heart, and here my heart was (lain : 
Here lay my treafure, here my treafare loft : 
Here lay my bliis, and here my blifs bereft x 
Bat hope, heart, treafure, joy, and blifs, ^ 

All fled, faird, died ; yea, all decay'd with this; 
From forth thefe wounds came breath that gave tat life % 
They murder'd me, that made thefe fatal marks : 
The caufe was love, whence grew this mortal hate; 
The hate,. Lorenzo and young Baitbazar, 
The love, my fon. to BeZ-imferta : 
But night, the coverer of accurfed crimes^ 
With pitchy fllence huih'd thefe tray tors * harms. 
And lent them leave, for they had iorted leifure. 
To take advantage in my garden plot. 
Upon my fon, -my dear Horatio : 
There mercilefs they butcher'd up my boy> 
In black dark night, to pale dim cruel death. 
He ihrieks, I heard s and yet, methinks, I hear 
His difmal outcry echo iii the air: ' 
With foonell fpeed I hafted to the noife ; 
Where hanging on a tre« I found my fon» 
Through girt with wounds, and (laughter'd as you fee : 
And grievM I, think .you, at this fpe£lacle ?' 
Speak, Portsngale^ whofe lofs refembles 3 mine. 
If thou can'ft weep upon thy Baltbazart 

ft 

I turned 1618. 2 tbe traitorous 1623,1). 33.. 

3 refembk 1618, 23. 
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'TIS like, I wailM i for 1117 HonOip. — 
And you, my lord, wkofe reconciled foai 
March'd in a net, and thought himfclf nnfeen^ 
And rated me for brainfi.dk lunacy, . 
With, 2 — God, amclid that inad Hieronim ; 
How can yoa brook our play's cataftrophe } 
And here behold this bloody handkerchie)^ 
Whi<:h At Hcrsii/s death I, weeping, dip'd 
Within the river of his bleeding wounds : 
It as propitious, fee, I have referv'd, 3 
And never hath it left my 4 bloody heart. 
Soliciting remenib'rancc of my vow. 
With thefe, o thefd accurfcd murderers 1 
Which now perforik'd, my heart is fatifify'd*. 
And to this end the baihiiw I becan^e, 
That might revenge me on Lonnxis life ; 
. Who therefore Was appointed to the part. 
And was to reprefeht the knight of Rboihi^ 
That 1 might kill him m<)re conveniently : "xi 
So, Viceroy^ was this Balthazar thy foa. 
That Solyman, which BeUimperidt 
In perfpn of Perftday murdered. 
Solely appointed to that tt-agick part. 
That (he might flay him that offended hen 
Poor Bel imperia mifs'd her part in this ; 
For though the ftdry faith, flie ihould havd died^ 
Yet I of kindnefs* and of care to htr, - 
Did otherwife .determine of her end : 
But love of him, whom Ihey did hate too S mttch» 
Did urge her refolution to be fuch. ^-4* 
And, princes, now behold Hiirommff^ 
Author and a£lor in this tragedy^ 
Bearing his lateft fortune in his £ft; 

1 waile 1633./ a Wbith \6l%tt^ti'i' 

3 pre/er^d ditto. 4 bleeding 1623,33. 
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And will as refolate conclude his part. 
As ao7 of the adon gone before. •*-« 
And, geQdes, ' thna I end my play ; 
Urge no more worda> I have no more to (ay* 

[Hf runs it hmg kimfilfl 
King. 

hearken, Viarty^ -^ hold Weronlmt^ -«• 
Brother, my nephew and thy fon are flain* 

Viceroy. 
We are betray'd^ my Baltha%ar is flain : 
Break ope the doors; run, 'fave Hieronimo. 

^Thij run in and bold Hieronimo* 
JJteronimo, do but inform the ling of thefc events. 
Upon mine honour, thou (halt have no harm. 

Hiirtnimt. 
Vicercy, I will not truft thee with my life. 
Which I this day have offer'd to my fon. — 
Accurfed wretch, why ftay'ft * thou him that was re(b]y'd 
to die ? 

K'ng. 
Speaky traitor f dan\ned bloody murderer, fpeak I 
For now I have thee, I will make thee fpeak ; 
Why haft thou done this andefenring deed f 

Viceny. 
Why haft thou murdered my Balthazar f 

Caftili.^ 
Why h^ thou butcherM both my children thns f *«* 

1 gentlies 1623, 33. % ftaidfi ditto, 

IKermdmo. 

mmmmmmmmmmmm^mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmammmmmmmimmmmk 

*Jk See n^e^ fdgt 40. 

Hiervmm0. 
But are you fuxe, that they are dea4 f 

Coptic 
Ay, flab too ijire^ • 

Hiironimo, 
Whatp and yours too? - ' - • : 
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HieroniiM* 
' O9 good words : as dear to me was my Hardtif, 
As yours, or yours, or yours, my loiti, to you. 
My guiltlefs ion was by Lore/iza flain> 
And by Lorenzo and that Balthazar 
Am I at laft revenged thoroughly ; , , 

Upon whofc fouls may heav*ns b« yet aveng*4 * 
With greater far than thefc affii£Uons. *^^ , 



I revenged 1618,23,33. 



Cafiik. 



Vieeroy, ' 

Ay> all are dead ; not one of them mrvive* 

Nay, then I care not : come, and we ihall be friends 3 
Let us lay our heads together. 
See, here*8 a goodly nooie will hold them all. 

Vtcercy, 

O damned devil, how fecure he is ! 

Blerommp, 

Secure ? why doft thou wonder at it ? ' 
J tell thee, Fiteroy, this day I have feen revenged, 
And in that fight am gown a prouder monarch. 
Than ever fat under the crown of Spam» 
Had I as many lives as there be fbrs. 
As many heavens to go to as thofe lives, 
Td give them all, ay, and my ibul to boot^ 
But I would fee thee ride in tiiis red pool. 

Caftik. 

Speak, who were .thy confederates in this ? 
• ' yicercy» 

That was thy daughter Sd-imparia j 
For by her hand my Balthazar was flain : 
l&Wfaerftabfahn. 

•#• S<€ mite, page 40. 

Methinks, finc^ I grew mward with revenge, 
I cannot look with fcoru enough on death. .' 

•King, 
What, doft thou i mock us, flave > — Brinnf torturei forth* , 

X tbw omitted 1623, 3 3^ ^ 
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Caftilt. 
Bat who were tHy confederates in this ? 

Vicerey. 
That was thy daughter, BiUimferia ; 
For by her hand my Bakbazar was (lain : 
I faw her flab him. 

King. 
Why fpeak'ft thou not ? 

Hierenimo. 
What lefler liberty can kings afford 
Than harmlefs filence ? then, afford it me : 
Sufficeth^ I msiY not, nor I will not tell thee* 

King. 
Fetch forth the tortures. — 
Traitor as thou art, FU make thee tell. Hieronim§. 

Hierommo, 
"Do, do, do ; atid mean time 1*11 toitore yon : 
You had a iony at I take it, and your ion 
Should have been married to your daughter: ha, was*t not To? 
You had a fon too, he was my liege's nephew : 
He was proud and politick : had he liv*d. 
He might ha* come to wear die crown of Spain i 
I think 'twas fo } *twaa I that killM him, 
Logjc you, this £une hand was it that ftab*d 
His heart, do you fee this hand. 
For one Horatio^ if you ever knew him ? 
A youth, one that &ey hang*d op in hit fitther*t gard^. 
One that did force your valiant fon to yield. 
While ypur valiant fon did t^ke him prifoaer* 

Be deaf, my ienfes, I can hear no more. 

King, 
Fall, heaven, and tover ut with thy fad mint. 

Caftile, 
Roll all the world within thy pitdiy doud* 

Uunmtno* 
Now do I applaud what I have adUd. 
Jtfune mors \ co'de, numus, i 
Now to expxefs the rupture of my part, 
Firft take my tongue, and afterward my heart. 

X I^uftc mertf eadam^mis* z6i8« 
^ mm 1623, 33, 
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Ilideed, thoa may'ft torment me as his wretched 63% 
Hath done in mur'dring my lUratio ; 
But never fhalt thou force n^e, to reveal 
The thing which I have yowM inviolate : 
And therefore, in defpite of all thy threats, 
Pleas'd with their deaths, and eas'd with their revenge, 
FirH take my tongue, an4 afterwards my heart. 

IHe bitei out bis tongue. 
King. 
O monftrous refolation of a wretch \ -^ 
See, viceroy, he hath bitten fofth his tonguef 
Rather than to reveal what we re(][uir'd» 

Caftile. 
Yet can he write. 

King. 
And if in this he fatisfy us not. 
We will devife*th*extremeft kind of death 
That ever was invented for a wretch. 

\He makis figns for a hnifrto mend his feu. 
Cafiik. 
O, he would have a knife to mend his pen. 

Viceroy. 
Here ; and advife thee, that thou write the troth. — r 
Look tQ my brother, fave Hifronimo. 

[He toUb the knife ftahs the duke and bimfel/. 
King. 
What age hath ever heard fuch monftrous deeds ? 
My brother, and the whole fucceeding hope 
That I Sf4un expcdlcd after my deccafc ! 
Go bear his body hence, that we may mourn 
The lofs of our beloved brother's death. 
That he may be intombM whatc'cr befall : 
f am the next, the neareft,. lad of all. 

Viceroy, 
Apd thou, Don Pedro^ do the like for ^5 : 

I 0/^1618,23,33. 
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Take ap our haplefs fon, untimely flain i 

Set me with him* and he with wofnl me. 

Upon the main maft of a fhip unman'd» 

And let the wind and tide hale me along 

To SylUs barking and untamed gulph; 

.Or to the loathfome pool of Acbtront 

To weep mj want for x my iweet Bahbaxar : 

Sfain hath no refuge for a PtrtiMgale, [Exengf* 

The trumpets J9uni 4 i^ai mdreh : tbt King §f Spain 
mourning after his brother* s body ; and the King of 
Portingale bearing the My rf his /on. 

Enter Gbofl, and Revenge, 

Ghoft. 
Ay, now my hopes have end in their effe£b. 
When blood and ibrrow finiih my defires: 
fioratio murder'd in his father's bower ; 
Vildc Serberine by Pedripgano ilaip ; 
Falfe Pedringano hang'd by quaint device ; 
Fair Ifabella by herfelf mifdone ; 
Prince Balthazar by Bel-imperia ftab'd ; 
The duke of Caftile^ and his wicked fon> 
Both done to death by old Hieronime. 
My BeUmperia fall'ii, as Dida fell ; 
And good Hiermmo flain by hiinfelf. 
Ay 9 thefe were fpcAacles to pleafe my foul* 
Now will I beg at lovely Profetfine^ 
That, by the virtue of her princely doom» 
I may confort my friends in pleaii^g fort. 
And on my foes work juft and iharp revenge^ 
I'll lead my friend Horatio through thofe fields, 
\(^l^ere neyer-dying wars are ftill inur'd ; 

I of 1623,33, 
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ril lead fiirl/aS^Ua to chat train 
Where pity M^^eps^ but never feeleth pain : 
ni lead my BeHmferia to thofe joy« * 
That veftal virgins ^nd fair queens poflefs ; 
Y\\ lead Hieronimo where Orpbeus plays. 
Adding fweet pleafure to eternal days. 
Bat fay. Revenge^ (for thou muft help, or none) 
Againit the reft how ihall my hate be ihown ? 

Revenge. 
This hand fhall hale them down to deepeft hell. 
Where none > but furies, bugs, and tortures dwell. 

Then, fweet Revenge ^ do this at my requeft : 
Let me be judge, and doom them to unrell. » 
Let loofe poor Titius from the vulture's gripe. 
And let Don Cyprian fupply his room ; 
Place Don Lorenzo on Ixioits wheel, ^ 
And let the lover's endlefs pains furceafej 
yuno forgets old wrath, and grants him eafe ; 
Hang Balthazar about Chimerics neck. 
And let him there bewail his bloody lovCi^ 
Ripining at our joys that arc above; 
Let Serberine go roll the fatal ftone. 
And take from Sifiphus his endlefs moan : 
Falfe Pedringanoj for his treachery. 
Let him be drag'd through boiling Acheron^ 
And there live, dying fUTl in endlefs fiames, 
Blafpheming Gods and all their holy names. 

Revenge, 
Then hafte we down to meet thy friends and foes i 
To place thy friends in eafe, the reft in woes : 
For here, though death hath » end their mifcry, 
fll there begin their endlefs tragedy. [Exeunt. 

I nought 1618,23,33. 2 doth 1623,33. 
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THE LOVE OF KING DAVID AND 
FAIR BETHSABE: &c. 

^^toas written by the ingenious George Pcele, formerly 
ftudent of Chrift-Church, Oxford, and mafter of arts in the 
year 1579. He was city foety and had' the ordering of the 
pageants I lived on the bank fide- over againft Black Friers; 
left a wife and daughter behind him, and died before or in the 
year 1 598. He was almoft as famous for his tricks and merry ^ 
franks as Scoggan or Tarleton : and as there are books of 
others in print, fo there are of his \ efpecially one^ entitled 
•* Merrie conceited jefts of Geo. Peclft, gentleman, fometime 
** ftudent in Oxford : wherein is flsewed the eourfe of his Hfe 
** how he livedo A man very well known in the city ^London 
^^ and elfewhere. London, printed for Hen. Bell. 4*0. 
**i6T7." pages 21, black letter. Though they are not fo 
properly jefts as tales or tricks of a parper. Geo. Peek's 
chriftian pen (as it is called) is faid to have put an end to 
the famous Tragedy of Mahortet and Irene the fair Greek 
in the pamphlet above of VttXt's jefts, /. 14. A tragedy that 
Langbaine feems never to have heard of See Cha, Goring's 
Irene the fair Greeks 4^. 1708. [Oldys* M^, notes on 
Lifigbainc. 

Nafli in his epiftle to the gentlemen ft udents of both univer-^ 
fities, prefixed to Greene's Arcadia, 4^0. black letter, re- 
commends his friend, Peele, '• as the chief fupporter ofplea^^ 
**fance now livings the Atlas of poetrie, and primus ver- 
** borum artifcx ; whofe firft increafe. The Arraignment of 
** Paris, might plead to their opinions his pregnant dexteritie 
*^ of wit, and manifold varietie of invention.^'* He wrote, 
befide'i the plays already mentioned, ** The character of Ed- 
**war'd the firft, firnamed Edward' Longftianks, with hh 
*• return from the Holy Land ; alfo the Z^^/? ^Llewellm rebel 
** in Wales : Lafily^ the finking of ^eeh Elinor at Charing- 
crofs, and rifing again at Potters Hithe, now named Queen 
Hithc. 1593." Peele wrote likewife The Honour of the 
Garter, a Poem Gratulatorie ; and dedicated it to the Earl of 
NorthauiberUnd, calling // /i'^.firftling cmjecrated to. bn 
peble name, '' ' - 

Th^ 



Th^ flay here ftefintid t$ -ihe riider^ gni fiunM $n 
Scriptuial Hiftory^ aUunds toith the moft mafieriy firokts 9/ a 
Jin9 geniu$\ and a genuim/pirit of fpetry runs tbrengb the 
tvJbo/e. It is frintidfrom the edition if 1 599* undlifkUd into 
aSs^ with all its peculiarities of ft age dirt^ions* tot a fur^ 
tber account of this excellent poety fei Ath€ft* Oioti. Vol^ i . 
/. 300. and the ingenious Mr> Farmer's EJftj/^n the: 
9f Shakefpeare. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiK. 

KING David. 
Ki^g Hanon. 

JCril^g'.MACHAAS. 

Absalok, ^ 
Ammon, I 

An ON I A, y David*8 Sens* 

Salomo 

Chilea . 

JoAB, Captain cf the hoft to David. 

Am AS A) Captain of the hoji to Absalon* 

Urias, Hujband to^^T'A^KBit. 

V AT HAS^ a Prophet. 

Abiathar, High-prieft. 

Jonathan, his Son. 

Sadoc, aPrieJl. 

Ahimeas, his Son. 

Kav: } ^^^^ '^ i5^^^°- 

AcHiToPHEL, Friend to ABSAtoff^ 
JoNADAB, Friend to Ammon. 
Abisai, Nephew to David. 
Seme I, David's enen^. 
Jethray, Servant to Ammon. 

Bethsabb, fFi/e to Urias. 
Thamar, David's daughter. 
Widow of Thecoa. 
Handmaid to Bethsabe. 
David's Concubines. 

MeJJenger^ Soldiers^ Trainy Shepherds^ ServantSy (iff. 



PROLOGUE. 



OF Ifraers fiveeteft Jmger new IJmg^ 
His hofyjftyle and happy viSforiis ; 
TVTxtfi mufe was difd in that infpiring dew^ 
Arch^angtls jmied frem the breath of Jove, 
Decking her temples with the ghritus powers. 
Heavens rained «» tops of Sion and mount Sinai. 
Upon the bofim of his ivory bite 
The cherubins andungels lafd their breajis \ 
jlndy when his conjecrated fingers Jhruck 
The golden wires of his ravijhing harpy 
He gave alarum to the hoji of heaven^ 
That 9 winged with Ughfningy brake the clouds^ ondojfi 
Their cryfial armour at his conquering feet. 
Of this fweet poet Jove*s mufician^ 
And of his beauteous fon^ I preafe tofmg. — 
Then helpj divine Adonai, to condu^ 
Upon the wings of my well tempered verfe 
The hearers minds above the towers of heaven^ 
And guide themfo in this thrice haughty fUg^j 
Their mounting feathers fcorch not with the fire^ 
That none can temper but thy holy hand : 
To thee for fuccour fies my feeble mufcj 
And at thy feet her iron pen doth ufe. 




DAVID AND BETHSABE, 



Jit draws a cftrtMn 4nd difcovers Bethfabe with her maid 
bathing wer a ffring : Jbe fings^ and David fiU ab9Vi 
viewing ber* 

THE &ONG. 

HOT fun, cool fire, tcmpcrM with fwect air. 
Black fhade,^ fair nurfe, fhadow my white hair : 
Shine, fan; burn, fire; breathe, air, and eafe nie$ 
£lack ihade, fair nurfe, (hroud me, and picafe me : 
Shadow, my fweet nurfe, keep me from burning, 
Make not my glad caufe caufe of mourniDg. 

Let not my 'beauty's fire 
Inflame unlUy'd defire. 
Nor pierce any- bright eye 
That wand'reth lightly. 

Bethfahe. 
Come, gentle Zephyr, trlck'd with thofe perfumei 
That erft in Eden fwcetcn*d Adat/fs love. 
And ftroke my bofom with the filken fan : 
This ihade, fun-proof, is yet no proof for thee; 
Thy body, fmoother than this wavelefs fpring. 
And purer than the fubilance of the fame> 
Can creep through that his lances cannot pierce : 
Thou, and thy fifter, foft and facred air, 
Goddefs of life, and governefs of health. 
Keeps ty*xy fountain fr^ib and arbour fweet ; 

Vol. IL I No 
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No bmw |;;(te.h#r peflkge c«Q fepttlfe, 
I^or • buftijr i thicket bar iky. fubtle breath : 
it^heh deck thee with thy loofe delightfome robes. 
And on thy wings bring delicate perfumes, 
Tg pW 4^c ^v^tonp- willv ys through the leav«s^ 

What tunes, what words, what looks, what wonders^ 
pierce 
My ^i, kieenfed with a ftrdden fife f 
What tree, what (hade, what fpring, what paradife. 
Enjoys the beauty of fo fair a dame ? 
Fair Eva^ plac*^ in perfedl happincfs. 
Lending her praife-notes to the liberal heavens^ 
Struck with the accents of arch-angels tunes. 
Wrought not more pleafurc to her huAiand's thoughts. 
Than this fs^ir womb's WQrds and not<;a to xnitie. 
May that Av^et ^lain th^t bear$'her pleafant weight. 
Be ftill enamel'd with difcolou/d flowers; 
That preciqvis fountj^ bgar fand Qf puxeft gold; 
And, for the pebble, let the iUver ftreams 
That pieite earth's bowels ta |haintai^ ihe foUrcCi^ 
Play upon rubies, fapphires, chryfolites j 
The brims let be embrac'd with golden curls 
Of mofs that ileeps with fo^^nd the \>ftaters BMkei 
For joy to feed the fount with their recoufft i 
Let all the grafs that beautiiies hdr bowcf 
Bear manna ev'ry morn inftead of dew. 
Or let the dew be f)v«c<cr far than, that 
That hangs, iike cKains of ^carl^ ojx Hermm hill„ 
Or balm which trickled frozh ol,d, Aaroffs beard. ^^^ 
Cufay, com^ m^,. a^4. fexyc ;hy Ipifd th« kiuj. 

Snier CuAy . 

What fcrvicc d^th. my lpr„4 tjxc kiog^ cgmmawd? 

I tujbly 
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David. 

Sec^ Clifuji fee, the flower of IJrael^ 
The fairelt daughter thit obe78 the king. 
In all the land the lord fabdu'd to me i 
Fairer than Ifaafs lover at the well. 
Brighter than iniide barjc of new-heVn cedar. 
Sweeter than flames of fine perfumed myrrh. 
And comelier than the filver clouds that dance 
On Zepbyr^s wings before the king of heaven. 

Cttfay. 

h it not Bethfabi the Hetbit/s wife, 
Vrias, now at Rahatb\ ficge with Joab f 

David. 

Go know, and bring her quickly to the king ; 
Tell her, her graces have found grace with him. 

Cufay. 

I will, my lord. [Exit Cufay t9 Bethfabe. 

David. 

Bright Betbfahe ihall wafh in Davtfs bower 
In water mix'd with purell almond flower. 
And bathe her beauty in the milk of kids ; 
Bright Betbfabi gives earth to my defires ; 
Verdure to earth ; and to that verdure flowers ; 
To flowers fweet odours ; and to odotrrs wings. 
That carry pleafures to the hearts of kings. 

[Cafay tQ Bethfabe, Jb$ ftarting asfometbing affrigbu 

Cufay, 

Fair Betb/abe^ the king of yrael 
From forth his princely tower hath feen thee bathe ; 
And thy fweet graces have found grace with him : 
Come t)ien, and kntel unto him where he Hands; 
The king is gracious, and hath liberstl hands. 

Betbfabe: 

Ah f what is Betbfabe to oleafe the king ? 
Or what is Davi^^tx. he ihould deflre. 
Fgr fickle beauty's fake his fervant's wife ^ 
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Davids thou know'ft* fair idame, is wife ai^d jaft, 
Eleded to the heart oilfraets God; 
Then do not thou expo&ulate with him 
For any adtion that contents his foul. 

BetbfaheJ 

My lord the king, eledl to God's own hearty 
Shoald not his gracious jealpufy incenfe, 
Whofe thoughts are icha&e ; I hate incontinence. 

Woman, thou wrong'ft the king, and doubt'ft his 
honour, 
Whofe truth maintains the crown of Ifrae!^ 
Making him flay that bad me bring thqe ftraight. 

Bethfabe. 

The king's poor handmaid will obey my lord. 

Cufay. 

Then come, and do thy duty to his grace ; 
And do what feemeth favour in his figluL [Exiuntj, 

David. 

Now comes my lover tripping like the roe^ 
And brings my longings tangled in her hair : 
To joy her love 1*11 build a kingly bower. 
Seated in hearing of a hundred (beams. 
That, for their homage to her fovereign joys. 
Shall, as the ferpents fold into their nefls 
In oblique turnings, wind the nimble waves 
About the circles of her curious walks ^ 
And with their murmur fummon pa£:ful fleepi , 
To lay his golden fceptre on her brows. -^ 
Open the doors, and entertain my love ; 
Open, r fay ; and, as you open, fing. 
Welcome, fair Beth/abet king Davids darling. ^^ 

EnUfCuhjy «^/Vi& BethfalPb. 

David, 

Wdcome» fair Bgtbfaii^ king David" i darling; 



DAVID AND BETHSABB. 133 

9 

Thy bones fair covering, erft difcoyer'd fair. 
And all mine tyts with all thy beauties pierc'd ; 
As heav'n's bright eye burns moft, when moft he climbs 
The crooked Zodiack with -his fiery fphere. 
And ihineth fartheft frotn this earthly globe ; 
So, fince thy beauty fcorch'd my conquered foulf 
I call'd thee nearer for my nearer cure. 

Betbfabi. 

Too near, my lord, was your unarmed heart. 
When fartheft dS my haplcfs beauty pierc'd i 
And, 'would this dreary day had turn'd to night. 
Or that fome pitchy cloud had cloaked the fun. 
Before their lights had caus'd my lord to fee - 
His name difparag'd, and my chaftity f 

David, 

My love, if want of love have left thy foul 
A jfharper fenfe of honour than thy king, 
(For love leads princes fometimes from their feats,) 
As erft iny heart was hurt, difpleafing thee. 
So come and tafte thy eafe with eafmg me. 

Betb/abe. 

One med'cine cannot heal our different kanus j 
But, rather, make both rankle at the bone : 
Then, let the king be cunning in his cure. 
Left, flatt'ring both, both perifh in his hand. 

David. 

Leave it to m<u my deareft Bethfabe^ ' s 

Whofe ikill is converfant in deeper cures : f-^ 
And, Cufaj^ hafte thou to my fervant Joah^ 
Commanding him to fend Unas home 
With all the fpeed can poftibly be us'd. 

Cu/ay will fly about the king's defire. ' [Exiunt. 
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Epier Jo9h, Abifai, Urias^ anditierf, 
foitb drum and enfign. 

Josh. 

Courage, jr« mighty men of Ifr^If 
And charge your fatal inilruments of war 
Upon the bofom of proud Ammoils fons. 
That have difguis'd your king's ambafladors. 
Cut half their beards^ and half their garments off. 
In fpite oi IfraeU and his daughters fons; 
Ye fight the holy battles oi Jehovah ^ 
King Davids God, and ours, and ^acoPs God, 
That guides ypur weapons to their conquering ftrokes^ 
Orders your footil^ps, and direAss your thougl^ta , 
To ftratagems that harbour vidlory : 
He cails his iacred eyefight from on high. 
And i^ts your foes run feeking for their deaths, 
l^aughing their labours^ ^Xkd their hopes, to fcorn ; 
Whilft 'twixt ^our bodies, ai^d their bluijtcd fwords. 
He puts on armour of his honour's proof. 
And makes their weapons woui^d ^he fenfelefs winds. 

• ; Abifai, 

Before this city RaiafJb we will lie. 
And fhoot forth ihafts as thick and dang^rous> 
As was the h^il that Mo/es mix'd with ^re. 
And threw with fury round about the fields. 
Devouring FharaoVj frknds, aQd-J^/'z/rui^,: 

VriAS ' , -. ; '. 

Firft, mighty captains, Joah^ *nd 4^i/&i,; 
Let us affault, and fgaie tbisikini^y.towef^ 
Where all their cojidujts^ and their fo^.^tains arjCj 
Then wc may eafiiy take the city too. 

Well hath Vrias counfell'd our attempts 5 
And as he fpake us, fo afiault the tower : 
And Kanon now, the king of Ammot^s fon, 
Repulfe our conquering pailage if he dare. 
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Haaott t9iih king Nf achaii, and tfhen, 
Mfen ti§ mils. 

• • • 

What would die fteplierdrs dogs of Jffi^ael 
Snatch from the mighty iflue of ^king Jmmw, 
The valiant Jmmonites^ and hi^ughty Syrians f 
'Tis not your late fucceflive viflories .... 
Can make us yields or quail our conragei^ ; 
But if ye dare aiTay to fcaie this tower. 
Our angrv fwtffds fhdl fmite ye 16 the ground. 
And venge our lo^ on your hateful livef. 

jMb\ . . . 

HanM, thy father Ifaktf gave relief 
To holy David in his harfcfs exile. 
Lived his- fixed date, . and died hi p'^ce ; 
But thou, inftead of reaping his reward, 
Haft trod it under foot, and (torn'd dur kiiVg : . 
Therefore thy days ihall end with violence. 
And to our fwords thy vital bloud fllall cleave. 

Macbaas^ 

Hence, thou that bcar'ft poor t/raits ihepherdS hookr 
The proud lieutenant of that bafe-bort^ king. 
And keep within the compafs of his fold ; 
For, if ye feek to feed on Ammot^s fruits. 
And ftray into the ^r/iW/ fruitful MediSt . . 
The maftiffs of our land ihall: woiry you; f 

And pull the wezands ' from your greedy thrdatV. 

jtUfai. 

Who can endure thefe Pagans blaiphemias ? 

Vrias. 

My foul repines at this difparagemeut. 

AiTault, ye valiant men of Davits hoK, 
And beat thefe railing daftards from thdf 4oora* 

I ^e^fils 
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Ajjkulti Mi tbij ioln the totoiTf 
and Joab /peaks abevi. 

Thus have wc won the tower, which we will keep, 
Maugrc ;he fons of Ammon and of Syria* 

_ • * 

Enter Cafay, beneath* » 

Where is lord Joah^ leader of the hoft ? 

Joabi 
Here is lord Joabi leader ojT the hoft. — . , 
C^jr, come up, for we have won the Jiold. \He comes. 

Cu/ay. 
In happy hour then is Cu/ay come. 

Joab. 
What news then brings lord Cu/ay from the king ? 

Cu/ay, 
His majeily commajadf the^i: out of hand. 
To fend him home jC/r/tfjf fron^ the wars. 
For matter of fome fervice ^ il^^l dp, 

Urias. 
"Tis for no choler hath furpris'd the king, 
J hope, lord Cu/ay ^ 'gainft his fprvant's truth ? 

Cs^/ay. ' 
No; rather, to prefer I/r/tf? truth. 

Joab. 
Here, take hiin with thee then, and go In p^ace j 
And tell jpy rlorj the ki;ig that I have fought 
Againft the city Rabatb with fuccefs. 
And fcaled whe^e the royal palace iS| , 

The conduit heads, and al] their fweetefl fprings: 
Then let him conie in perfon to thefe. walls, 
With all the foldiers he can bring befides. 
And take the city as his oiyn exploit : 
Left I furprize it, and the people give 
The glory of the conqueft to my name. 

Cu/ay. 
We will, lord Joab; and, great I/raers God 

Slefs 
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Blefs in thy hands the battles of our king f 

Farewel, Unas; hade away the king. 

Unas, 
As fure as y^ai breathes a vi£lor here, 
Vrias will hafte him^ and his own retym. {Exntwi. 

JtbifaL 
Let us defcend, and ope the palace' gate^ 
Taking our foldiers in to keep the hold. 

Joah. 
Let us, .^tt^i ; -<— and, ye Tons ofjudabt 
Be yaliant, find niainuin your viflory. [ExiMWU 

Ammon^ Jonadab, Jethray and Amnion's Page, 

Jwadah* 

What means my lord, the king's beloved foOf 
That wears upon his right triumphant arm. 
The power of IfrMl for a royal favour, 
Th$it holds upon the tables of his hands 
Banquets of honour, and all thought's content. 
To fuffer pale and grifly ab^nence 
To fit and feed upon his fainting cheeks. 
And f^ck away the blood that cheers his looks I 

AfnwQH* 

Ah, Jonadatt it is my fitter's looks. 
On whofe fweet beauty I beftow my bloody 
That makes me look fo amouroufly lean 1 
Her beauty having fciz'd upon my heart. 
So merrily confecrate to her content, 
Sets now fuch guard about his vital blood. 
And views the pafiage with fuch piercing tyt^^ 
That none ca^ fcape to cheer my pining cheeks, 
But all is thought too little for her love. 

Jvnadab^ 

Then from her heart thy looks fiiall be rel«ived» 
And thou ihalt joy her as thy foul dcfuros. 

dmmw* 
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> 

'^ Jmfk$n. 
How can it be^ my fwcet friend Jonadabf 
Since 7bamar is ar virgtn and my fifter ? 

Thus it Ihall be : 'lie down upon thy bed, 
.Feipiiiig thee fc\rcr-iick| and ill at eafe ; 
Andy when the king fhall come to vifit thee, 
Dcfire thy fifter Tbamar may be fent 
To drefs fome dainties for thy malady : 
Then when thou haft her- folely with thyfelf, 
Enforce fome favour to thy manly lore* — r 
Stt^ w^ere fhe comes; entreat her in with th^e. 

■\- ... £«/^ Thaman • 

Thamar. 
What ^ileth Ammon with fuch iickly looks. 
To daunt th^ favour of his lovely fact \ 

Afftifnw* 
Sweet Tbamari ficki and wifh fbme wholcfome cates, 
Drefs'd witit the cunning of thy dainty hands. 

Tbamar* 
That hath the king commanded at my hands ; 
Then, come, and reft thee, while I make thee ready 
Some dainties, cafeful to thy crafed fouK 

jafn/noff, 
I go, fweetL fifter, eofed with thy light. 

Exeunt. R^l^at Jonadab. 
yomulab. 
Why fhould a prince, whofo poWer may command^ 
Obey the rebel ipaffions of his love. 
When the^ contend but 'gainft \m confcience. 
And ma}« be governed, or fupprefs'd, by will ? 
Now, Ammon^ loofe thofte loving knots of blood, 
That foak'd the courage from thy kingly heart, 
And g^«ic po&ge to thy wither'c^ cheeks. 
Now, Thamar^ .^ipen-d aro the holy ftuitt 
That grew on plants of thy virginity 5 

And 
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Androttes is thy name kk ^ail: ' 

Poor Thamar, Uttlei 4id thy lovdy Jiuida 

Foretel an adioh.of fi^h violencey 

As to contend ivi^k^ ^/svuvyi luftyaunt^ 

Sinew'd w^^ vigmt of Us ktndleft love ; 

Fair Tbatnar, now dii^Qiioor bttntsithyrfodt* 

And follows thee ihrpagh ev'iy covert ikadr, 

DifboTering thy ihame (od nakcdneb, - 

Even, from the valleys oi Jfiofapbat 

Up to the lofty mou^is of LtkanMA 

Where cedars^ flir'd vyitli attgor cl the winds'. 

Sounding in ftor^;i»» the tale of thy difgiadc, 

Tremble with fury, ' atod wiitb muribtir ihake. V 

Earth with their f^et>. and.witii their heads th« kcavens; 

Beating the clquds. iolo thei^ ftvi^el^ nek. 

To bear this, wonder tou^d about the world, \Jbdh 

Ammon thrufting out Thamar. 

Amffion* 

Hence from my bed, vvhojTe fight offends my foiil, > ^ 
As doth the parbr^ak of di/gocgcd bears. 

Tbamar> 

Unkind, unprincely, . and unmanly jfmmea. 
To force, and then refufe thy fiftcr*8 loviC i • 

Adding unto the fright of thy offence 
The baneful tQrment^of my publiih'd ffiamel 
O, do not this difhonour to thy love. 
Nor clog thy foul ^^i|h fjuch increafing iiji ; 
This fecond evil far exceeds the firft. 

Jetbray^ come, thruH this, woman from my fight. 
And bolt the dogr u|m»o her if fiie ilrive. 

Jetbray. 
G09 madam, go, away« . you muff be gone; 
My lord hath diC^^mt^V^'o : I pray, depart, 

IHi Jbsftt bea mi. 

Tbamar. 
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namar. 
Whither, alas ! ah, whither (hall I fly 
With folded arms, and all.amased foul, 
Caft as was Eva from that glorious foil, 

t Where all delights fat bating win^d with thoughts, 
Leady to ne^e in her naked breads) 
To bare and barren vales with floods made wade. 
To defert woods, and hills with light'ning fcorthM, 
With death, with fhame, with hell, with horrour fit| 
There will I wander from my father^s face. 
There Abfahnt - n^7 brother Ahfalmf 
Sweet Abfalon ihall hear hisiifter^moura. 
There will I live with my windy fighs, 
Night ravens and owls to rend my bloody fide. 
Which with a rufty weapon I will wound. 
And make them paflkge to my^ panting heart. 
Why talk'ft thou» wretch, and leav'ft the deed undone \ 

Enter Abfalon* 

Rend 'hair, and garments, as thy heart is rent 
With inward fury of a thoufand griefs, 
And fcatter them by thefe unhallow'd doors. 
To figure Ammorfs refiing cruelty. 
And tragick fpoil of Tbamar's chaftity. 

Abfalon. 
What caufeth Tbamar to exclaim fo much ? 

Thamar. 
The caufe that Tkamar ihameth to difclofe. 

' AbfaUn. 
Say, I thy brother will revenge that caufe. 

' Tbamar, 
AmmeHf our father's fon, hath forced me. 
And thruft me from him as the fcom of I/rael^ 

Abfahn. 
Hath Amm<m forced thee ? by Davids hand. 
And by the covenant God hath made with him, 
Amman ihall bear his violence to hell s 

Traitor 
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Traitor to heaven, traitor to Davils throne. 
Traitor to Ahfaku and IfraeL 
This faA \MtLj41c0lfs ruler feen from hcavieii* 
And through a cloud of fmoke, and tower of fire, 
(As he rides vaunting him upon the greens) 
Shall tear his chariot wheels with violent winds. 
And throw his body in the bloody fea ; 
At him the thunder ihall difcharge his bolt ; 
And his fair fpoufe, with bright and fiery wing9^ 
Sit ever burning on his hateful bones : 
Myfelf, as fwift as thunder, or his fpoaie. 
Will hunt occaiion with a fecret hate» 
To worl falfe Amtnon an ungracious end««« 
Go in, my iifler ; reft.thee in my honfe s 
And Godf in time^ ihall take thia ihame from thee« 

Tbamar* 
Nor God} nor time, will do that good for me. 

lExit Thamar. Reftat Abfaloa. 

Enter David, with bis train. 

Davids 

My Ahjahtif. what.mak'ft thou here alone. 
And bea?it fuph difcontentment in thy brows ? 

At/aion* 

Great caufe hath Ahjahn to be difpleas^d. 
And in his heart to ihroud the wounids of wrath, 

David. 

'Gainft whom ihoukL Abfiihn be thus difpleas'd I 

Akfalw. 

'GainE wicked Ammm thy ungracious fon> 
My brother and. fair TbamarU by the king. 
My ilep-brother, by mother, and by kind; 
He hath diihonour'd DaviJts holinefs. 
And fix'd a blot of lightnefs pn his throne. 
Forcing my ^x^t^^^hawiar when he feign'd 
W ficJEndi^ fjprun^ U^vsk r^9t pf heinous luft* , i. . 

David. 



Hath Ammon brought this evil oh tiij hotide^ 
And fuffer'd. fin to iAiXt b!l Atther"^ bones \ 
Smite, i>4«/^ de«dHet thaft th^ voice of hcs^Vttti 
And let hate's Are b6 kiiidled in thy heart ; ' 
Frame in tht ^ifches of thy &ngiy broivs. 
Making thy forehead, liktf t comet, fhine. 
To force falfe JmrnfiH tteftihlt at thy looks. 
Sin with his fev'nfold ttoi^m, and ptirple robe. 
Begins his triumphs in my guilty throne ; 
There fits Be watching with his hundred eyes 
Our idle minutes, atfd ou* wanton thbttghts r 
And with his bsiU, in«d6 of OU^ ftkil defiresf. 
Gives us the hook ^Itft hil9s b\it fyvi^ to^ h^tt: . 
But with the fpirit Off toy kii^gdom's God 
ril thruft the flattering tyrant from his thronCg 
And fcoufge his bondflaves from my hallowM cdntt 
Witli rods of ifton^ and thorfi» of iharpen'd fleel. ««» 
Then, Abfalon, revenge not thou this fin ; 
Leave it to me, and I will chailen h|m. 

Ahfaloh. 

I am content ; then, grant, my lord the king, 
Himfelf with all hit othdr lords would come 
Up to my fiveep^eaft om th« plaiifk 6f HaxM. 

David* 

Nay, my faia" fon, myfelf, with all xtiy fords/ 
Will bring thee coo^ much charge^ yet fome fiiall gOi 

MJakn. 

But l^t my. lord dis king himfelf take paid9 ;• 
The time of year is pleafaiat for your grace. 
And gladfomo fuhitt)<<er in her fhady robes^ 
Crowned with rofes and With planted flowei^s. 
With all her nymphs (hail entertain my lord, , 
That from the thicket of my verdant grovesy 
Will fprinkle honey dews about his breaft. 
And eaft fweet balm ujpoii hi« kingly head-: 
Then grant thy kpfMftt boofi> laA gb, j^'t^rd^ 



David. 
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David. 

Let it content my fweet fon Ahfalon^ 
That I may ftay, and take my other lordi. 

Ahfakn. 
But ihall |hy beft beloved Ammw go ? 

Divtd. 
What needeth it» that Ammou go with thee ? 

Ah/akn. 
Yet do thy fon and fervant fo much grace. 

David. 
Ammon ihall go» and all my other lords^ 
Becattfe I will give grace to Ahjalon. 

Enter Cufay> and Urias. wiib others^ 

Cu/ay. 
Pleafeth my lord the king, his fervant Joai 
Hath fent Urioi from the Syrian wars. 

David. 
Welcome, Urias^ from the Syrian wars. 
Welcome to David ais his deareft lord. 

Urias 
Thanks be to I/raeVs God, and David^s grace, 
Urias finds &ch greeting with the king. 

David. 
No other greeting fhall Urias find 
As long as David fways th' ele^led feat. 
And confecratcd* thrope of Ifraei. '-'.': 

Tell me, Uriof^ of my fervent JaaS; - : ' 

Fights he with truth the battles of oojr God, 
And for the honour of the Lord's anointed I 

Urias. 
Thy fervant Jea^ fights the chofen wits . , 
With truth, with honour, and with high fttccefs f 
And 'gainft the wicked king of Ammods fons^ 
Hath by the finger of our fovereign's God, 
Befieg'd the city RahaA\ and atchtev'd . ' 

The court of waters* where the conduits mn^ T 

And 
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And all the Ammonites delightfome fprings : 
Therefore he wifheth Davids mightineis 
Should number out the hoft of Ifraeh 
And come in perfon to the city Rabath^ 
That fo her conquefls may be made the king^% 
And jMb fight as his inferiour. 

David* 

This hath not God, and Joab^s prowefs done» 
Without l/r/W valoufy I am fure. 
Who, fince his true converfion from a Hethttet 
To an adopted fon of J/rael^ 

Hath fought like one whofe arms were lift by heaven. 
And whofe bright fword was edg'd with Jfratti wrath ; 
Go tlierefore home, Urias^ take thy left ; 
Vifit thy wife, and hdufchold, with the joys 
A vidior and a favourite of the king's 
Should exercife with honour after arms. 

Vrias, 

Thy fervant*s bones are yet not half fo craz'd^ 
Nor conftitute on fuch a iickly mould. 
That for fo little fervice he fliould faint. 
And feek, as cowards, refuge of his home : 
Kor are his thoughts fo fenfually flir'd. 
To day the arms with which the lord would fmite 
And fill their circle with his conquer'd foes^ 
For wanton bofom of a flattering wife. 

David. 

Vrias hath a beauteous fober wife. 
Yet young, and framed of tempting Heih and blood ; 
Then, when the king hath fummon*d thee from arms. 
If thou unkindly ihouldft refrain her bed. 
Sin might be lay'd upon LV/Vj* foul. 
If Betbfabe by frailty hurt her fame : 
Then go, Uriaif folace in her love ; 
Whom God hath knit to thee, tremble to lofe. 

Urias.^ - . 

The king is much too tender of my eafe; 
The ark, and I/rae/, and Jitdai^^ dwell 

la 
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In palaces, and rich payilions. 
But Jfiaht and his brother in the fields. 
Suffering the wrath of winter and the Ain : 
And ihall Urias (of more ihame than they) 
Banquet and loiter in the work of heaven ? 
As fare as thy foul doth live, my lord. 
Mine ears (hall never lean to fuch delight. 
When holy labour calls loie forth to fight. 

'Ehen, be it with Uria/ manly heart 
As beft his fame may ihine in J^raeA « 

Thus (hall Uria/ heart be beft content. 
Till thou difmifs me back to y»ai^*j bands ; 
This ground before the king my matter's doors, 

[He liis dfton* 
Shall be my couch, and this unwearied amu 
The proper pillar of a foldier's head ; 
For never will I lodge within my houfe. 
Till Joab triumph in my fecret vows. 

David. 

Then fetch fome flagons of our pureft wine. 
That we may welcome home our hardy friend 
With full caroufes to his fortunes paft. 
And to the honours of his future arms ; 
Then will J (end him back to RalaiF Rc^t^ 
And follow with the ftrength of Ifraff, 

... 

Enter cm with the fagons ofmne. 

Arife, Urias i come, and pledge the king. 

Urias. 
If David think me worthy fuch a grace, [ft rifitb. 
I will be hold, and pledge my lord t^e king^ 

David. 
AhJkUn^ and Cufa;)^ both fhall drink 
To good l/fi^/, and his happinefs. 

Vo L. II. K ' Jhfalm. 
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We will, my lofd> t6 plcafc Uria/tpah 

David. 

I will begin, VtidS^ to thyfclf, 
And all the treafore of the Afnnamtes^ 
Which here I promife Co impart to the^, 
And bind that prooiire with a full caroufe. 

What fccmeth pleafant ih 1113^ fovVeign's eyes. 
That fliall C/r/V?/ do till he be dedd* 

Fill him the cup 5 follow, ye lords, that love 
Your fovereign's hesflth^ Aiid do «IM h^ hath done'. 

Ahfahtt* 

111 may he thrive, or live in tfrdei^ 
Th4t Idves not Davids or denies his charge.— 
Vrias^ here it to AhifoCs health, 
Lord JqaUs brother^ and thy lovihg frieiid. 

I pledge lord Ab/akHy Had Ahifofs health. [He drints. 

Here now, l/r/W, to the health of JoiA^ 
And to the pleafant jotttftcy we fliall have. 
When we return to mighty Rahatb* fXege. 

Urias, 
Cufay^ I pledge thee all with all my heart. '•^ 
Give me fome drink) ye iervaats of the king ; 
Give me my drink. [Hg drinkst^ 

Dawid. 
Well di^ne, my good Vrias ; drink thy fill,, . 
That in thy fulncfs David may rejoice. ' * 

Urias, , 
J'will, my lord. 

Abjohji* 
Now, lord IJrias^ one caroufc to me. 

Vrias. 
No, fir, ril drink to the king j 
YQur Auher is a better man than you. 



DAVID AND BETHSABE. 147 

« 

DaviJ. 
Do fo, Vriasi I will pledge thee ftraight. 

Urias, 
I willy indeed, my lord, and fovereigni 
rU once in my day^ be To bold. 

David* 

Fill him his glafs. 

Vrias. 
Fill me my glafi. {He gives Urn tie glifs. 

David. 
Quickly, I fry, Vrias \ ouicUy, I fay. 

Vrias* . 
Here, my lord, by your favour now I drink to you, 

. David. 
I pledge thee, good Vrias^ prefently. \He drinhs^ 

M/akn* 
Here then, VriaSf once again for me. 
And to the health of Davids children. 

Vrias. 
Davids children ? 

Ahfahn. 
hyy Davits children ; wilt thou pledge me, man ? 

Vrias. 
Pledge me, man / 

Ahfahn. 
Pledge me, I fay, or elfe thou lov'ft us not. 

Vrias* 
What, do you talk ? do you talk ? 
I'll no more. Til lie down here. 

David.. 
Rather, Vrias^ go thou home and deep. 

Vrias, 
O, ho, fir I would you make me break my fentence \ 

{He lies dctonm 
Home, fir I no, indeed, fir : Fll fleep upon mine arm. 
Like a foldicr, /lecp like a man as long as I live in I/raeL 

K z David. 
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David, 
If nought will feive to favc his wife's renown, 
ril fend him with a letter unto Joah 
To put him in the forefront of the wars, . 
That fo my purpofes may take effedl. — 
Help him in, lirs. \Exit Dav. and h^Si^ 

Cufay, • 
Come, rife, Urias; gef thee in and ileep. 

Urias, 
• I will not go home^ fir ; that's flat. 

Cufay, 
Then Qome, and reft thee upon Davifs bet!. 

Urias* 
On, afore, my lords; on, afore. ^Exeunt* 

CHORUS. 

~0 proud revolt of a prefumptuous man. 
Laying his bridle in the neck of fin. 
Ready to bear him paft his grave to hell. 
Like as the fatal raven, that in his voice 
Carries the dreadful fummons of oar deaths. 
Flies by the fair Arabian fpiceries. 
Her pleafant gardens, and delightfome parks. 
Seeming to curfe them with his hoarfe exclaims. 
And yet doth ftoop with hungry violence 
Upon a piece of hateful carrion : 
So wretched man, difpleas^d with thofe delights 
Would yield a quicl^'ning favour to his foul, x 
Purfues with eager and unftanched thirft 
The greedy longings of his loathfome fleik. 
If holy David fo (hook hands with fin. 
What ihall our bafer fpirits glory in \ 
This kingly giving luft her rein 
.Purfues the fcquel with a greater Ul^ 
XJrias in the forefront of the wars 
Is-murder'd by the hateful heathens fword. 
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And David joys Jiis too dear Beth/ah. 
Sappofe this paft, and that the child is born, 
Whofc death the prophet iblemnly doth noam. 

£/«//r Bethfabe, with ber handmaid. 

Beth/ah. 
Monrtf Beth/abet bewail thy fooliihnefs^ 
Thy fin, thy fhame, the forrow of thy foul : 
Siii> ihame, and forrow fwarm about thy foul ; 
And in the gates, and entrance of thy heart, 
Sadnefs, wi^h wreathed arms, hangs her complaint 
No comfort from the ten-ftring'd inftrument^ 
The tinckling cymbal, or the ivory lute ; 
Nor doth the found of Davits kingly harp. 
Make glad the broken heart oi Bethfabt : 
Jirufdem is fill'd with thy complaint. 
And in the (Ireets of Sspm fits thy grief. 
The babe is fick, iick to the death, I fear. 
The fruit that fprung from thee to Davits houfe : 
Nor may the pot of honey and of oil. 
Glad Davids or his handmaid's countenance. 
Urias, — wo is me to think hereon ! 
For who is it among the fons of men. 
That faith not to my foul, the king hath finMi 
David hath done amifs, and Betbfabe 
Lay'd fnares of death unto Vrias* life ? — 
My fweet TJriaSy fall'n into the pit 
Art thon, and gone ev'n to the gates of hell 
For Betbfabe.^ that wouldft not (hroud her fhame. 
O, what is it to ierve the lull of kings I 
How lion-like thy rage, when we refill f 
But, Betbfabe^ in humblencfs attend 
The ^race that God will to his handmaid fend. {Exit, 
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150 DAVID AND B£TI|SABB^ 

David iH bis gewH toatking fa^* 

< 

T^ him N«than, 

David. 
The babe, is fick, and fad is DaviJPs ktkn^ 
To fee the guiltlefs bear the gniity's pain. 
Davids hang up thy harp; hang down thy head| 
And dafh thy ivory late againft the Clones. 
The dew» that on the hill of Hermon falls. 
Rains not on Siof^s tops> and lofty towers | 
And Da<uitts thoughts are (pent in penfivene& ! 
The plains oiGatb and JJudon r^oice* 
The babe is Tick, fweet babe, that Beth/ale 
With woman's pain brought forth to Jfrael^ 

Enter Nathan. 

But what faith Nathan to hi^ lord the king I 

Nathan^ 
Thu9 Nathan faith unto his lord the king i 
There were two mtn both dwellers in one towiit ' 
The one was mighty» and exceeding ric]i 
In oxen, iheepy and cattle of the £eld ; 
The other poor, having nor ox, nor calf^ 
Nor other cattle, fave one little lamb. 
Which he had bought and nouriih'd by the hand % 
And it grew up, and fed with him and his. 
And eat and drank, as he and his were wpnt^ 
And in his bofom flept, and was (o Uye 
As was his daughter or his dearefl child. 
There came a ilranger to this wealthy man ^ 
And he refus'd, and fpar'd to take his own> 
Or of his fiore to drefs pr make him meat, 
Sut took the poor man*s fheep, partly, poor man's ilpre^ 
And drefs'd it for this ftranger in his houfe. 
yfYaXp tell mc, ihall be don^ to hiin for this ? 

Pavid. 



Now Hi the lord doth IWc, chb wicktd nuili ; 
Is judg'd, and iha}I bcQOQif the cbiki of de^fb 1 
Fourfold to the poor nvin fiuil he reftoft, 
That without mercy mok hit liuab awajr. 

Thou art the nuoi | and thou h«ft j^dgVi tkfUiSm. . \ 
DsifUp <hBi i^ch the Lord thy God by me : 
I thee anointed king in I/froi/, < 
And fav'd thi^eiram the tyranny ofSsmfi 
Thy maker's hoafe I gave thtc to pofleft ; 
His wives into thy bofom did* I give. 
And ymhJ^, and Jgrufit/em withal s 
And might, thon kikow'fk, if tiu» htd b«eO $00 ttfM^ 
Have given thee more.: 
Wherefore then Mft tipo §fUk$ f^ far aftniy» 
And ^aft done evil, and iinncd in my figb^ ^ 
Vrias thou haft killed with the fw^rd s 
Yea, with the fword of the uncircnmcifed 
Thau haft him flain : wherefore, from this day forth. 
The fword ihall never go from thee and thine ; 
For thou haft ta'en this Hitbit/s wife to thjse ; 
Wherefore -behold, I w!ll, faith Jacobs God, 
In thine own houfe ftir e.vil Mp to thee ; 
Yea, I before thy facft, wiU tsuke f^ Mdv»» 
And give them to thy nei^bour to poiTefs : 
This ihall ^ dppe to AiwrW in the day. 
That I/rael openly may fee thy ihame. ^ 

Nathan, I have itgasnft the-LOrd, Ijhaite ' .• V 

Sinned; o, finned gric¥0«fly ( and^ lol - . . \\ '/^ w. 1 
From heaven's throne doth David throw himfelf* 
And groan and gf^re^ V> ihe :gafies' of h^lK. ^ ^ ' ' 

f [ihfatts dwm. 
.V .. Nathtm. 

David, ftand up ; thus faith the .'Lord i^ nie^.. 
David the king fhall live, for «he hath feen 

The true rejtesasU&SYOHf of^hy h^ut^. . >> '« .* - *' 

But, 
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But, for thoa haft in this mifdeed of thiive 

Stir^d up the enemies of Ifrail 

To triumph, and blafpheme the God of hofls^ 

And fay. He fet a wicked man to reign 

Over his loved people and his tribes j 

The child (hall farely die, that erii was born^ 

llis mother^s fin, his kingly father's fcorn. 

[£';ri/ Nathnnw 

Hoi^ juft is Ja€9lfs God in all his works f 
But muft it die, that David loveth fo ? 
O, that the mighty one of Ifraelf 
Nill change his doom, and fays the babe muft die. 
Mourn, Ifriuli and weep in Sion gate^ i 
Wither, ye cedar trees of Lebanon y 
Ye fprouting almonds with your flowering tops, 
Droop, drown, and drench in Hebron*s feafful ftreams : 
The Dabe muft die that was to David born. 
His mother's fin, his kingly father's fcorn. 

[David ///>ijr. 

Enter Cufay to David and bis train, 

Servtts. 
What tidings bringeth Cu/aj to the^king I 

Cufay. 
To thee, the fervant of V\n%pavi^i court» 
This bringeth Cufay ^ as the prophet fpake :, 
The Lord hath furely ftricken to the death 
The child new: bcwn' by that Vtiai wife, • ' 
That by the fons ^ Ammon eHI was ilain^ ' 

Servus. ^ <■ 

Cufay ^ be ftill ; the king is vex«d fore ; < ^ . ^ - 
How £hall he (peed that brings, thefe tidings £rft. 
When, while the child was yet alive, we fpake. 
And Davit J heart would not be comforted ? 

David, 
Yea» Daviete heart wiU not be comforted?* ^ ^ 

What 
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"What murmur ye» the fefvants of the king f 
What tidlnga telleth Cu/ay to the king ? — 
Say, Cfi/aj, lives the child, or is he dead f 

Cu/ay. 
The child is dead, that of Unas* wife 
JDtffv^ begat. . « 

VrU/ wife, fa/'ft thou ? 
The child is dead, then ceafeth DavtJts ihame : 
Petch iae>to eat, and give^me wine to drink; 
Water to wafh, and v>il t($ cl^ar my looks ; 
Bring down your fhalms, your cymbals, and your pipes s 
Let Davtis harp and lute, his hand and voice. 
Give laud to him that loveth IJmeU 
And fing his praife, tliat fhendeth. Davitts fame. 
That put away his fin from out his fight, 
And fent his ihamo into the ftreets of Qsth^ — * 
Bring ye to Ine the mother of the babe^ 
That I may wip^ the tears froin off her face. 
And give her comfort with this hand of mine. 
And deck fair Methfahe with ornaments. 
That ihe may bear to me another fbn. 
That may be loved of the Lord of hoft ; 
For where he is, of force muft Davkl go. 
Bat never may he come where David is. 

fffiy' Mng in toater^ Hfim^ and «//, 
mufick^ and a banquet. 

TaiT BetB/alfi fit thou, and figli no more; 
And fing and play, you fervatits of tho king : 
Now fieepeth David's forrow with the dead. 
And Betbfalre liveth to Ifrail. 

Tbrf ufi aUJoUmnities Ugeiber and Jingj ^c. 

Davids 

m 

Now arms, and warlike engins for afiiault. 
Prepare at once, ye men of I/raf/, Yc 
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m 

y«.incn of Jitdai ft Ad Jeriffit/tma 

Thkt-Rabba may be taken by the kings 

Left it be callfd ftfter J^ab^s ntme, 

Nor Davids glory fiiine in ^w^/ ftreets ; 

To Rahba marchelik.Ptff'/V* tiid ]i$$ ftlCtt» 

To chaftife Ammon and the wicked ones. ISfffMnf smntSm 

» 

. ' • • • • 

Entgr Abfalon, vUtb ttoQ tr thr$i. 

AbfaUn,, 
Set up your niiil«», and gwr« thcsffi' well to t$X^ i ^ 
^ad kt us meet our brothers at ih>e feaft i 
Accurfed is the maft^ of thits feajS^ 
Diflionour of the fioufe of i/rur/, ; i f • 

Mis iiiler'« JUinder^ end h^ nhOfthi^ifs ik«llM»» 
Shame be his fhare ^at could AK^jQl^C^nfrivft 
To ravifh Uamar;^ and^ without a|^auie;» 
To drive her ihamcfutly from out hi^ houie: . 
But, may his wickedncfs find juil rei»\ard<t - 

Therefore <;k>th AhfiiioM qpiifpdre with jo^^. 
That ^;w/w» die what <i|»c he ills "to cat I -- 
For iii the holy temple have I fworn . ' 
Wreak of his vilUny in Tj&^/^^r'/jrtpcj, 
And here he cQmes; bef^f^k hi«»^nUy^.aUj . ; 

Whofe death is deeply grayed m »y hwift* 

Enter ^Aramon^ w/Vi^vAdoRia ^4 Jonadab, 

to AbjGiilqkn ^dbis, fsmff^ny. 

Our fhearc^ fti-c *iot ii^'B^i^^ hoiure^ I wOt ; 
And Ammon ^0. yi^ ^i hi^ifciethren . -: • . : ■ ■ - ' 
Giveth fuch welcome as our ffihtra^rft. / , V i *. 

Were wont in Judah and Jeru/alem : — 
But, fpecially, |ord Ah/alony to thee> 
The hmiour-of thy houfe and' progeny ; 
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Sit clown^ «nd dl&e with me, king Davids fon* 
Thott Mf y«OAg man* whofe hairs fhine m mine^ eye^ 
Like golden wires of Davids ivory lute. 

Ammont where be thy ihearers, la^ thy raes. 
That we may pour in pleaty of thy wines. 
And eat thy goats milky and rejoice with thee ? 

Amm0M. 

Here cometb Ammotfs ihearers» attd his men i«*« 
Ahffihn^ fit aad rejoice with me. 

Hrn i^tr a company ofjbipberis, 
and dance ' and fing* 

DrSnk, Alfakn^ in praife of Ifraeh 
Welcome to Amm^ifs fields from Davit i court. 

Ahfahn. 
Die with thy draught; perifh, and die accttrs*d| 
piihonour to the honour of us all ; 
Die for the villany to Tbamar donCt 
Unworthy thou to be king Daviiti fon. [Exit AbC 

Jonadnb, 
0> what hath Ah/aitn for 7bamar done» 
Murder'd his brother^ great king's Davits fon I 

Adonia. 
Run, Jonadabi away, and make it known^ 
What cruelty this AbfadoH hath (hown. — 
jimmont thy brother Adonia ffaall 
Bury thy body among the dead men*s bones ; 
And we will make complaint to J/rael 
pf Ammon^i d^th, and pride of Abfalm. 

\Exitint emmt* 
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Ettter David toiib Joab, Abifai, Cufay, mtb drum 
and enjign againft RsA;)ba. 

David* 

Tkis is the town of the uncircumcHed, 
The city of the kingdom, this is ie, 
Rabba^ where wicked Hannon fitteth king : 
Defpoil this king, this Hann&n of his crpwn ; 
Unpeople ;i!tf ^^4^9 and the Hreets thereof 
For in their blood, and Slaughter of the flain, 
Lieth the honour of king David* s line.— 
J^by — Abifai^ — and the reft q£ you. 
Fight ye thi^ day for great JerufaUm* 

Joab. 

And fee, where Hannon Ihows him on the wall^ j 
Why then do we forbear to give aifault^ 
That IfrtJelm^y, as it is promifed. 
Subdue the daughters of the Gentiles tribes; 
All this inuft be performed by Davids hand. 

David, 

Hark to me, Hannon^ and remember well : 
As furc as he. doth live that kept my holV, 
What time our youn g men by the pool of Gibeon^, 
Went forth againft the ftrcngth of IJb»^thi 
And twelvie to twelve did with their weapons pla/f 
So fure art thou, and thy men of war. 
To feel the iwjord 6i I/rael this dayi 
Becaufe thou haft dc£cd Jacobus God, 
And fuffer'd Rabba with the Philipine^ 
To rail upon: the tribe of Benjami»4 

Hark, man : as fure as 8auh t^y Inafter fcll> 
And gorM his (ides upon the mountain tops 
-And J§nathany Abinadab, and Mekhifuay 
V/ater'd the dales and deeps of Jfc^ilon 
With bloody ftreams, that from Gilboa ran 
Is channels through the wildernefs of Zipbt 
What time the fword of the uncircumcifed 

Was 
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Was drunken with the blood of^4te/i 
So fare ihall David periih with his men. 
Under the walls of RaSba^ Hanudffj town. 

Hannon^ the God of l/rael hath faid, 
David the king Aiall wear that crown of thine. 
That weighs a talent of the fineft gold. 
And triumph in the fpoil of Hannon^s tcBn, 
When Ifrael fhall hale thy people hence. 
And turn them to the tile-kiln, man and child. 
And put them under harrows made of iron. 
And hew their bones with axes, and their limbs 
With iron fwords divide and tear in twain* 
Hannojtp this fhall be done to thee and thine, 
Becaufe thou haft defied IfraeL"^ 
To arms, to arms, that 'Rabha feel revenge. 
And HannQtfs town become king Davids fpoil. 

[Alarum^ €x<urJions^ ajfault, txtunt $matu 

Then the trumptts^ and David with Hannon's crowum 

David. 

Now clattering arms, and wrathful ftorms of war. 
Have thunder'd over RabbtLs rafed towers ; 
The wreakful ire of great Jabovds arm, 
That for his people made the gates to rend» 
And cloth'd the Cherubins in fiery coats, , 
To fight againft the wicked Hannof^s town, , 
Pay ^anks, ye men of Juda^ to the king. 
The Ood of Sion and Jeru/alemt 
That hath exalted I/rael to this, 
And crownc;d David with this diadem. 

Jvab. 

^Beauteous and bright is he among the tribes; 
As Wh6n the fun attir'd in gUft'ring rob^, ^ 
Coiies <^ancing from his oriental gate. 
And bridegroom-like iiurls through the gloomy air 
His riiAiant beams, fuc^ doUi king David fhow, 

Crown'd 
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CrownM with the honour of his enemies town. 
Shining in riches like the firmament. 
The ilarry vault that overhangs the earth s 
So looketh David king of I/r/teL 

Akifai, 
Joabf why doth not David mount his throne. 
Whom heav'n hath beautified with HannofCs cnxmi ? 
Sound trumpets jftialms, and inftruments of praiiet 
To Jacf^s God for Davits viftorj. 

Enter Jonadab. * 

Jonadah. 

Why doth the king otJfrael rejdice ? 
Why fitteth David crown*d with Rdhhds rule ? 
Behold, there hath great heavinefs befallen. 
In Ammtn^s fields by Abjaloiis mifdeed ! 
And jimmwfs ihearers, and their feaft of mirth 
AhJaUn hath overturned with his fword \ 
Nor liveth -any of king Davits fons 
To bring this bitter tidings to the king. 
4 David, 

Ay mc, how foon are Davits triumphs daft*d f 
How fuddenly dcclineth Davits pride ! 
As doth the daylight fettle in the weft. 
So dim is Davits glory, and his gite. 
Die, David; for to thee' is left no feed 
That may revive thy name in I/rael, 

Jonadab. 

In IJrael is left of Davits feed. 

Enter Adonia, toitb other fons* 

Comfort your lord, you fervants of the kkig«««>» 
Behold, thy fons return in mourning weeds. 
And only Ammon Abfalon hath (lain. 

David. 
^ Welcome, my i<m8 \ dearer to a« you ^uo 

Thaa 
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Than is this golden crowa» or Hammfs fpoil ; 

O tell me thea, tell aie mj fons^ I (xy^ 

How Cometh it- to p^s^ that Abfakn '^ 

Hath ilain his brother Ammtm with the fword ? 

Thy idnsi « kiag;^ went up to Amm^iPs fields 
To feaft with him, and eat his bread and oil ; 
And Ahfakn upon his mule dolh come, . 
And to his men he faith, wlien Ammon*s heart 
Is merry and fecure, ihen ftfike him dead, 
Becaufe he ibrctd ^hamar Ihamefully, 
And hated her, and t^rew her forth his doors-: 
And this did he ; and they with hifn confpire, - 
And kill thy fon in wreak of fbafrutr^s wrong. 

David. 

How long fhall Juiab and Jtrufaktn 
Complain, and water ^hn with their tears ? 
How long fhall Ifrael lament in vain-. 
And not a man among the mighty ones 
Will hear the ftfrows of king DaviiPs heart ? — 
Ammm^ thy life was pleafing to thy ford. 
As to mine ears the mufkrk of my lute,- 
Or fongs that David tuneth to his harp; 
And Abfalon hath ta*en from me away 
The gladneis of my fad difjrefred foul* 

\Ex. tmnei. Manet Darid.. 

r 

Ent9f widm ^ Thecoa* 

• Widm. 
God fave king t>avid, king of IfraeU 
And blefs the gates of Shn for his fake I 

David, ^ 

Woman, why Tnt)nmcft thou ? rife from the earth j 
'i'cll me what forrow hath bcfalPn thy foul. 

}^d(mj. 
Thy fcrvaftt's foaT/^^o'klhg, is doubled iwe, ' 
And grievous is the^amgui^ of her heart ; 
And from l^bicoa doth th^ handmaid come« 
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David: 

Tell me, and fay, thou woman of Tbecod^ 
What aileth thee, or what is come to pafi. 

Widow.- 

Thy fenrant is a widow in Jbecoa : 
Two fons thy handmaid had ; and thcy* ttiy lord^ 
Fottght in the field, where no man went betwixt^ 
And fo the one did fmite, and flay the other* 
And lOy behold, the kindred doth arife^ 
And cry on him that fmote his brother. 
That he therefore may be the child of de^ ; 
For we will follow and defUroy the heir* 
So will they quench that (parkle that is left» 
And leave nor name, nor iffue on the earth 
To me or to thy handmaid's huiband dead. 

David. 

Woman, return ; go home unto thy hgufe : 
I will take order that thy fon be fafe. 
If any man fay otherwife than well. 
Bring him to me, and I fiiall chaftife him : 
For, as the lord doth live, ihall not a hair 
Shed from thy fon, or fall upon the earth. 
Woman, to God alone belongs revenge ; 
Shall then the kindred flay him for his fin ? 

IVidow^ 

We}! hath king David to his handmaid (poke; . 
But wherefore then hail thou determined 
So hard a part againft the righteous tcibes^ 
To follow and purfue the baniihed i 
When as to God alone belongs zevengel - 
Affaredly thou fay'ft againft thyfelf j 
Therefore, call home again the baniihed j 
Call home the baniihed that he may live. 
And raife to thee fomc fruit in J/rail.. 

David. 

Thou woman of Jbecoay anfwer mc, ♦ 

Anfwer me one thing I ihall aflc of thee: 
la not the hand oi leak in thiawork { 

Tell 
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Tell me, is not liii finger in this h& ? 



It is, my lord i liis liand is in this work s 
AiTore thee, ^Mi, captain of thy hoil. 
Hath put thefe words into thy handmaid's mouth i 
And thou art as an angel from on high. 
To onderftand the meaning of my heart : 
Lo, where he cometh to his lord the king* 

EMier Joab* 

Say, y^^$ didft thon (end this woman in 
To pat this parable for Abfahn T 

Jonb. 
y^nhy my lord, did bid this woman /peak. 
And ihe hath faid ; and thou haft underilood* 

David. 
I have, and am content to do the thing ; 
Go, fetch my fon, that he ma^live with me. 

[Joab imib* 
Joab. 
Now Cod be bleffed for king Davifs life ; , 
Thy fervant Joab hath found grace with thee. 
In that thou fpareil Abfalm thy child : 
A beautiful and fair young man is he, * 
In all his body is no blemifh feen ; 
His hair is like the wire of Davids harp. 
That twines about his bright and ivory neck : 
In Ifrael is not fuch a goodly man ; 
And here I bring him to entreat for grace. 

£^/^r Abfalon, «v/i& Joab. 

David. 
Haft thon flain in the fields of Wmar^^ 

- Vo (,. IL L Ah 
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Ah, M/alo/fg my Ton! A, my Ton Mfdokl 
But wherefore do I vex thy fpiritfo ? 
Live, and rettitn from G^r to thy hoiife ; 
Hctam from G^ur to Jerufahm : 
What to(Jts it to be bitter to thy-foul ? 
Jmmcn is dead, and Abfdlon fnrvives. 

Abfakn. 
Father, I huve dffended Ifrael\ 
I have offended David, and his houfe ; 
For Tbamar^s wrong h^th ^^/^i^^rTnifdone : 
But Davids heart is free from iharp revenge^ . 
And Joab hath got grace for Mfakn. 

bavid. 
Depart with me, you tnen of Ifraelf 
You that have follow'd Rabba with the fword ; 
And ranfack Atnmot^s ricfhdft treafurres. *— 
Live, Abf atony ttiy fon, live once in peace: 
Peace be with the^, and with Jerufahm. 

^ \Exeunt cmnes» Manet Abf. 
M/a/on. 
David is '^one, and Mfahn remains, 
Flow'ring in pleafant fpri)ig-time,of hi^ youth: 
Why liveth J^4/^/?*, and is not honoured 
Of tribes and Elders, and the mightieft ones. 
That round about his temples he may Wear 
Garlands and wrejtths fet on with reverence i ^ 
That t\^ty one that hath a caule to plead 
Might come, to Abfalon^ and callfor right ? 
Then in the gates- of Sion would I fit. 
And publiih laws in great Jerufahm i 
And not a man fhould live in all the land. 
But Abfahn would do him reafon^s due ; 
Therefore, I (hall addrcfs me as 'I may. 
To love th« men, and tribes of IfraeL \E:Ut. 



tnter 
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Enter D^M, Itliiiy, Sadoc, Ahltiiw, Jonathan, with 
itberst David i^tfi^^ wit^ j6Mv# Utft cHfiring 9vtf 
^ his headf mti sH wourntng. 

Ddvii. 

Proud lufi, the Eloodieft traitor to our fouls, 
WhcJfc greedy- throat, nor earth, air, fea,. or heaven. 
Can glut or fatlsfy with any fh)re. 
Thou art the caufe thefe torment-s fuck my blood* 
Piercing with venom of thy ^poifon'd eyes 
The ftrength and marrow of my tainted bonei : 
To,puniih Pbaraobt and his Curfed hoft. 
The watert Ihrunk at great Ad^utts voice. 
And fandy .bottom of the fea appear'd, 
OiPring his fervicc at his fervant's feet ; 
And, to inflidi a plague on jyavUs fin. 
He makes his bowels traitors to his breaft, 
Winding about his heart with mortal gripes. 
Ah, Abfalmt the wrath of heaven inflames 
Thy fcorched bofom with ambitious heat. 
And Satan fets thee on a lufly tower. 
Showing thy thoughts the pride oi Ifrael, 
Of choice to caft thee on her ruthlefs fiones^ -» 
Weep with me then, ye fons of I/rael^ 

[Hi Ues down^ and all tbi reft after him. 
Lie down with David* and with David motirn 
Before the holy one that fees our hearts ; 
Seafon this heavy foil with ihowers of tears. 
And fill the face of cv'ry flower with dew ; 
Weep, I/fae/f for David's foul diffolves. 
Lading the fountains of his drowned eyes. 
And pours her fubftance on the fenfelefs earth* 

Sa^oc* 

Weep, Ifrael; o, weep for David's foul. 
Strewing the ground with hair and garments torn. 
For tragick witnefs of your hearty woes. 
y Jbimaas, 

O, 'would our eye? wprc conduits to ovu h^artJ, 
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And that our hearts were Teas of liquid bloody 
To pour in ftreams upon this holy mount. 
For witnefs we would die for Daviifs wo^s. 

Then fhould this mount of oHves feem a |)lain, 
Drown'd with a fea, that with our fighs Ihould roar. 
And in the murmur of his mountin^g wavts, 
Report our bleeding forrows to the heavens^ 
For witnefs we would die for Davids woes. 

Ithay. 

Earth cannot weep enough for Davids woes ; 
Then weep, you heavens^ and all you clouds, diflblve^ 
That piteous flars may fee our miferies. 
And drop their golden tears upon the ground. 
For witnefs how they weepJbi^:fijw// woes« 

Sadoc, 

Now let my fovereign raife his proftrate bones. 
And mourn not as a faithlefs man would do ; 
But be aifur'd, that Jacobs righteous God, 
That promis'd never to forfake your throne. 
Will &ill be juft, and pure in his vows. 

David. 

SadoCy high-prieft, preferver of the ark, 
Whofe facred virtue keeps the chofen crown, 
1 know, my God is fpotlefs in his vows. 
And that thefe hairs fhall greet my grave jn peace ; 
But that my foil Ihould wrong his tendered foul. 
And fight againlt his father's happinefs. 
Turns all my hopes into defpair of him. 
And that defpair hzds all my veins with grief. 

Itbay. 

Think of it, Davids as a fatal plague 
Which grief preferveth, but prevcnieth not ; 
And turn thy drooping eyes upon the troops. 
That, of affeftion to thy worthinefs. 
Do fwarm about the perfon of the king : 
Cherifh their valours, and their zealous loves. 
With pleafaut looks, and fwect encouragements* 

DiUfU, 



DAVID AND BETHSABB. 165 

McthinkSf the voice ofltbay fills mine ears* 

Itbaji, 

Let not the voice of Ithay loath thine ears, 
Whofc heartVouId balm thy bofom with his tears. 

David.^ 

Biit wherefore goeft thou to the wars with ns ? 
Thou art a ftranger here in Ifraeit 
And Ton to Jcbi'Sf mighty king of Gatb | 
Therefore return, a^d with thy father ftay : 
Thou cam'ft but yeflerday ; and fhould I now 
Let thee partake thefe troubles here with us I 
Keep both thyifM, and all thy foldiers fafe ; 
Let me abide the hazards' of thefe. arms, • . 
And God requite the friendihip thou haft fhowM. 

Itb/Tf. 

As fure as IJraets God gives David life. 
What place' or peril (hail contain the king. 
The fame will Itbay fhare in life and death. 

D^ivid, 

Then, gentle Itbay, be thou fllll with us, 
A joy to David, and a grace to Ifrael,'^ 
Go, Sadoc, |iow, and bear the ark of God 
Into the great Jerufalem again : 
Jf I find favour in his gracious z^tz^ 
Then will h^ lay his hand qpon my hea/t 
Yet once again before I vifit death ; 
Giving it ftrength, and virtue to mine eyes. 
To taile the comforts^ and behold the form 
Of his fair ark, and holy tabernacle : 
But, if he fay, my wonted love is worn» 
And I have no delight in David now. 
Here lie I armed with an humble heart 
T' embrace the pains that anger (hall impofe* 
And kifs the fword my lord mall kill me with* 
Then, Sadoc, take Abimaas thy fon. 
With Janatban fon to Abiatbari 
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And in thefe fields will I repofi! myfelf^ 
Till they return from yon fome certain new5; 

Thy fervants will with joy obey the king,. 
And hope to cheer his heart with happy news. 

[£;(r. Sadoc, Ahim. «v^ JonatlMW* 
Ithay. 

Now that it be no grief unto the king. 
Let me for good inform his majefly. 
That with unkind and gracelefs Jbfakn^ 
Achit9phel your ancient counfcllor 
Direds the fUte of this rebellion. 

David. 

Then doth it aim with danger at my crown, •»« 
O thouy that holdall his raging bloody bound 
Within the circle of the iilver moon. 
That girds earth's centre with his watry fcarf. 
Limit the counfel of Acbitophel^ 
No bounds extending to my foul's .diftrefs^ 
Bti( turn his wifdom into foolifhnefs. 

Entir Cufay, with bis epat tumedt 
and bead covered. 

Cufay. 
Happinefs and honour to my lord the king. 

David, 
What hap|)inefs o> honour may betide 
His ftate that toils in my extremities } 

Cufay. 
Of let my gracious fov'reign ceafe thefe griefs, 
Unlefs hp wifh his fervant Cufafs death ; 
Whofe life depends upon my lord's relief: 
Then, let my prefence with my lighs, perfume 
The pleafant clofct of my fov'reign's foul. 

Dauid. 
No, Cufay f no j thy pr6fcnce unto mc . 
y^ill be a burden, fipc^ J tender thee, ^ 

An4 



And cannot brook i thy. figlu for Davi/s fake : 

But if thou turn to fair J^rufaUms . . 

And fay to Aijfmhih • ds thou kail .been 

A trufly frieQ4 <uito bJ^ f2Uher!s.{i:at, 

So thou wilt he^a hijB» . i^nd cali lum klngA 

^cbitophers counfel Jnay bfi. broUight to, nougfu^ 

7hen having Sadee and Aiiatb^r, 

All three may learn the.fecrets of my fon. 

Sending the meiiage by Jbimiuu,, ' 

And friendly yenatba^^ who both are there. 

Then rife, referring the li^cefs to heavea* 

J)avid. 
Cufay^ I riie ; thoog^k with i^];W(iddy b'iones 
I carry arms ag^aiuftmy ^^/i7A* l^jfe^fU* 

Abfalon» Ama^^ Achitophe], with ^ amuhin^s of 
David, and others in- great ftate i Abfalon corwned. 

Ahffdon. 
Now you that were my fsuher's concubines. 
Liquor to his inchalle aad lullful £re9 
Have feen his honour (hakcn in his houre. 
Which I poflcfs in fight of all the world': 
I bring you forth for foils to my renown. 
And to eclipfe,the glory of your king, , 

Whofe life is with hia honour fail inclos'd 
Within the entrails of a jetty cloud, 
Whofe dilFolutibn fhall pour down, in Ihowers 
The fubilance of; ^s life and fwelling pride ; 
Then fliall the ftars light earth with rich afpc^s, 
Ajid heav*n fliall burn in love with Abf&kn.^ 
Whofe beauty will fuffice to chafe all mills. 
And clothe the fun'^ fphere with a tjciplc 6rc> 
Sooner than his clear eyes ihould fuiFcr ftainj 
Or be offended with a lowering day. 

1 Ireake 

I ConcubiiUt 
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1 Concubhi. 

Thy fatket^s honour, gracdefs Ahfahn^ 
And oars thos beaten with thy violent. arms. 
Will cry for vengeance to the hoft of heaven, 
Whofe power is ever arm'd againU the proud. 
And will dart plagues at thy afpiring head. 
For doing this difgrace to Davi^t th^ne. 

2 Coneubim* 

To DMviJ^s throne, to Davids holy throne, 
Whofe fceptre angels guard with fwords of fire. 
And fit as eagley on his conquering hfk^ 
Ready to prey upon his enemies : . 

Then think not thou, the captain of his foes, 
Wert thou much fwifter than Axahell was. 
That could outpace the nimple-footed roe, 
To fcape the fury of their thumping beaks. 
Or dreadful fcope of their commanding wings. 

Acbitapbeln 
* Let not my lord the king of IJroil 
Be angry widi a filly woman's threats $ 
But with the pleafure he hath erft vnjoy'd. 
Turn them into their cabinets again. 
Till Daviii conqueft be their overthrow. 

Abfalon* 
Into your bowers, ye daughters of difdain, 
"Gotten by fury of unbridled luft. 
And wa(h your couches with your mourning teary. 
For grief that Davits kingdom is decay'd. 

I Concubine. 
No, Abjalon^ his kingdom is enchained 
Faft to the finger of great Jacobs God, 
Which will not lofe it for a rebel's lov^. \ExeunU 

Amafa, 
If I might give advice unto the king, 
Thefe concubines ihould buy their taunts with blood. 

Ab/alon, 
Amafr^ no; but let thy martial fword 

I 

Empty 
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Empty the veins > of Davits armed men. 

And let thefe fboliih women fcape our hands 

To recompenfe the (hame they have fuftain'd. 

Firfty Ahfahn was by the trumpo(*s found 

Proclaimed through fT^t^rM king of IJraeli 

And now is fet in fair Jtrujakm - 

With complete Itate, and glory of a crown* 

Fifty fair footmen by my chariot run. 

And to the air whofe rapture rings my fame. 

Where'er I ride they offer reverence. 

Why fhottld not M/mUm, that in his face 

Carries the final purpofe x>f his God, 

That is, to work him grace in I/rjieIg 

Endeavodr to atchieve with all his iirength. 

The date that moft may fatisfy his joy. 

Keeping his llatutes and his covenants pure ? 

His thunder is entangled in my hair. 

And with my beauty is his lightning quench'd ; 

I am the man he made to glory in. 

When by the errours of my father's iin 

He loft the path that led him into the land 

Wherewith our chofen anCeitors were blefs'd. 

Eiftfr Cufay. 

Ctt/ay. 
Long may the beauteous king of Ifrae/ live F 
To whom the people do by thoufands fwarm. 

What meaneth, Cu/ayt fo to greet his foe ? 
Is this the love thou fhowd'ft to Davids foul. 
To whofe affiilance thou haft vow'd thy life ? 
Why leav'ft thpu him in this extremity ? 

Cufeiy, 

Becaufe the Lord, and I/rael choofeth thee ; 
And as before I ferv'd thy father's turn. 
With counfel acceptable in his fight, 
So likewife will I now obey his fon« 

I pains Ahfid^u* 
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Then welcome,. Otfuy^ to kmg Mfahn* -<*. 

And nowy aiy. Uvds, and loving co.ttnfellof9^ 

I think it time to ezercife our arms 

Againft forfaken ;I>«pi^ and his hoft.-*^ 

Give counfel firft, my good Atbiiapbelt. 

What times and orders we ma^ ht&, 9Uein^!e^ . 

For pro/p'rous mana^ of thef^ high exploits* 

AchitBphel, 
Let me choofc out twelve thoufand valiant m^ i 

And, while the night hides with her fable miftft 

The clofe endeavours eutfmng foldiers ufe» 

I will alTault thy difcontented fire ; 

Andy while with weaknefs of their weary, arms, 

Surcharg'd with toil to fhun thy fodden power. 

The people fly in huge diforder*d troops 

To fave their lives, and leave the king aloBie, 

Then will I fmite him with his latell T\oiind> 

And bring the people to thy feet in peace. 

Abfalouy, 
Well hath Achitopbel given hi« advice. — » 

Yet let us hear what Cufay caunfels us, . 

Whofe great experience is well worth the car. 

Cufay, 
Though wife Achitopbel be much n^orc meet 
To purchafe hearing with my lord the king. 
For all his former counfels, than myfclf. 
Yet, not offending Ahfakn or him. 
This time it is not good, nor worth purfuit % 
For, well thou know'll, thy fathcr'b men are ftrong. 
Chafing as fhe-bears robbed of their whelps. 
Belides the king himfclf a valiant man, 
Train'd up in feats -and ftratagems of war; 
And will not, for prevention of the worft. 
Lodge with the common foldiers in the £eld : 
But now, I know, his wonted policies 
Have taught him lurk within fome fecret cave, ' 

Guarded with all his lloutef!; foldiers ; 
Which, if the forefront of his battle faint. Will 
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Will yet give out that M/akft doth flf, 
^nd fo ih-y. (bldiers be difcouraged : 
David himfelf wtiialy whofe angry heact 
Is as a lion'sy letted of hi» walk». 
Will. fight himfelf, and all his men to one. 
Before a. few ihall vanquiihhim by fear. 
My counfel therefore is, with trumpet's {bund 
To gather men from Dan to Berfabe^ 
That they may inarch in number like fea fands, 
That neftle clofe in- one i another's neck: 
$o fhall i^e come upon him in our ftrength. 
Like to the dew that falls in fhowers from heaveny 
And leave him not a man to march withal. 
Befides, if any city fuccour him. 
The numbers of our men fhall fetch us ropes. 
And we ivtll pull it down the river's flre«&i» 
That not a ftone be left to keep us out, 

4hfahn, 

What fays my lord to Cufafs co^iafel now ' 

Amafa* 

^ fancy Cu/ay^s counfel better far 
Than that is given us fr(»n Achitofhil\ * 
And fo, I think, doth ev'ry foldier here^ 

M. 

Cufiy*s counfel is better than JtbitiphePs. 

Abjahtt* 

Then march we after Cufa^s counfel all s 
Sound trumpets through the bounds of Ifrail^ 
And mufter all the men will itxvt the king. 
That Abfalon may glut his longing foul 
With fole fruition of his father's crown. \ExtM9i^ 

AchitcfbeL 

111 fhall they fare that follow thy attempts, 
That fcorn'ft the counfel of AthitafbeU Rifl^t Cufay. 

I ^ne omitted. 
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Cufay. 

Thus hath the power bf Jacobus jealous God 
Fulfiird his fcrvant Davids drifts by me,. 
And brought Acbitopbel's advice to fcora. 

! 

Enter Sadbc, Ablathar, Ahimaas, and Jonathan. 



God faye lord Cufay^ aod dire£l his z«al 
To pu^chafe D^tn^i conqneft 'gainft his fon.^ 

Ahiathar. . 

What fccrets hafi thou glean'd from Mfaknf 

Cnfay. 
Thefe, facred pricfts, that bear the, ark of God: 
' Jcbitopbel advis'd him in the night 
To let him choofe twelve thoufand fighting meD> - 
And he- would come on David at unwares. 
While he was weary with his violent toil : 
But I advis'd to get a greater hoft, ; ' 

And gather men from Dan to Berfabe^ 
To come upon him llrongly in the fields. 
Then fend Abimaai and Jonathan 
To fignify thefe fecrcts to the king, 
And will him not to flay this night abroad ; 
But get him over Jordan prefcntly, 
Lell he and all his people kifs the fword. 

Sadoi, 
Then go, ' Abimaas^ and Jonatban^ 
And llraight (^onvey this meffage to the king, 

Abimaas, 
Father, we will, \i AbfaMs chief fpics 
Prevent not this device, and flay us here. \Exeunt. 

Semei folus. 

The man of Ifraely that h^th rul'd as king. 
Or, rather, as the tyrant of the land, 
Bolftering his hateful head upon the throne, 

_ TUt 
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That God unworthily hath blefs'd him withy 

Shall now, I hope, lay it as low as hell. 

And be xiepos'd from his deteltcM chair. ! 

0» that my bofom could by nature bear 

A Tea of poifon* to be pout'd upoin 

His curfed head that facred balm hath graced, 

And cpnfecrated king of Ifratll 

Or, 'would my breath were made the fmoke of hell». 

Infedied with the fighs of damned fouls. 

Or with the reeking of that ferpent's gorge. 

That feeds on adders, ttiads, and venomous roots. 

That, as I open'd my revenging lips 

To curfe the fliepherd for his tvranny. 

My words might caft rank poiion to his pores. 

And make his fwoln and rankling iinews crack. 

Like to the combat blows that break the clouds^ 

When jQvis ftout champions fight with fire ; 

See, where he cometh that my foul abhors. 

I have prcpar'd. my pocket full of flones 

To caft at him, mingled with earth and auft. 

Which, buriling with difdain, I greet him with. 

David, Joab, Abyfai, Ithay, 
^ toith others* 

Come forth, thou murderer, and wicked man ; 
The lord hath brought upon thy curled head 
The guiltlefs blood of ^aul and all his fons, 
Who(e royal throne thy bafeneis hath oifurp'd; 
And, to revenge it deeply on thy foul. 
The Lord hath giv'n the kingdom to thy fon. 
And he ihall wreak the tr'kic'rous wrongs of Saul: 
Even as thy fin hath dill ImportunM heaven, 
So fhall thy murders and adultery 
Be punifli'd in the fight of Jfrael^ 
As thou deferv^il with blood, with death, and helL 
Hence, mttid'r^, hence. \ihrofos at biiM^ 
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M/i/i. 
Why doth this dead ^og curfe s^ lofd the 
"Let me alone to take away his head. '' 

^hy medleth thus die ion of ZerMia 
To interrupt the a^on of our God ? 
Semei ufcth me with this reproach, 
Becaufe the lord hath fent him to repfOTfe 
The fins of Davids printed in his brows 
With bloody diat bluiheth for his confqieiiGeiguiki 
Who dares then aik him, vihy he curfeth me ? 

SgmeL 

If then thy confcience tell thee thou hi(fi*£aiM» 
And that thy life is odious to the world> 
Command thy followers to fhun thy face/j 
And by thyfelf here make away th^ foul. 
That I may .ftand and glory in thy fhame* 

David. 

I am not defp'ratet Semei^ like thyfelf^ 
But truil unto the covenant of my 'God, 
Founded on mercy with repentance buit^ 
And finiih'd with the glory of my foul. 

Semeu 
A murderer, and hope for merty inthy end f 
Hate and deilru6lion fit upon thy brows, 
To watch the iifue of thy damned ghoft. 
Which with thy lateft gafp they'll take and tear. 
Hurling in ev'ry pain of hell a piece. 
Hence, murderer, thou fhame to l/raei% 
Foul lecher, drunkard, plague to heaV'n and earth/ 

[He tbrwis at him,, 

What, is it piety in Davids thoughta. 
So to abhor from laws of policy 
In this extremity of his dilb efs. 
To give his fubje£ls caufe of carelefsnefk f . 
>^ad hence the dog with forrow.to hi%^m%» 
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Why fliould the fens of Ztmh ftek to cbeck 
His fpirit, which «be dLurd hath thus ia^ir'd t 
Behold, my Ton which ifibed from my flefli» 
With equal fuiy fecks to.ttke tny life; 
How much more ihen the fbn oi yem)th 
Chiefly, fince he doth mought bat Ood's coxnipaiid'! 
It may be^ he will look on m^ this day 
With'gvadioiis'eyesy «ad forhift curfing bleft 
The heart of David in hit bitternefs. 

Snmi. 

What, doft thou*fret my foul jnrkh foffepmce ? 
O, that the foufe of IJbofttb and Mner, 
Which thou«i«nt'ft'fwimming to their gravM ifi bloody 
With wounds frefli bl^reding, g^fping for revengey 
Were hef e to execute my burning hate f ^ 

But I will htmt*thy foot with cuHes ftill ; 
HcncCy monftevy muvderer, mirror of contempt. 

[He tbr$70s dujt agMn. 

Miftfr AhimsLaiS and Jonathan. 

Abimaas. 
Long life to D^wiJ, to his enemies death. 

Da9^iJ. 

Welcome, Abimaas^ and Jonatban : 
What news fends -Gi^ to thy lord the kingt 

Abimaas. 

Cufiy would wilh toy lord the king. 
To pafs the river ^(ffd^H p*efcntly, I 

Left he and all his people periOi here ; 
FoTwife Aebiupbel h«h counfell'd Abfaltm 
To take advantage df your weary arms, 
And come this night upon you in the fields. 
But yet the Lord hath made his counfel fcorn. 
And Cu/afs policy with praife preferred ; 
Which was to^nuittber every I/raeiitet 
And ib aiTauU y ^o in their pride of ftrcng^* 

y$d4ifban. 
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Miatbar befides entreats the king 
To fend hb men of war againft his fon. 
And hazard not his perfon in the field. 

David. 

Thanks to jthiathaff and to you both. 
And to my Cufay^ whom the Lord requite ; 
But ten times treble thanks to his foft hand, 
Whofe pleafant touch hath made my heart to dance» 
And play him praifes in my zealous breaft^ 
That turn'd the counfel of Achitophel 
After the prayers of his fervant's lips* 
Now will we pafs the river all this night. 
And in the morning found the yoice of war. 
The vpice of bloody and unkindly war. 

Then tell us how thou wilt divide thy men, 
Apd who fhall have the fpecial charge herein* 

David. 

Joah, thyfelf fhall for thy charge condud 
The firil third part of all my valiant men^ 
The fecond fhall AbifaCs valour lead ; 
The third fair hhay^ which I moft fhould grace^ 
For comfort he hath done to Davifs woes ; 
And I myfelf will follow in the midft* 

Itbay. 

That let not David \ for, though we fhould fly. 
Ten thoufand of us were not half fo much 
Eileem'd with David*s enemies, as himfelf i 
Thy people, loving thee, deny thee tbi*. 

David. 

What feems them befl, then that will David do : «— 
But now, my lords, and captains, hear his voice. 
That never yet pierc'd piteous heav'n in vain ; 
Then let it not flip lightly through your ears; 
For my fake fpare the young man Abfahn.'^ 
Jwby thyfelf didft once ufe friendly words 
To reconcile my heart in^cens'd to him^ 

If 
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If then thy love be to thy kinfman foand. / 

And thou wilt prove a perfcdl Ifraeiste, ' 
Friend him with deeds, and touch no hair of \lm% 
Not that fair hair with which the wanton winds 
Delight to play, and loves to make it curl. 
Wherein the nightingales would build their nefts. 
And make fweet bowVs in ev'ry golden trefs. 
To fing their lover every night aileep. 
O, fpoil not, Joabi Jovis fair ornaments. 
Which he hath fentto folace Davids foul. ■— 
The beft, ye fee, my lords, are fwift to fin ; 
To fin our feet are waih'd with milk of roes. 
And dried again with coals of lightening. -7- 
O Lord, thou fee'ft, the proud eft fins, poor Have, 
And with his bridle pull ft him to the grave; 
For my fake then, fpare lovely Abfalon. 

Ithay, « 

We will, my lord, for thy fake favour him. [Exeunt* 

a 

Achitophel filuSf with a b^Jtir^ 

« 

AchitapbtL 
Now \A^'Achit9phel ordered his houfe. 
And taken leave of every pleafure there 1 
Hereon depends Atbitopbns delights. 
And in this circle muft his life be closed. 
The wife Atbitvpbd^ whofe counfel proved 
Ever M found for fortunate fuccefs. 
As if men aik'd the oracle of God, 
Is now tts'dlike the fool oi Ifraeh 
Then fet thy 4ingry foul upon her wlngs« . 
And let hA: fly into the ihade of death ; 
And for my death let heaven for ever weep^ 
Making huge floods upon the land I leave. 
To ravifli tkeiQ, and all their faireft fruits. 
Let all the fighs I breath'd for this difgrace. 
Hang on my hedges like eternal mifts. 
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As mourning gtrments /ot -thfcir maft«r!s desitht : j 

Ope> earthy and take thy miferabk fon ' 

Into the boweh of thy curfed womb j 

Once m a furfeit thou didi): fpfew Kim forth. 

Now for fell hunger fack him in. again ; 

And be his body poifon to thy veins ; 

And now thou hellifh inftruroent of heaven^ : . 

Once execute th' arreft of Jovis juft doom* 

And ftop his brcaft that curifeth IfrgeL Ifi^i^ 

Enter Abfalon^ Amafa, wifif aU hU train. 

Ahjakn. 
Nowior the crown and throne of Ifn^^ 
To be confiim'd with virtue of xsky fword> 
And writ with Z)i^i'//j blood upon the blade J . . 

NdWy Jove^ let forth the .golden firmament. 
And look on him with all thy fiery eyea, 
Which thou haft made to give their glories light; 
To fliow thou loy'ft the virtue of thy hand. 
Let fall a wreath of ftars'u^n my he«d» 
Whofe influence may govern IfipfieU 
With ftate exceeding sdl her <>ther kings, *—•::* 
Fighty lords, andcaptains^ that your ^vVeign^ilfi^t '. 
May fhine in honour brighter' than the funri - .;, 
And with the virtue of tSky beauteous rgys . , n 
Make this fair;land as fruitful as the ^eldf, . : . , 
That with fweet milk and honey overfiow'd. 
God, in the whizzing of a pkafant wjf^ . . , 

Shall march upon the tops of^i(ljb]|riy7tr^$y. , n 
To cool all brpafts tl^t burn wkk aliy -gt^a^ ' , 

As whilom he was- good te Moji/tf/ mmi*/ .- 

By day the lord ihall fit -withii^ a ^lottdi 

To guide your footfl^ps to the fi«ldfi irf ^^ i 

And in the night a pillar, brif^t as'fir^, 

Shall go before yon, like a ftcond fun. 

Wherein the effence of hisgc^h^d is; 

That, day and ni|ht, you may be brought to {)eace. 
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And never fwenre from tkat jdeli^htfome path. 
That leads your fbviU to fer£a£i liappindis :' 
This ihall luf do for joy nefcen-i am kiag. •>«> • 
Then fight, brave caplains, tthattkefe joyrmaf tLf 
Into yoor bofoms widi fwoct vi6kory, lEjmtttti 



Tie battle, ind ^b&Ion hanj^i ly thi pair* 

MJaioH* 
" What angry angel, fitting in thefe ihades. 
Hath lay'd his cruel iiands upon my hair. 
And holds my body thus 'twixt heaven and earth ? 
Hath Abfakn i|0 foldier near his Jsand 
That may itntsiriiu: lae this unpt^aiknt corlt . ^ 
Or wotti)d:this tiee'that vaviihsth his lord \ 
O God, behold tha gloiy of ti^ hand. 
And choiceft fruk pf nacure^s workmanlhip. 
Hang, lik^ a rotten bxianch, .upon this tree, -- 
Fit for the,BZe» jund ready for the ^fire. 
Since thou 9«ithhold!ft nil ordinary Jiolp, 
To loofe my boity from this bond of diBalh, 
O, let my beauty fill theile fe^felefs plants 
With fenfe jiAd polr'r to loofe sie fxbm thisrpla^uei 
And work fome iWonder. to. psc!ve»t Jiis death,^ > 
Whofe life thoo onad'ft a fpeqal miracle. 



\ I 



' EfiferJoAh, mt^ ju^fier Spif^er^ ■ 

Soidlen 

My lord,.Ii£iW'thc ypung'.^&ce Jifahn - 
Hangi)y' ttua iyiir mf&a a fha<^ oide, ' 
And coudd b)riio«Maiis get hlAftlf anloos^i 

yM$. , ■ ' 

Why ilew^ft^tkottnotthe'Wiekedj^^l^/ir, • 
That rabel to his Ather Ukd lb ^heaven. 
That fo I ai|gh«h(ave^T'n ^eefor thy pa^s, 
Jfia filYCr IheUes f^nd a golden waift.' 
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Not for a ihoufiund fhekks.would I flay 
The fon o( Davids whom, his father charg'd. 
Nor i^n, ^^/fdt not the ibo of Gath^ 
.Should touch with firoke of deadly violence. 
The charge was giv'n in hearing of as all ; 
And, had I done it, then» I know., thyfelf. 
Before thou wouldft abide the king's rebuke^ 
Wottldft have accus'd me as a man of death. 

I mail not now fland trifling here with thee. 

Mfaktt. 

Help, Joaht help; a, help thy ^<j^/2i^;r; 
Let not thy angry tfaougltts be lay^d in blood. 
In blood of him, that fometimes nouriflifd thee^ 
And foften*d thy fifreet heart with friendly love: ^i • 
O, give me once again my father's fight, - 
My deareft father, iwdmy princely fovereign i 
That, ihedding tears of blood before hia face,- 
The ground may wltnefa, and the heavens record^ . 
My laft fubmiffion found and full of ruth. : < 

Rebel td iiaturei hate to.lieav'n and eaith^ i i 
Shall I givejhel|i. to him that thirds the foul ■ 
Of his dear father, . and my fov'seign lord 1 ; 
Now fee, the Lord hath tangled in a tree 
The health and glory of thy flubbQra heart. 
And made thy pride curbM with a f^nfelefs plant ; 
Now, Abfidon^ how doth the .Lord regard 
The beauty, wherepp^n thy hope was .built, ^ 
And which thou thouglu'ft hii grace did glory in I 
Find'ft thou not no^)] wi(h fear of iajftaot death, / . 
That God affe&s not any painted fhape. 
Or jgoodly pei^ibi^ge, : when, the virtuAtt^ »foul 
Is ftufiTd with nought; but pride a&d ftubbbrnefsi . 
But, preach. 1. 19 thee, while I ihould revi^gc 
Thy curfed iiin Chat ftaif^th IfrMh < 

4Ud maketf her fields t>loib with her (UldreB't blood \ 
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Take that u put of thy defcrved plagttct 
Which woidkily no tonnent can infli^, 

AhfiiUn. 
O 7wi, ^«i^ crael» ruthlda JoiAl ' 

Herewith thou wound'H thy kingly fovVeign't heart, 
Whofe heavenly temper hates his .children's blood* 
And will be £ck» I* know, for Abftdon. — 
O my dear father, that thy melting tyt% 
Might pierce this thicket to behold thy fon. 
Thy deareft (on, gor'd with a mortal dart I -^ 
Yet, Joab^ pity me; pity my father, J^abi ^ 

Pity his fouFs diftrefs that mourns my life, ^ 

And will be dead, I know, to hear my death. 

If he were fo remorfefal of thy ilate, 
Why fent he me againft thee with the /word ^ 
All yoah means to pleafure thee withal 
Is, to defpatch thee quickly of thy pain ; 
Hold, Ahfakn^ J^afs pity is in this ; 
In this, proud Ab/aknf is Jvab^s love, [Hi goes pvt^ 

MJkkm. 

Such love, fttch pity Ifroifs God fend thee. 
And for his love to David pity me. 
Ah, my fear father I fee, thy bowels bleed ; 
See death alTault thy deareli Ab/aloni 
See, pity, pardon, pray for Abfahn% 

Enter fivi or fix Soldiers. 

Soidier* 
See, where the rebel in his glory hangs t^*^ 
Where is the virtue of thy beauty, AbfaJon f 
Will any of us here now fear thy looks ? 
Or be in love with that thy golden hair. 
Wherein was wrap'd rebellion 'gainil thy fire. 
And cords prepared to ftop thy father's breath \ 
Our captain Joab hath begun to us ; 
And here's an end to thee and all thy fins»— • 

M 2 ComCf 
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Come, let us takp> tke bettiteotis rebel down^ 

And in fome ditch tmidft tkts dtrkfome wood, . 

Bury his bulk beneath a h«ap of ftones, 

Whofe flony heart did hu&t his &t]iet^r d^itk* C ' 

^Snfer in triumph toitb drum and enfign^ 
Joab, Abifai^ and Soldiers t9 Abfalon, . 

Joa^ 
Well done, tall fbldiers ; take the traitor dowBt * 
And in this miry ditch inter hrs bone?. 
Covering his hateful breaft with heaps of {bancs* r • 
This fhady thicket of dark Efbraim • . . . ' 

Shall ever lower on his curfed grave ; 
Night ravens and owls fhall ring his fatal k'neiJfj 
And fit exclaiming on his damned foul $ 
There ihall they heap their preys of carrion. 
Till all his grave: be clad with ftinking bdmes. 
That it may loath the fenfc of every man : 
So Siall his ^nd breed horrour to his nanie> 
And to his trait'rous fad eternal ihame. {Exeunt. 

I 

C H o R tr s. 

* 

O dreadful precedent of his juft doom, 
Whofe holy heart is never tpuchfd with rath • . ; * « 
Of fickle beauty, or of glorious ihapes. 
But with the virtue of an upright foul, 
Humble and zealous in his inv^ard thoughts. 
Though in his perfon loathfoxhe' and deformed. 
Now, fincethis ftor^ lends us other ftore, 
To make a third difcourfc of Davids life. 
Adding thereto his mod: renowned death. 
And all their deaths, that at his death he judged, ^^ ' 

Here end wp this, and what here>wants to pkafe^ 
"iVc will fuf ply with trdble willingncfs. 



Jrumj^n 
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Trumpets Jjiuxd V Knur Joab, Ahimaas,, . Cu%, 
' AjiuUa,. fC2i^ «Z( /i^^ r^. . 

SoFdiei? ^Tfrael^ and ye fons of y^i/ify 
That have contended in thefe irkfome broils. 
And ripM old ]fr4$t$ bowels- with yoor fwonlsi 
The godlefs general of your ftabborn arms 
Is brought by IfraeVs helper to the grave, 
A grave of ihaiae, and fcora of all the tribes * 
Now then, to iay« your honours- from the duft. 
And keep your bloods in temper by your bones, < 

JiCt Joah^s eniign ihrowd your manly heads, 
Diredl your t^^t^ your weapons, and your hearts^ 
To guard the life of Davut from h«s foea. 
Errour hath malk'd your much too forward minds« 
And you have fin'd againft the eho(en flate, 
Agaiuft hii life, for whom your lives are blefsM, 
And followM an ufurper to the 6eld $ 
In whofe juli ddatjl your deaths ar^ threat^ne<l» • 
But Joab pities your diforder'd fouls. 
And therefore offers pardon, peace, and love« 
To all that will be friendly reconcil'd 
To I/faeFsyft^t to Davids and to hea?€B.«^ 
^/fsr^, thou art leader of the hoft. 
That under AbJaUn have rais'd their axtns \ 
Then- be a cstptain wife and politkk^ 
Careful and loving for thy foldiers lives. 
And lead them to this honourable kagttCv . 

Amafa* 

I will ; at Iea{l, HI do my beft ; 
And for the gracious offer thou haft fnade 
J give thee thanks, as much as Ibf my head. «■» - 
Then, yoa deceived poor fouls of IJraeh 
Since now ye fee the errours you incur'd. 

With thitoks ^nd d^c fubmifiioA be appeafcd \ 

And 
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And M ye fee your captain's precQ4ent^ 
Here caft we then our fwords at JoaVs feet. 
Submitting with all zeal and reverence 
Our goods and bodies to hi^ gracious hands. 

;. XAUfianiufi 
Joab. 
Stand up, and take ye all your fwords again ; 
Datniy and Joab^ ihmll be bleft herein. 

Abimaau 
Now let Bie go inform my lord the king 
How God hath freed him from his enemies. 

Another time, Ahimams not now : — . 
Buty Cttfa;^^ go thyfelf, and tell the king 
The happy meflage of our good fuccefs. 

Iwill> my lord, and thank thee for thy ^race. 

,. [S;v, CttC 
; Abimaasi 
What if thy fervant fhould go too, my lord ? : . 

Wkat news hdl thou to bring fince he is gone } 

Abimaas* 
Yet do Abimaas fo much content. 
That he may run about fo fweet a charge. 

Run, if thou wilt; and peate be witJb. thy Uttps : -^ 

' [f Jir. Ahim* 
Now follow, that you Jnay falute the king . 
With humble hearts, and reconciled fouls« 

Af$/ifa, 
We follow, y^i to oilr gracious king; 
And him <^ur (words flviU honour to our deadis. 



i ' . I. I - ■ -; ■ ' . . I 



David 



VrAVIV AND BETHSABR it$i 

David, Bethfabe, Salomon, Nathan-^ Adonia* 
Chilcab, mfb tbeir train. 

- . Betbfah* 

what means my lord» the lamp of IfrMi, 
From vyhofe bright eyes ail eyes receive tkcir light]^ 
To dim the glory of his fweet afpeds. 
And paint his countenance with his heart's diftreis I 
Why Ihould his thoughts retain a fad conceit. 
When every pleafur'e icneeh before his throne. 
And fucs for fw^eet acceptance with hit grace:? 
Take bat your ]ute» and make the mountains danc^ 
Retrieve th« fun's fphere, ftnd reilrain the climdit 
Give ears to trees, make favage lions tamot 
Impofe ftill iilence to the loudeH winds. 
And fill the faireft day with fouled fiorms ; 
Then why fhouU paffions of much meaner power, • - . 
Pear head againft the heart of IfrailF 

David. 
Fair Betbfahe^ thou mightft increafe the.ftrengdi 
Of thefe thy arguments, drawn from my ikill^ 
By urging thy iweet fight to my conceits, 
Whofc virtue ever ferv'd for facred balm 
To cheer my plnings paft all earthly joys: 
But, Betbfabe^ . (he daughter of the higheft, 
Whofe beauty builds the towers oilfral^ 
She, that in chains of pearl and unicorn, 
Leads at her train the ancient golden world. 
The world that Adam held in paradife, 
Whofe breath rc^neth all infefUous airs. 
And makes the meadows fmile at her repair i 
She, ihe, my deareft Betbfaht 
Fair peace, the goddeft of our graces ber^, 
|s fled the flreets of fair Jeru/aUm^ 
The fields of Ifraeli a^d the heart of David^ 
J^eading my comforts in her golden chaiatb 
\AnVi^ to the ^fei avA fo^l of Abjtdan,^ 

Mttbfrbc, 
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Thc« is- the picafure of my Sovereign's l^cart 

So wrap'd within: the bofom of that fon. 

That Sa/omon, whom IJroits God aFedls, 

And gave the nlra^ unto him for hialbve. 

Should be iio iahre to comfort Davi/s foul i 

Datdd. 
Salmifh my tovcp is David's lord ; 

Onr God ha^h nam'd him lord of Ifroil: 

In him (for thttt» and iinco he is thy fon^) 

Mnft Ddvid needs be pleiired at the heart ; - • ]^ 

find, he fhall fureJ^ fit tipon my throne ; ; 

But ^^/•it^'theiKauty of iny bones, • - ' 

Fair M/alotty the counterfeit of love, 

Svittt yHf/alofii the image of content^ 

Muft claim a portion In his father's care, 

And be in life and death king D^miiFs ion* 

. . Nstban, • 
Yet as my lord hath faid, let Salomon reign| 

Whom God in'^ naming hath anointed kiAg. ' 

Now is he apt to learn th' eternal laws, . ' 

Whofe knowledg(S being j-opted in his yOiith 

Will beautify his age with glorious fruits ; 

While Abfalon^ incens'd with gracelefs pride^^ 

Ufurps and flains the kingdom with his fin : ' * • 

Let Salomon be made thy ilaff 'of age, • ^ • ' 

Fair IJroits reft, and honour of thy race. 

DMd. . ' ; ". 
Tell me, my ^/?/!);sir«Kr, wilt thoit embrace 
Thy father's precepts graved in thy hear^ ^ • • 

And fatisfy xscf aeai to thy renown, 
With pradlice of fuch facred principles 
As Audi concern the ftate oilftatlT 

j^aknuni . « » 
My royal father, 'If the heav'i^ly tiea^ • v ' ^ \ 

Which for my welfare fted« upon -yoor foul, 
Were not fuftain'd wHb virtue of miiie owtfj J • 

If the fweet accentsof your cheerful voic^ 

Should 
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Should not each }tmt b^at.vpoft mine ttH 
As fwtctly^ the brtath of hecven to him 
That gafpeth fcoiched wkh the fttounttr'a fii» ^ *- 
I Ihoitld be gullt)r of unpardoned fiii« ! 

Fearing the plague of heav'fiy and fhame of earth ; 
But Ance I yow myfelf to' learn the ikiU - . 

And holy fecrets of hk mighty hand 
Whofe cunning tunes the mufick of my foul. 
It would content me, father^ firft to leant ' 
How the eternal fram'd the firmament ; 
WhichHodfesleid their influence by fire; 
And which are f>U'd with hoary wiftter^s uft^s 
What jign is rainy ; and if^hat ftar is fair ; 
Why by the rules of true proportion 
The year is ftill divided into months. 
The months to days, the days to certain hours ; 
y^hat fruitful race ihall fill the future world » 
Or for what time &all this round building ftaad; 
What magiftrates; what kings fhall keep in awe 
Men's minds with bridles of th' eternal kw. 

David. 
Wade not too far, my boy, in wares too deep : 
l^he feeble eyes of our afpiring thoughts 
Behold things prefent, and record things pafib ; 
But things to come exceed our human reach. 
And are not painted yet in angels tyt% : 
For thofc, fubmit thy fenfe, and fay — Thon power, . ' 
That now art framing of the future world, 
Know'fl all to come, not by the courfe of heaven. 
By frail conjectures of inferiour figns. 
By moniirous floods, by flights and flocks of birdst 
By bowels of a faerificed beafl, 
Pr by the figures of fome hidden art } 
But by a true and natural prefage, 
l^aying the ground and perfect architeft 
Qi all our adions now before thine tytz, 
From JdMm to iSn end of Adants feed. -^ 
^ hea/n;, ^ roteft mj weakneiis with thy itrength i 
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So look on me duet I may view thy ftc«» 

And fee thcfc fecrets written in thy i>rowi. — - 

O fun, con^e dart thy rays upon my moon. 

That now mine eyes, eclipfed to the earth* 

May brightly be refin*d and fliine to heaven t 

Transform me from this fiefh, that I may liva 

Before my death, regenerate with thee.— ^ 

O thou great.God, ravifh my earthly fprits» 

That for the time a more than human ikill 

May feed the organons of all my fenfe ; 

That, when I think, thy thoughts may be my gAie» 

And, when I fpeak, I may be made by choice ' - 

The perfedl echo of thy heav'nly voice. , 

Thus fay> my fon, and thon ihalt learn them alL 

Salomon. 
A fecrct fury raviflieth my foul. 
Lifting my mind above her human bounds | 
And, as, the eagle, n>ufed from her ftand 
With violent hunger tow'ring in the air, 
Seizeth her feather'd prey, and thinks to fetd. 
But feeing then a cloud beneath her feet^ 
Lets fail the fowl, and is emboldened 
With eyes intentive to bedare the fun, 
And ftyeth clofe unto his ftately fphere i 
So Salomon mounted on^h« burning wings 
Of zeal divine, lets fall his mortal food, 
And^cheers his fenfes with celeilial air. 
Treads in the golden flarry labyrinth. 
And hojds his eyes fix'd on Jebovds brows. 
Good father, teach me further what to do. 

Nathan. 

See, DavUf how his haughty fpirit mounts, • 
Even now of height to wield a diadem ; 
Then make him promife, that he may fucceed. 
And reft old Ifraet^ bones from broils of war, 

David, 

Nathan, thou prophet, fprung from ^j^^^'j root, 
1 promife thee, and lovid^y Betbjak^^ 
My Salomon ihall govern after m<;. ' Bethfabi* 
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He that hath touched thee with this righteous thbi^hr 
Preferve the harbour of thy thoughu ia peace. 

Enter Mtjfenger^ 

Mejfeng$r* 
My lord, thy fervants of the watch have feea 
One runxving hitherward from forth the wiurn 

David. 
If he be come alone, he brlngeth news. 

Mejfingitn 
AnotheHhath thy fervant feen, my lord* ' - 

Whofe mnning much xefembles Sadoit fi>a. 

David. 
He is a good man* and good tidings brings^ 

Enter Ahimaas. 

Jbimaas* 
Peace and content be with my lord the king, 
Whom J/raePs God hath bleis'd with yi^ory. 

David. 
Tell me, Ahimaas^ lives my Ahfiknf 

Ahimaas. 
I faw a troop of ibldiers gathered. 
But know not what the tumult might import, 

David. 
Stand by, until fome other may inform 
The heart of David with a happy truth* 

Enter Cufay. 

Cufay. 
Happinefs imd honour live with Davids foul,^ 
TVhom God hath b)efs'd with conqueft of his foe^ 

David. , ^ , 

jpHt, Cufa^t Kves the young msm Alfahn f 

Cnfa^. 
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t%f fl^UboTA «iieiiilet to £>avi^4 ftaotif 
And all that c^ «ke«r dof^ againlb kt s crowa, < ' 
Fare ever» like the young man Abfahn ! 
For as he rid the woods of Mphraim$ 
Which fought for thee as much as all thy men^ 
.iiis hair was tangled in a ihady oak ; 
And han^fing there, by ^M^ and his men, ' 
Softain'd the Uroke of well defended death* . 

Hath AbfaloH fttftaih'd the ftroke of ddath ? > 
Die, David f for the death, of Jbfaloff, 
And make thefe curftd mws ^he bioody iarkf 
.That through* kk boweb'i4p thy -Wretehed 'bf«aft» - ^ 
Hence, David, walk the^foHtary woods. 
And in fome cedar's ihade, tbelhuBdei^-fltw,. 
And fire from heav'n hath made his branches blackf 
Sit mourning the deceafe of MJaUn ; 
Againft the body of that blafted plant 
In thoufand Olivers break 'thy .i¥ory lute, 
Hanging thy fiHngicffs harp uppii 'his boughs, 
And through. the hollow faplefs fettnding trunk . ' 

Bellow the torments that- perplex. thy fouU 
There let the winds »tft itghing tiU they burft r - 
Let tempefl, muffled with a cloud of pitchj 
Threaten the foreflstwith her helliih face. 
And, mounted jfiercely on her iron wings. 
Rend up the wretched engine by the roott 
That held my deareft Mfa/m to death. 
Then let them tofs my broken lute to heaven, * 
Even to his hands that beats me with the ibingf. 
To ibow how fadly his poor fhepherd fings. 

IHg gois t§ bis ^viU9n and Jits ih/i awbiki 
Bed/ate. 

Die, Betbfahit to fee thy David irnourn^ 
To hear his tunes of anguiA and of hell ; 
Q, help my JDavid^ help thy B$thfyti, 

[She infib drntu 
Whofit 
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Whofe heart is pierced with t^y breathy fwords. 
And burfts with l»ttrdcti often thoaiand griefti. . 
Now fit thy forrows fucking of my blood ; 
O, that it might be poifon to their powers. 
And that their Hps might draw mj bo(bm dry,' 
So Davi4^ love might eafe him, though ihc die«' 

Naib^, • ' • 

Thefe violent pafficms come not from abofcj '* 

David and Bethjahe offend the Higheft. ^ 

To mourn in this immeafurable fort. 

David. 

O AbJaUny Ahfahn^ o ay fon, my fi>n f 
'Would God that I had died itmjdfaln I 
But he is dead ; ah* dead ; Mfahn is dead: 
And 9^id. Utes to die for Jb/akn. 

. XH^ hoksfirth^ a»d Mt tbi end fis cUfi i^dldi 

i 

Ejtter Joab, Abifal^ Ithay» with tbeir traiM% 

Why lies the queen fo proftnte on the gron&d f 
Why is this company fo- tragick hued f 
Why is the liiiig now abfent from his men, > 

And marcheth not in triumph through the gates ^ -^i 

IHi nvfoUs Hfi fapiS^ 
Davidt ^wake ; if fleep have fhut thine eyes. 
Sleep of affiidion, that tlwu canil not fee 
The houQur offtr'd to the vigor's head : 
yoab brings eoiiqueftt pierced on his fpear, < ' 

A^d. jfsy ffOlnjdl the tribes oiJfraei* 

Ltavid. 

^Diou ^Mftiof Mood, thou fepttkhfc of deaths 
Whoie marble breaft intombs my bonreisqaick^ ~ 
Did X not charge thoe, nay entreat thy hand 
Even for my fsUce t&iparc my MJkkmf 
And haft thou now in fpite of DavUs health. 
And fcor|i tOtdo my heart foni« happinirfSy * 
]^iv'a him theftrgrdy and ipQt Jm purple M^\ * - 
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What, irks h Da^vidf that he vi^or breathes. 
That Juila, and the fields of I/rael, 
Should cleanfe their faces from their children's blood ? ' 
What, art thou wearjr of thy royal rule ? 
Is IfraePs throne a fcrpent in thine eyes. 
And he that fet thee there, fo far from thanks, 
That thou muil curfe his fervant for his fake > 
Hail thou not faid; that, as the morning light, 
The cloudlefs morning, fo fhould be thine houfe, ~ 
And not as flowers by the brigheft rain. 
Which grow up quickly, and as quickly fade ? 
Haft thou not faid, the wicked are as thorns. 
That cannot be preferved with the hand. 
And that the man ihall touch them, mu^ be arm'd 
,With coats, of iron, and garments made of ileel» 
Or with the ihaft of a defenced fpear ? 
And art thou angry he is now cut off. 
That led the guiltlefs fwarmino; to their deaths^ ^ 
And was more wicked than airhoft of men.? 
Advance thee from thy melancholy den. 
And deck thy body with thy blrfsful rob^s, • 
Or, by^the Lord that fways the heav'n I fwcar, 
Fll l«ad thine armies to another king, ' 

Shall cheer them for their princely chivalry ; 
And not fit daunted, frowning in the dark,- 
When his fair looks, with oil and wine refrefh^4> 
Should dart into their bofoms gladfome beams. 
And fill their ftomachs with triumphant feafts,. 
That when elfewhere ftem war ihair found his tzsifldpi - 
And call another battle to the field. 
Fame fti}l may faring thy valiant foldiers home. 
And for ^heir fervioe happily confefs 
She wanted worthy trumps to found their prowefs i 
Take thou this courfe and live, refufe and die. 

Abifai. 
Come, brother, let him fiit there till he fink \ 
Some other ih4ll advance thf name of Joah. 

" * \pffirs to i9 #«/. 
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Btthfah. 
O, ftay, my lords, ftay $ David monrns no more^ 
But rifeth to give honour to your adi • [^'9< 

[ft riferb uf. 

David. 
Then happy art thou, Davi/s faireft fon^ 
Thaty freed from the yoke of earthly toils. 
And fequefter'd from fcnfe of human iins. 
Thy foul fliall joy the facred cabinet 
Of thofe divine ideas, that prefent 
Thy changed fpirit with a heav'n of blifs. 
Then thou art gone; ay, thou art gone, my fonj 
To heaven, I hope, my Ahfalon is gone : 
Thy foul there plac'd in honour of the faints. 
Or angels clad with immortality. 
Shall reap a fevenfold grace for all thy griefs j 
Thy tytt^ now no more vftM^ but ihining ftars. 
Shall deck the flaming hea/ns with novel lamps % 
There ihalt thou tafte the drink of Serapbins^ 
And cheer thy feelings with archangels food ; 
Thy day of reft, thy hoi v fabbath day 
Shall be eternal ; and, the curuin drawn. 
Thou ihalt behold thy fov*reign face to face^ 
With wonder knit in triple unity. 
Unity infinite and innumerable. •^- 
Courage, brave captains ; Jiab^s tale hath ftir'd^ 
And made the fuit of I/rael prefer'd. 

JmI. 
Bravely refolvM, and fpoken like a king : 
Now may old Ifraifli and his daughters fing. [ExiUMt* 
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THE TRAGEDY. OF. 90LIIilA.K 

AND "ftksktyfA; ' •■ 

^tj giviH fiem Mr, GzriicVi t^,^^HMm fytAWVirA 
Allde, >S99» ^^^ duthor having €oncidlid *hs namt^ .tH 
cannot fronomui by whom it was writtiu. Thngb^ m^bi 
iha editor he aJbwed h indulge a cenjeSitre, hi ininU a/mSa 
it to Kyd, as it carries with it ntany^^ intemai h^rfis of that 
amtbof^s manner' cfeon^hcn: the^fiaH^'isJimil^ 7# 'Mmi 
qfThc Spaniih Tragedy, and the f am fl^^s fitofnektfy 
acenr in both. It is farther ohferva6te\ tbk in TM Spk^Uh 
Tragedy the flory of Braftus and Ferfeda' ar ^trednM bj 
Hicronimoi in^ander^.tifimldfiem^ (9: heJ^etJk thr attention 
of the andience to Oi.'^ri rtgnkr^ ani 4 n^. pttfe^ Xifre* 
fentoHon of their tragical cataftrophe. Shakef2Mr4e Af/y^/- 
qnently quoted fajfages out of this plaj, as the fe^td$r;^ffiU 
accafionaliy ohferve. It is not Winded into oBs i ftJaoK^ \$^ 
are not particularly marked: hut there is n^'4^h thatJhe 
author intended, each aff fbould chfe with the chorus ; and 
it is therefore divided accor4ittghf. 
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ACT I. 

Bnter Lcve, Fortune^ Death; 

Lwt. 

^T rHAT> Death, zni Tsrttmi crofs the Wiy otUpeF 

Why* what is Love, but l9ruine^s teniiis-ball \ 

peatb. 

Najy what are 70U both» but iubje£U uoto D$atb ^^ 
And I ccKDunan^you tp ibrbe^ thU place 1 
For here the mouth of fad MelfwuM 
Is wholly be^t to tragedy's difcourfe : 
And what are tragedieS| but a£ts of death \ ^ 
Here means the wrathful rnuie, in feas of tearfj 
And loud laments* to tell a difmal talei 
A tale, wherein ihe lately hath beftoW'd 
. The.hu(ky humour of her bloody quill* 
And'now for tables takei her to her tongue. 
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Why thinks Dioih, Lwt knows not the hiftoiy 
Of brave Ernftus^ and his RhoJiand^mti 
'Twas I that made their hearts confent to loye; 
And therefore come I now as fitteH perfon 
To fcrve for chorus to this tragedy : 
Had I not been, they had not dy'd fo foon* 

Had I not been, they hsKl not <iy*d Co foon. 

Fortune. 

Nay then, it feems, you both do mifs the mark : 
Did not I change long love to fudden hate; 
And then rechange their hatred into love ; 
And then, from love deliver them to death ? ' : 
Fortune is chorus j Leve, and Deatt', be gone. * 

. Death. 

I tell thee» Fertttne, and thee, wanton Bove, 
I will not down to eveilafting night. 
Till I have moraliz*d this tragedy, 
Whofe chiefefl adlor was mj fable dart* 

Lwe. 

Nor will I up unto the brightfome fphere 
From whence. I fpmng,. till in the chonm'^ place 
X make it known to you and to the world. 
What iBtereft £^^ hath in tragedies. 

Fortune. 

Nay then, though Fortune have delight in chanjge,. 
I'll Hay my flight, and ceafe to tarn my wheels ' 
Till I have Ihown by demonilration. 
What intVcft I have in a tiragedy : 
Tufli ! Fortum can do more than Love, or Deuth ' 

Love. 

Why day we then ? let's give the a£lors leave; 
Andy as occafign ferves^^ make our return. [Bxeunt. 
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Enter Enftus, ^mi Perfedt. 

Era/lMj, 
Why when, 'PerfidaT ivilt thou not aiTure mfl^ ^ - 
Bttt fhall I, like a malUefi ihlp at Tea, 
Go ev'ry way, and not the way I would I 
My love hath laftcd from mine infancy. 
And ftill increafed, as I grew myfelf. - • 

When did Ferfeia paftime in the ftreets. 
But her Eraftus over-ey'd her fport ? 
When dklft thou, with thy fampler in the fan. 
Sit fewing with thy feres, but I was by. 
Marking thy lily hand's dexterity j 
Comparing it to twenty gracious things ? 
When didfl thou fing a note that I could heart 
But J have fram'd a ditty to the tune, ^ . > 

Figuring Perfeda twenty kind of ways ? . ,^ 

When didft thou gp to church on holydays, , 

But I have waitecT on thee to and fro. 
Marking my times, as falcons watch their flight f ' 
When I have mifs'd thee, how I have lamented^ 
As if my thoughts had been aAured true. 
Thus in my youth : now iince I grew a man,i 
I have pcrfevered to let thee know 
The meaning of my true heart's conftancy. 
Then be not nice, Perfeda, «as women wont 
To haity lovers whofe fancy foon is fled ; 
My love is'of a long continuance. 
And merits not a Granger's recompence. 

Per/eda, 

Enough, Erafius^ thy Perjeda knows ; 
She whom thou wouldft have thine, Erajlusy knows* 

Erafluu 

May^ my Per/eda Vxiows^ and then 'tis welL 

Per/eda. 

Ay,, watch you vantages ? thine be it then, 
I have forgot the reft, but that's the effect y \ 

Which to effcdt,' accept this carcanct ; 
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My grandam o^'l^r d^ith-bed'^ivib it^nSb, 
And there, v^n diere I vow*d Onto myfelf^ 
To keep the fame, until'tnjr w^nd'ring cjre,. 
Should &fl a harlTour for my heart to dweti. 
Bv^n in thy breail do I elei^ my reft ; 
Let in my heait tb keep thine!^company» 

Erajfus. 
And, iweet fetlfik^^ ^^^cpt t&is ring 
To equal it, recave my heart to bopti 
It is no boot, for tha^ was thinV,befbre': 
And far nldre' welcome is this change' to mi^ 
Than funny day^ to nated fava^es. 
Or news of parc|pn to a wretch condemn^dt. 
That waiteth for the fearful (tro'ke of death^: 
At careful* will I' be to keep this chaip,^ 
As doth the mothe/ keep her children 
From water-pits, or falling in the fire. 
Over mine axloiour Willi hang this chain; . 
And, when long qolnbat makes my body faint^ 
The fight of this mall flibw Pirfedifsmmtt 
And add frdlh courage to fny fainting limbs* 
This day the eager T^ri of Tripoli}, 
The knighf of Ji^///;, honoured for his worth^ 
And he that*s titled by the golden fpur, ♦ 

The M0or upon his hot Barbarian horfe. 
The fiery Spaniard^ bearing in his face 
The imprefs of a noble warriour, 
The fudden Frenchman^ and the big-bohM Danif 
And Englijb archers, hardy men at arms, 
^Yclepped lions of the weltern world ; 
Each one of thefe approved combatants, 
Aflenibled frbm^evVal corners of the worI(}|" 
Are hither come to try their force in arm^ 
in honour of the prince of Cyprus* nuptials. 
Amongft thefe worthies will Srajiuj troop. 
Though lik^ a gnat amongft a hive of bees 2 
Know me by this thy precious cafcaneii ^ 



And> 



And, if .1 thrivfr in valoaf ad" tne ^lafs. 

M-b^tlte glafs^ and thou that heavenly fun. 
From whence Til borrow^ Wfiat I do atchievex 
And, fwcct/%3*A, imfetWtHotitffirbc, ' , 

Thy beauty ycf^alFiftidrc nie kti<Wn' trt nljjlk 

//fj^^. "^ 

Young flips are never graff^d in windy days i 
Young fcholan neVcr 'cntcrM i^ith iht rod. 
Ah, niy Srifittt; thiere ard Eunpe^s k^ighti; 
That carry honour graV^K lii their Helms; 
And the;^ mdlr win it de^r that win it thence : 
Let not my bti^rfi^ pritffcthee to thy bane, 
detterfilt ftift thin rift^ aifd oveita^ttt,' 

, -» Erafiitt. ^,. , 

Cdunrel'me not, for im^ intent is iw<^f 
And be my fortune as 'my loV^ deferves. 

ftrjeia: 

So be thy^ fortune an thy features f^rve. 
And then Erafiui livei without compite. 

£ar/ir 4( Miffim&rr . * : 

Here comes a Mijfinger to halte iiie hence. — 
I know y5ur meflligt, hath the prin<;e£t fehr for xfi^ t 

Miffingir. 

She hathj and^eihes you to confort hei' to the triumph « 

* 

Ent9r Pifton. 

Who faw mynnafter ? — O, fir^ are yoiileref 
The prince,, and all thet^ttthtndiih gentlcf^ncn, 
Are ready to go to the triumphs; they flay for ypa^ 

Oo, firrah, bid my men bring my horfe, and a doz^tl 

Pijt9n; 
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You Ihall have ^our horfcsy and two dozen of iiavetf. 

Eraftus. 

Wilti me good hap, Pgrfeda, and I'll win 
Such glory, as ho time fhall ere rafe out, _ * 

Or end the period of my youth in blood. 

» . rerfeia* . • - ... * 

Such fdrtune as the good Andromache . v r 

Wifli'd valiant a<^#r wounded i with the Gueh^ 
I wiih Eraftus in his maiden wars :'. 
Overcome with valour thefe high-minded knigbtt, t^ 
As with thy virtue thou haft conquered me. ',1 * 

Heav'ns hear ihy hearty prayer^ and it eflFe&* \ IjE^eunt* 

Enter Philippo, the PHnceof Cipm$, Ba^IifcOt ,, 

and aB the, Knights^ "\r^, . 

Brave knights of Chrifiendmy and 7«r>bj^ both» 
Aflembled here in thirfty honour's eaufe, 
iTo be enrolled in the brafs-leav'd book 
Of never walling perpetuity. 
Put lamb-lrke mildnefs to your lions iftrength^ 
And be our tilting like two brothers fports, t 

That excrcife their War with friendly blov^s.— • 
Bravie prince of Ciprusy and our fon-in-law. 
Welcome thefe worjthies by their fev'ral countries | 
For in thy honour hither are they come. 
To grace thy nuptials with their deeds at arms. 

Ciprui. "'■ 
ftrft, welcome, thrice renowned Englijhmenf 
Graced l)y thy country, but ten times ooo^^- -• • 
By thy approved valour in the field; • . ,. . 
Upon the ottfct of the enemy,. 
What is thy motto when thou fpur'ft thy hOrie? 

I wounded perhaps fof wiHind, the preterite, of toind: 
i. e. encircled. In the margin of Q^. is'ivritten, ** rounded. 
U T:*' EngUJbm^n. 
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Id St9tUni was I made a knight at arms. 
Where for my country's caufe I charged my lancet 
In France I took the ftandard from the king. 
And give the flower of GaJlia in my creft : 
Againft the lightfoot Jrijb'hwc I ferv'd. 
And in my (kin bear tokens of their kerns, s 
Oor word of courage all the world hath heard, 
Saittt Geokcb fir England, and faint Geokob fir nut 

Ciprus. 

Like welcome unto thee, fair knight of France^ 
Well fam'd thou art for difcipline in war : 
Upon th* encounter of thine enemy, 
What is thy mot^ renowned knight oi Frame? 

Frenchman. 

In baly I put my knighthood on. 
Where in my fhirt but with a Angle rapier, 
I combated a Roman much renown'd. 
His weapon's point empoifon'd for my bane. 
And yet my ftars did bode my vidlory. . 
Saint Dbnnis is fir France, and that fir me. 

Cifrus, 

Welcome, Cafiilian^ too amongft the reft ; 
For £une doth K>und thy valour with the reft : 
Upon the firft encounter of , thy foe. 
What is thy word of courage, brave man of Sfainf 

Spaniard* 

At fourteen years of age was I made knight* 
When twenty thoufand Spaniards were in field. 
What time a daring Rutter made a challenge. 
To change a bullet with our fwift-flight fhot ; 
And I with fingle heed and level hit 
The haughty challenger, and ftruck him dead : 
The golden fleece is that we cry upon, 
^nd Ja^^tes, jAqvEs^ // the Spaniard's chief. 

I Jkcnett 

Cyprus. 
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Ciprns* ;,; 

Next, welcome unto >hec, rcnowj^eflj'^ri^ 
Not for thy lay, but for thy wprth .i|i arms: ',i 

Upon the firft brayc of t^ine coeiny.. 
What is thy nbtcd word of chiarge, bwYC Turk? 

Srufir* ^ 

Againft the, Sp^hy in three pitched fields^ I^ 

Under the condiv^il of great Solina«% 

?ayc I been chief commander gf an hpft, I 

ni put the flint-heart FerRans Xp the fword; 
The defcrt plains 0/ ^wi lifve I ftainM ■ 

With blood of Mgors^ and the^e in <htee fet ba^t^ ipfi^^eA* 
March'd conqueror through Afiat \ 

Along the coaits held by the FontittgfUz0\ , ^ 

Ev'n to the verge of gold, abpsri^ng x Sfain^ 
Hath Brufor led a valiai^t trgop of Turh* 

And made fome Chrifiians kneel to M^qp^H: \ 

Him we adore, and in his n^e t cxyi^ 
Mahomet y2rr ^^ tf|l^ SoLiMAN f 

Now> fignior BafiftfcOf yon wji Jkuow, 
And therefore give n«t you a ftranger*s welcome ; 
Yott are a Rutter born in Germany : 
Upon the iirft encounter of your foe* 
What is your brave upon the enemy ? 

Bafilijco. • , 

I fight not with my tongue ; this is my oratrix. 

\L/iying hii band upm bisjmr^m. 
Ciprus. * 

Why> fignior Bttfil^fo, is it a ihe fword ? 

Bafilifco* 
Ay, and fo are all blades with me : behold my infiaficei 
Perdie, each female is the weaker veflel. 
And the vigour of this arm infringeth 
The temper of any blade, quoth my afiertion^ 
And thereby gather, that this blade, 

1 getde^ aimding-^ ah^ardingi coming to the eoafl. ¥t* 
Moardei^* Being 
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Being tpp^rored Wj^a^er than this limb, 
iAay vdr^ wdT bear a feminine epitheton. 

Tia well prov*(I ; but what's the word that glories jofU 
coontiy ? 

Sooth to fay, the earth^'is my country. 
As the air to the fowl, or the marine moi((uK 
To the red-gill'd fiih : I repute myfelf no coward i 
For humility ihall mount : I keep no table 
To charader my for^-pafled connidU. 
As I remember, there happened a fore drought 
In ibme part of Belgia, 'dat the juicy grafs 
Was fear'd with the Sun-God*8 element ; 
I held it policy to put the men-children 
Of that climate to the fword. 

That the mothers tears might relieve the parched ctrtli* 
The men dy*d, the wometl wept, and the grafs ff^yr^ 
Elfe had niy Friefland Korfe perifiied, 
Whofe lofs would have more grieved me. 
Than the ruin of that whole country. 
Upon a time in Ireland I fought 
On horfeback with an hundred kerns. 
From Titaifs eaftern uprife to his weftern downfal i 
Infomuch that my deed began to faint : 
I^ coDJe£luring the caufe to be want of water, difinounted^ 
In which place there was no fuch element i 
Enraged therefore, with this fciroitar. 
All on foot, like an Heratiean offspring, 
Endured fome three or four hours combat. 
In which procefs, my body diflill'd fuch de\7y ihovrcrs of 

fweat, 
Tha( from the warlike wrinckles of my front 
My palfrey cbol'd his thirft. 
My mercy in conqueft is equal with my man)iOQd in 

fight. 
The tear of an infant hath been the ranfome of a con* 

quer'd city ; 

Wherebf 
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Whereby I parchafed the Turaame of PitUz a domant. 

KoQgh words blow my choler^ 

As the wind doth MuUiber^s workhoufe : * 

I have no word, becaufe no country. 

Each place is my habitation ; 

Therefore each country's word mine to pronounce.*— 

Princes, what would you ? I have feen much, heard more* 

But done mod : to be brief, he that will try me. 

Let him waft me with his arm ; I am his for fome fire 

lances : 
Although it go againft my ftars to jeft. 
Yet to gratulate this benign prince, 
I will fupprefs my condition, 

PbiUpp9. 
He is beholding to you greatly, fir : — 
Mount, ye brave lordings, forwards to the tilt i 
Myfelf will cenfure of your chivalry. 
And with impartial eyes behold your deeds s — 
Forward, brave ladies, place you to behold 
The fair demeanor of thefe warlike knights* [Extunt^ 

Manet Bafilifco. 

Bafilifio. 
I am melancholy : an humour oi Venus beleaguereth me. 
rhaye reje^ed with contemptible frowns 
The fweet glances of many amorous girls; or, rather, 

ladies: 
But, certes, I am now captivated with the refleding eye 
Of that admirable comet Perfeda^ 
I will place her to behold my triumphs. 
And do wonders in her fight : 
O heav'ns ! fhe comes, accompanied with a child, 
Whofe chin bears no imprefiion of manhood. 
Not an hair, not an excrementv 



Enter 
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Eniir Ertftus^ Perfeda, And PifioB. 

Eraftus. 
My iWeet Perfeda f [Exemn Ertft. and PerC 

BafiUfio. 
Peace, infant; thon blafpkemeft. 

Pift§n. 
Yon are deceived, fir; he fwore not. 

Bafilifco. 
I tell thee, jefter, he did worfe; he call'd that hdy, hii. 

Pift$n. 
Jefter I O MXtm^i^ JUres. 

BafiBfio. 
O harfli, nnediicate, illiterate peafant ! 
Thou abufeft the phrafe of the Latin* 

Pijicn. 
By gods fifli, friend, take you the Lafins part, PlI abi^fis 
.you too. 

BafiRfi^. 
What, faunce dread of oar indignation ? 

Pifiim. ' ■ ' 
Saunce? what language is that ? 
I think, thou art a wcnrd-maker by thine occupation* 

Bafilifco* 
Ay ? tenneft thou me of an occupation ? 
Nay then, this fiery humour of choler is fuppreis'd 
By the thought of love. — Fair lady, -*- 

Pifisn. 
Now, by my troth, fiie is gone. 

Bafilifco. 
Ay ? hath the' infant tranfported her hence ? 
He faw my anger figured in my brow. 
And at his beft advantage ftole away; ' 
Slit I will follow for revenge. 

Piftifn. ' 
Nay, but hear you^ fir;. 
I muft talk with you before you go. 

[Hfton geti 9n bis ba^k^ and pulls biin down. 
y u II. O BaJUifio^^ 
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0$ If thefi Wll: lAtgnatmhtm^ come bdbxe me. 

N«}r» if lkQ« be'ft a right yirarrioary get from mdeiF tii^« 

What, wouldft thou Imva me a fffion. 
To bear up Fz/rV^r, or O^f 

Typhm me no Typbons^ 
Put fweur tt^fti^x dU<^eoa da2|;er«* 
Not to go till I give thee kave ; 
But ftay with ine» and look upo& the |ilten. 

O, thott feektft thereby to dim my gloijr. 

I care not for that ; wilt thou not fwear ? 

O, I fwear, I fwear. 

{He fwiarttb htm en bis dsggir. 

PtftWm 

By the oontcnts of this bl«dc» — « 

By the contents of this blades 9«p 

' Pifion. 
I the aforefiiid Safilifa, **" 

BafiUfcim 
I the aforefaid BafiRfc^i v*^ 
£night, good fellow ; knif^t, knight. 

Pijkn. 
Knave^ good fellow, Imave* knave s 
Will not offer to^ ir6m the fide xtiFtflmt ■««* 

Bafilifea. 
Will not offer to go from the 6dt o£ Pifi^t^mJ^ 

Pifiim. 
Without the leave of the faid Pijcn obtained^ 

BafiH/(9* 
Without the leave of the faid Pifim Uceafed, 

^ Sn me, page %^^ Wi^9Ui 



' \ 
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tbajoif Af hhg «iidH , 

t cttjof my life «t Ay kands* I confttft it t 

<I jttB.up f buc tkat I mn rfligious in mine oatli,«i« 

Pifim. 
Whai would f ou do, fir r w!i«t wobM fott do f 
IVill yon up the ladder, fir, and fee the tilting ? 

^P'^if$H^ g0 up the UddnSi and $bg fimid wiibip 
to the Jirfi aurfe. 
Bafii^€0. 
' Better a dog fawn on me than baA« * 

PiftM. 
Now, fir, how lik*ft thou this courfe ? 

BafiUfn. ^ f 

Their lances were couched too high^ 
And dKir ieoAs lil-t>orn» 

Pifitm. 
It may be fo, it may be fo t 

[Souml t9 the ficvnd ieurfi. 
Now, fir, how lilce you this courfe ? • 

BaJUifte. 
Pretty^ pttttf^ but not famous ; 
Well for a Ua#ner« but not for a warrtoui*. 

Pifien. 
By my faith, methought it was escellefit. 

Bafiiifce^ 
Ay, in the eye of an infiint a peacock's tail is glorious* 

[Sound to the third tour/e. 
Pifton. 
O, well ran ; the bay horfe with the blue tail 
And the filveir knight are both down : 
^y cock and pie, and moufe foot, ^ 
The EngliftHn^ is a fine knight. 

^ Bafiiyto. 
Now, by the marble face of the welkin> 

)ie is i brave warriour. 

♦ • / 

e 2 Pifien^ 



HZ THE TRAGEDY OF ' 

Pificit. 

What an oath is there ! fie upon thee>^ extortioner.*' 

Bafiiifig. 
Now CQmeft in the infant that courts my miftr^fs* T 

[Sound t$ the fmt^b .c9Mrfi^ 

that my lance were, in my reft» 

And my beaverclos'd for this encounter.' ' . - * 

PipH. 
O, well ran; my mafter hath overthrown the TWri. 

BaJUifco. 
Now fie upon the 7';»ri; 
To be dlfmoanted by a (^hild, it vezeih me; 

{Sound to the fifth courfe. 
Piftott. . 
Of well ran mailer j he hath overthrown the Frenchman. 

Bafilifio. 
It is the fury of h^s horfe, not the ftren{;th of his arm. 
I would thou wpuldd remit my oath» 
That I might aflail thy mafter. 

Piften. 

1 give thee leave>.go to thy deftrufUons 
Bttty firra, where*s thy horfe ? 

BafiU/co, ' 
Why my page fbnds holding him by the bridle* 

Pifton. 
Wel]» go mount thee^ go. x 

Bafili/co, 
1 go, and fortune guide my lance. ISjtit Bufili&o. 

Pipn. 
Take the bragginil knave in Chrijiendom with thee. •«- 
Truly, I am forry for him : 
He jufl like a knight ( he'U juft like a }ade. 
It is a world to hear the fool prate and brag s 
He will jet as if it were a goofe on a green : 
He goes many times fupperiefs to bed. 
And yet he takes phyiick to make him lean, 
Laft night he was bidden to a gentlewoman's to fnpp^p 
Andjk l^^^ufc h; jrouldj^Qt be put to canre^ 

' / * He 
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^ He wore his hand in a fcarf^ and faid, —- he was wounded : 
He wears a coloured lath in his fcabbard, 
And> when 'twas found upon him, he faid, -—he wj» 

wrathful, . ' 
He might not wear iron : he wears civet. 
And, when it was aikM him where he had that ma(k« 
He faid, —> all his kindred fmelt fo. 
Is not this a counterfeit fool i 
Well ; ril up, and fee how he ipeeds. 

[SpumJ tb§ fixtb furfe. 
Now, by the faith of a 'fquire, he is a very faint kpight ; 
Why, my mafter hath overthrown him 
And his curtaj' both to the ground : 
I ihall have old laughing. 
It will be better than the fox in the hole for me« 

Sound. Enter Philippo, Trina tf Ciprus, ErafluSj 
Ferdinando, Lucina, and M the Knights. 

• Gprus. 
Brave gentlenien, by all your free confents. 
This knight unknown hath beft demeao'd himfelf : 
According to the proclamation made. 
The pri^e, and honour of the day is his ; — 
But now unmaik thyfelf, that we inay fee. 
What warlike wrinkles time hath chara^er'd» 
With age's print upon thy warlike face, ^ 

Englijhman. 
Accord to his requefl, brave man at arms, 
And let me fee the face that vanquilh'd me* 

Frenchman* 
Unmafk thyfelf, thou well approved knight, 

Turk. 
I long to fee thy face, brave warriour. 

Lucina. 
Nay, valiant fir, we may not be deny'd ; 
Fair ladies fhoi^ld be coy to fhow their faces, 
LeH; that the fun jQiodd tan them with his beam9 : 
rii be your page this once for to difarm you« Pift0k 
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P$Jl9IU 

That's the rtzbu, that he ihall hel^ 
Yonr huiband ta arm liis Iiead. 
Oj the pohc/ of this age is wonderful* - 

PbUifpi. 

What, young Eti^usf is it poffiblel 

Er^ftust be thou honour'd for th|s dee4* 

Evgiybman. '' 
So yoong, a&d o^f fuch good accomplifliment ! 
Thrive, fair beginner, as this time doch pfoqBft| 
In virtue, valour, aoid all worthinefst; 
Give me (hy hand, I yow jnyfelf ihy friend, 

Eraftus. 
Thanks, worthy fir, whdff^ favourable han4 
jiath entered fuch a youngling in the v^ar ; «— 
And thanks unto you all, brave worthy fir{i ; 
Impofe me taft, how I suy do you go'od^ 
Eraftus yf\\\ be dutiful in aJL 

PMHtf9. 
Leave protefbtions now, sind \tt us kie 
To tread Idvolta, that is womens- w«)k t 
There fpend we the lem^nder of the any* 

[E^euntt Manet fV^/ 

Though oner-bom, and ^led in my C6nrfe, 
Yet have I partners in min^ infamy. 
'Tis wondrous, that fo y<srong a toward warriour. 
Should bide the flioek of fuch approved knights, 
As he this day bith match'd^ and mated loo : 
But virtue fhould not envy good defert. 
Therefore, Jr^^jKf, happy $ laud thy fortune: 
Bfit my Liffiffa, how ihe changM her colour. 
When at di' encquiiter I did lefe a l^rrop } 
Ranging her head, as partner of my ihame. 
Therefore now will I go vifit her. 
And pleafe her with this earcanet of worth. 
Which ^y good fortune I have found to-day ; 
When valour fails, then muft gold make the way* IB^ti^ 
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. • . ■ • ■ ' 

Mnter Bafilifco riJing tf a mtb. 

O curfed fortune, enemy to fiance 
Tte»:t^ dIfpMtae il^ ionoarU «mie^ 
By ovextlii<»*ii^ lijtt tkil ht Jiatk iprtud thy pnUc» 
Bey Olid the courfe of Titiofs burning niys,--« 

"• ■ 
Enter PiAon. 

Page, {pX afide the geftureof my enemy; 
Give him a fidler^8 fee, and Cnul inm packiof • 

Boy God fs\re yoni, &i 'hwte you burft your flikf 

Ajf TittaiD; I k»v« bioftan injr Ikiti fcoiie» 

My back bone, my channel bone, and my thi^ bone, 
Be£de two dozen of fmall inferioiir bonea. 

PiJhMi 
A ihre^^ii lofs« by my iaiih^ fir; 
But Where's your courfer's.tail f 

He loft the &un« in fertice* 

There was a hot piece of ftndce where he loft his tail ; 
But how chance^ his nofe is flit I 

Bafikfn. 
For prefumption, for covering the emperor^s mare« 

VLvrs^t ft fool fault ; but why are has ears cot ? 

BsfiUJk: 
For neighing in the empefoi^s court* 

Piften. 
Why.then^ thy horfe hath been a colt in hi« time. 

B^Uftu - 
True, thou hail faid« 
O, touch not the cheek of my palfrey, 
I^ he ^iiiBottnt me while my wounds are greeii ; 
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Ttftt rm, bid the furgeon bring his incifion: 

Yet ftay, fU ride along with thee myfelf. [^KunVf 

And ril bear you company. 

[Pifton gettitJ^ up on bis afif and r$di$b with Um 
to tbi iQWt end meetitb tbi Crier. 

Enter tbe Crier« 

Come, firrat Ut me fee how finely yottUl ciy this chain. _ 

Crier. 
Why, what was it worth ? 

Pipn. 
It w^ worth more than thou and all thy kin are worth. 

Crier. 
1% may be fo ; but what maft l^e have that finds U ? 

Pifion. 

Why, a hundred crowns. 

Crier. 
Why then, Fll have;ten for the crying of it. 

Piften. ' 
Ten crowns ! and had ,but fixpence 
For crying a little wench of thirty years old and upwards. 
That had loft herfelf betwixt a tavern and a baudy houfip;* 
■ ' Crier. 

Ay, that was a wench, and thi^ is gold^ 
She was poor, but this is rich. : 

. Pijon. 
Why then, by this reck'ning, a hackney-man 
Should hayfs t^n fliillings for horfing a gei:^ewomaB, 
Where he hath but ten pence of a beggar. 

Cr$fr- 
Why, and reafon good i 
Let them pay, that beil may, 
As the lawyers ufe their rich clients. 
When they le^ the poor go und^rfifma fauperis* 

Pipitt. 
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PiftM. 
Why then, I pray diee, cry the chain for me 
Sub forma pauperis: 

For money goes very low with me at thift iSmt» 

Crier. 
Ay, fir, but your mailer is, though you be not. 

Piflon. 
Ay, but he muft not know, that thoa cry'ft the cham 
for me : 
I do but uie thee to fave me a labour. 
That am to make inquiry after it. 

Crier. 
Well, fir, you'll fee me confider'd, will yon not ? 

Pijiatt. 
Ay, marry, will I ; why» what lighter payment 
Can there be,^ than confideration ? 

Crier* 
O yei* 

Enter Erafiu^. 

Eraftus. • 
- How noiv» firra \ what are you crying ? 

Crier* 
A chain, fir, a chain, that your man bad me cry. * 

Eraftus. 
Get you away, firra, I advife you. 
Meddle witLno chains of mine, -v \Exit Crier* 

You paltry knave, how durft thou be fo bold 
To cry the chain, when I bid thou fiiould^ not I 
Did I not bid thee oniy underhand. 
Make privy inquiry for it through the town. 
Left p'ublick rumour might advertife her, ^ 

Whofe knowledge were to me a fecond death ? 

Pijti^n. 
Why, would you have me run up and down the towBj 
And my ihoea are done ? 

Eraflui, 
What .you waiit in ihocs, VYi give you in blows. 

Pifin^* 
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I pray jwi^ fii> ^^ your iia»da^» 
And as I am an honeft man^ i 

rU do the.beft I ctn to ibdyottf eham* [E$nt Piftnu ^ 

Er^us, " 

Ah t£caclicrott» f^ium^ enem^ to i#r<'9 
l^idft thou advance me for vocf greater fall ? 
Im dall^piDg war I.lctft m^ c^iel«ft pcacfe i 
In hunting after praife I loft my love, . 
And in love's fhipwreckvylLlmy Ufe mifeaity : 
Take thou the honour, aild give me the chaiHj 
Wherein was link'd the fum of my delight. 
Wheii ihe deli ver'd jili^ the cstrQ»neiy 
Keep zc, quoth ihe, as thott wouldft keep mj^felfr 
I kept it noty and therefore fhe 1» loilf 
And loft with her is all my kapplaelsi 
And Ibfs of happinefs is worie than death. ^ 

Gome therefore, gentle Death ^ and eafc my grieff 
Cut^fhort what malice Fortune misintends; 
.But ftay awhile, good Deaths and let me Hvc ; 
Time may rcftore what Forfune took from me : 
Ah, no ; great lofie^ feldom are reftertd^^ 
What, if my chain fhall never be reftored ? 
My innoceisce fhall clear s^ negligence. 
Ah, but my love is ceremonious. 
And looks for juftice. at her love/s kaiid ; 
Within fbrc'd furrows ef her clouding brow» 
As ftorms that fall amid 7t funfhioe day» 
I read her juft de&'es, and iay decay. [ExH* 

Enter Soliman^ Haleb, Amurath, and yanJtfaries. 

SoJmaft. 
I long, till Brtf/or be retnrn'd from RbodeSf 
To know how he hath bom him 'gain^ iht CMjUwU, 
That are aftembled there to try their valour ^ 
But more, to be well'aiTurcd'by hi.-n. 
How Rhodes is fenc'd, and how I IhSI ixmy )mj 
My never failing fiege to win that plot : For, 
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For, by ifae holj alcoran I fw^tr, - 
I*}! call my foldiers home from P^rfis, 
And let the fophy breathe, and from the XuJm btoib 
Call Jioflie my hardy dasatlefs jaoi&riet. 
And from the other ikirts of chriftendom. 
Call home my baibawty aad my.mai of war, 
Avd fo beleaguer Rh^dn by fea and land. 
That key will ferve to open all the gatet ; 
Throagh which oar paflage cannot find a ftop. 
Till it have prick'd the heart of diriftendom. 
Which now that pahry ifland keepi from icatlk«-^ 
SzythtoxhtT JmurMtbp*^t.tkdt HgM, tgy^ 
What think you of onr refolotion } 

JmHTMth* 
^ Great SiSmmt, heav Vs only fabftitnte. 
And earth's commander under MMbgnut^ 
60 counfel I, as thou thyfelf haft £ud. 

Pardon me, dread finr'reign, I hold it ttot 
Good policy, to call your fwces home 
From Firfia and P§U9Uh bending them 
Upon a paltry ide of fmall liefence : 
A common prefs of bafe fupcrflaotts Turks 
May foon be Iciried for io flight a uik. 
Ah, SoUmaft, whofe name hath fitak'd thy foes. 
As withered leaves with autumn thrown down. 
Fog not thy glory with fo foul eclipfe; 
Xet not thy loUiuii found a bafe retire. 
Till Perfia ftoop and thou be conqueror. 
What fcandal were it to thy mightinefs. 
After fa many vaiiant bafhaws flain, 
Whofe blood hafih been manured to their earth, 
Whofe bones hath made their deep ways pairable. 
To found a hoic^ward, duU, and harfh retreat. 
Without a conqueft, or a mean revenge ? 
Strive not fqr RMiSr by letting Perfia flip ; 
The one's a lion almoft brought to deaih, 
Whofe ikin will countervail the hunter's toil : 

The 
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The other is a wafp with threat'ning fting* 
Whofe honey is not worth the taking up. 

Jmuratb. 

Why, Halebt didft thou not hear oitr brother fwe^ 
Upon the alcoran rellgiouilyf 
That he would make an univerfal camp 
Of all hif Jcatter'd legions ? and dareft thoa 
Infer a reaibn, why it is not meet. 
After his highncfs fwears it ihall be fb ^ 
Were it not, thou art my father's fon. 
And ftri¥ing kindnefs wreiUed not with ire, 
I would not hence, till I had let thee know. 
What 'twere to thwart a monarch's holy oatk* 

HaleL 

Whjy his highnefs gave me leave to fpcak my will; 
And, far from flattery, I fpoke my mind. 
And did difchaige a faithful fubjeA's love i 
Thou, Ariftippus like, didft flatter him^ 
Not like my brother, or a man of worth* 
And for his highnefa' vow, I crofs'd it i^ot i 
But gave my cenfure, as his highneis bad. 
Kow for thy chaflifement know, Amurath^ 
i fcorn them, as a recklefs lion fcorns 
The humming of a gnat in fummer's night. 

Amurath. 
I take ity Jlaltkj thoQ art friend to RMes. 

Not half fo much am I a fsiend to Rbodis^ 
As thou act enefby. to thy fovereign. 

Amuratb* 
I charge thee, fay wherein \ or elfe, ty Mabpmet^ 
ni hazard duty in my fdYereign's prefcmce. 

Hahb, 
Not for thy threats, but for myfelf I f^. 
It is not meet, that one fo bafe as thou . 
Shottldfl come about the perfon of a king. 

-tollman* 
Mafl I give aim to this prefumption I 

Amuratb. 



\ 
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Aptttratb. 
Your highnefs knows, I fpake in duteous love. - 

HaUh. 
Your highne& knows, I fpak« at your comnundt 
Audi to the purpoie,- far from flatteiy. 

Amuratb. 
TUnk'ft thou, I flatter ? now I flatter not. 

{Hi iiUs Haleb, 
Solifffan. 
What difmal planet guides this fatal hour } 
Villain, thy brother^s groans do call for thee, 

[Soliaian kiiis Amurath^ 
To^wander with them through eternal night. 

Amuratb. 
O SoUman^ for loving thee I die. 

SoUman. 
No, Amuratb^ for murdering him thou dieft. 
O Hakbf how fhall I begin to mourn, 
Or how fhall I begin to fhed fait tears, 
For whom no words, nor tears, can well fuffice } ^ 
Ah, that my rich imperial diadem 
Could fatisfy thy cruel deftiny ! 
Or that a thoufand of our Turkijb fouls. 
Or twenty thoufand millions of our foes, 
Could ranfome thee from fell death's tyranny 1 
To win thy life would SoUman be poor. 
And liv« in fervile bondage all my days. 
Accurfed Amuratb^ that for a worth! efs caufe 
In blood hath fhorteu'd our fweet HdUb^i days I 
Ah, what is dearer bond than brotherhood ^ 
Yet, Amuratb^ thou- wert my brother too. 
If wilful folly did not blind mine eyes j 
^y» ^y$ >nd thou as virtuous as HaUb, , 
h-a^ I.as dear to thee as unto Haleb^ 
And thou a3 near to me %% iUUb was. 
Ah, Amuratb^ why wert thou fo unkind to him. 
For uttering but a thwarting word ? 
And, Hakb^ why did not thy heart's counfel 

. Brid% 
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Bridle the fond intempenuicc of thy tongue ? 

Na7» wretched S^Umath why didft not dhoo 

Withhold thy htnd from heaping blood on blood? 

Mighj: I not better ^ue one joy than both f 

If love of Haleb forc*d me on to wraili* 

Cnrs'd be that wrath that is the way to death f 

If juftice foxr^d me on, ciurs'd be that juSiee^ 

That Jnakes the brother, butcher of his brother ! — • 

Come, Jani/aries^ and help nie'to lament. 

And bear my joys on eithjer dde of me ; 

Ay, late my joys, but now my lafting fonow. 

Thus, thus, let ScUman pais on his way, 

Bearing in either hand/his heart's decay. {EjtiBni* 

Enter Chorus. 

Now, Deaths and Fartun$^ which of all tts three» 
Hath in the adors ihown the greateft poWer ? 
Have not I taught Eraftus and Psr/e^a^ 
By mutual tokens to feal up their loves ? 

^ Ay, but thofe tokens the ring and carcanet. 
Were Fortunes gifts; Love giyes no gold, or jewelf. 

Why, what is jewels, or what is gold but eartii i 
An humour knit together by compre^n, 
And by the world*s bright eye, firft brought to lights 
Only to feed men's tjcs with vain delight ? 
Lovis works are more than of a jnortai temper, 
I couple minds together by ^ponfcnt : 
Who gave Rhodes* princeis to the CyfnoM prince. 
But Love f 

Forfum. 

Foriunef that firft by chance brought them togcdieri 
J^or till by Fortune perfons meet ead^ other. 
Thou canfi not teach their eyes to wound tl^eir heartfJ| 

-» ■ ♦ » 
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Ea^k one by anns to honour his beloved. 

Fortum. 

Nay9 one alone to ]|on»^r hisbeloved. 
The reft by taming ot my tickle wheel. 
Came fhort in leacl^iig pf ftir honour's mark : 
I gav^ Eraftus only that day's prize, 
A fweet renown, but miz'd with bitter forrow i 
For, in coaciufion of his happinefs, 
I made hitt'lok the ptccious carcanet. 
Whereon depended, ail his hope and joy. 

Death. 

And flioi« than fo ; for he that found the chain. 
Even for that chain fhall be depriv'd of life. 

Lo-ve* 

Beiides, Lcve hath enforc'd a fool. 
The fond braggardo to prefume to arms. 

Fortune. 

Ay, but thou fee'ft how he was overthrown 
By Fortunes high difpleafurc. 

Diatb. 

Ay, and hy Death had been furpriz'd, ^ 

If fates had giv'n me leave ; 
But what I mifs'd in him, and in the reft, 
I did accompliih pn Hahb and Amuratb^ 
The worthy brethren of great Scliman : 
But wherefore ftay tve ? let the fequel prove. 
Who i^ the grcatcft, Fvrtujn, Dea^^ ot Ifove. \JEfceMni* 
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Enter Ferdinando, and Lucina* 

Firdinando. 

AS fits the timey fo now well fits the place. 
To cool affedion with our words and looks. 
If in oar thoughts be femblance fympathy* 

Lucina. 
My words, my looks, my thoughts, are all on thco : 
Ferdinando is Lucinds only joy. 

Ferdinando^ 
What pledge thereof ? 

Lucina. 
An oath, a hand, a kifs* 

Ferdinands. 
O holy oath, fair hand, and fugar'd kifs ? 
O, never may Ferdinando lack fuch blifs I 
'But fay, my dear, when fhall the gates qf heayen 
Stand all wide open for celeftial gods. 
With gkdfome looks to gaze tt Hymen*s robes I 
When ihall the graces, or Lucinds hand. 
With rofy chapjcts deck my golden ti-effes ; . 
And Cupid bring me to thy nuptial bed. 
Where thou in joy and pleafure muft attend 
A blifsful war^with me thy chicfeil friend ? 

Lufina. 
Full fraught with love, and burning with defire, 
I long have long'd for light of H^metCi lights. 

Ferdinando* 
Then that fame day, whofe warm and pleafant fight^ 
Brings in the fpring with many gladfome flowers^ 
Be our firft day of joy, and perfect peace : 
Till when, receive this precious carcanet. 
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tn fijgn^ that as the links ttt interlaced. 
So both cvtr hearts are ftill combiaM in ohe^ 
Whiiph never can be parted but by. d^ath; 
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Enter *Bafilifco> -and Perftda; 

Lttcina* \ 

And if I liVe^ this fliall not h^ forgot : 

But fee, Firdinandoy where Perfeda coines^ 

Whom women love for virtue, men for beauty; 

All the world loves, none hates but envy* ;■ v ' 

Bafilifto. 
All hail, brave cavalier: -—Good Jnorrow, madsuit» 
The faireil fiiine tiiat l^iall this^day be feen, 
fixcept Per/ed^s beauteous excellence, 
£hs(me to loveV queen, and em^efs of my cteoghts.., 

Ferdinands, 
Marry, thrice happy is Betfedafs diance. 
To have io brave a chaoipion to her 'fquir«» \ 

Bafiiifto. 
Her 'fquirei her knight : and whofo ejfe dep^ks , : 
Shall feel the rigour of my ^prd and lance* . , 

Ferdinando. 
O, fir, not I. . '' 

Lncina. ♦ 

HereU iione but friends; yet let me challenge y^ii. 
For gracing jnc with a maliajiant ftyle. 
That 1 was faireftf and yet <^r/Sr<i? fairer;., j . :■ , » 
We ladies ftand upon our beautiei much. ^ >i \ ' 

Herein, Lucina^ let me buckler him. : • 

Bafdifto. 
Not Mars himfelf had e'er fo ftfir a bu^U«r*r ) ■ * 

Ferfeda. 
Love niabeslum 4)Und ; and 4>lind ca^ j^idge no eobur. 

Lmina. . .: 
Why then, .tl|tt jnends i» mid^^ .and ^w^ tflHl fripnds. 

; Vol. II. P Ferjidn. 
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• Feffida. 

Still friends f flHI foes : ihe wes^rs my carcanet. 
Ah^ faife Eraftus^ how am I betrayed ! \afide^ 

Lucina, 
What ails yon, madam^ that your colour changes ? 

Perfeda. 
A Aidden qualm } I therefore take my leave* . 

Ljidna, 
We'll bring 70U home. 

Perfeda. 
No; I fhall foon gethome. 

Lucina, 
Why then, farcwcl : -^Ferdinando, let's away. 

• - [Exeunt retHxizxiio and hvLQim* 

BapH/co, 
Say, w6rrd*i5 bright ftar, whence fprings this fuddcn 
change 5 * 

L It unkindneft at fhe little pratfe 
I gave Lucina with' my gloHng ^\t ? 

Perfeda. 
No, *1io ; her beauty far furpaflcth mine. 
And from my neck her neck hath TvOn the praifc. 

Bajtlifco. 
What is it then ? if love of this my petfon^ ^ 
By favour and by juftice of the heavens, 
At feft have pierc'd through thy tranfluccnt breaft. 
And thou mifdoubft, perhaps-, that Pll prove coyr 
O, be affttr*d, 'tis far from noble thoughts 
To tyrannize over a yielding foe. 
Therefore be blithe, fwcet love, abandon fcar^ 
I will forget thy farmer cruelty. - i I 

Pirfeda, 
Ah, falfc Eraftua^ full of treachery. - ' 

Bafilifat. 
I always tbld you, that fuch coward knrghts - ^ 
Were faithlcfs fwains, and worthy no refped. 
Qttt tell me, fweet lov^ what is his offence? 

^ That 
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That I with words and ftripea may chaHife him. 
And bring hi^i bound for dice to tread u^om 

Now mull I find the means to rid him hence. — 
Go thou fprthwith, arm thee from top to toe» 
And come an hour hence unto my lodging i 
Then will I tell thee this offence at large^ 
And thoa ip my behalf fhalt work revenge* 

Bsfiiifco. 

Ay, th\a flionld men of valour be employed i 
This is good argument of thy true love ; 
I go ; make reck'ning, that Eraftus dies, 
Unlcfsy forcwam'd, the weakling coward flies, 

[Exit Bafilifco, 
Perfida. 
Thou fooliih coward ? flics? Erafisu livt$. 
The fairefi fliape, but fouleft minded man. 
That ere fun law within tour hemifphere : 
My tongue, to tell my woes is all too weak, 
I mufl tmclafp me, or my heart will break ; 
But inward cares are moil pent in with grief, 
Unclafping therefore yields me no relief. 
Ah, that my moift aild cloud -eompadled brain, 
Could fpcnd my carts in ihowers of weeping rain f 
But fcalding fighs, like blafts of boiE'rous winds. 
Hinder o^y tears from falling on the ground^ 
And I muft die by clofure of my wound. 
Ah, falfe Eraftu*% bow had I mifdone. 
That thou ihouldit quit my love with fuch a fcgrn ! 

Enter Eraftus* 

Here comes the Sinw of my heart : 
ru frame myfelf to his diflembling art. 

Erafttts, 
Defire perfuades me pn, fear pulls me back : 
Tufli ! I will to her ; innocence is bold. — « 
How fares Pirftda^ my fw^t fecond felf ? 

P 2 Ptrjfid. 
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FAfeds. ' ■ '• ' •»'" -• - ■ ' •'' 
Well, now iraftus^ nay hcarfs duly Joj^ ' ^ i 
Is rome to join both hearts in union. 

Brm/Nis. 
And till I came ^ksreas my love 6M d^^Il, 
My pleafure w«b but ptia, my iblftc«i^« 

Ffrfoda,' . '. 

What love ineans my Etaflus ) pray the^, Ull. - 

Matchlefc ferfidd^ fte that gave mt ftrtfingth, : 
To win late conquelh from manjf vi^n hands 
Thy name was conqueror, not my chivalry i 
Thy looks did arm me, not my coat of ftecl ; 
Thy beauty did defend me, not my force ; 
Thy favours bore me, not my fight-foot ftced ; 
Therefore tadiee i owe both love and life : ^ 

But wherefore makes ferfiia foch a d4)abt, >' - 
As if £ri2^«j could forget hittielf;! 
Which if I do, aU vengeance light on m^ f 

Piffeda. 

Aye me, Jiow graecleia are thefe wicked rnent 
I can no longer hold my patience. 
Ah, how thine ^es can forge ailurlng looks. 
And feigft deep oaths, to wound poor WHv tnaids I ^ 

Are theie BO honelt drops in ail thy cheeks. 
To check thy fraudfal countenance with a bluA f 
Cairit thou me love, and loVft another better } 
If heav'ns were jull, thy teeth would tear thy^tengue^ 
For this- thy perjur'd ^Ife difloyalty ; 
If heav'ns were juft, men ihould have open breafb,; 
That we therein might read their guileful thoughts v 
If heav'ns were jufl, that power that forceth love» 
Would never couple wolves and lamba together: 
Yes, heavens are juit« but thou art ib'cocxupt^ 
That in thee all their influence doth change. 
As in the fpider, good thinga turn to poifon» 
Ah, falfe Eraftus^ how had I mifdone. 
That thou ihouldft pa:wB my true affection's pledge 
T^ ber whofe worth will never equal mine ? What 
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What, is Lucina^s wealth .f3Kce<4ing mine ? 

Ve(';^ine fufii^i^ivt. :ia tnjooiMif «r rhifte; 

Is fhe more fair than 1 ? thj(tV ftot my fault. 

Nor h^ 4mS^U -yAy^^h he«^y ii\t a* ^\sA^ 

Soon crop'^ with age* er wkb iaiirlttitlcs ? 

Is fhe more wife ?. htfv yeirn 4re more than mine: 

Whatever (he be^ my -k>ve was^ more dimi hrers; 

And for her* ^huftj^y let Qthfifi jtid(e. - 

But '^^^r talji I of hiCf ? ^ fiiuk' it dbiM :. 

If I were fo difgra^ioMS Jfi iWim^, ^e. 

That fhe muH needs -ef^joy^ ifiy kitoreft^ 

Why didfl thou. deck hpr witi fft)i otnacment ? 

Could nothing f«rve l^r but the earcanet^ 

Which, as my lifq^. 1 gravel to- tkde in .ckadgie ? 

Couldfi thou abufe my t»ue £mpllcky, 

Whofe gre^t^fti (^uk Waa» oveikvil^g tkee ? < 

I'll keep n(^|Qj[fiHS 0f thy p^rjui^y t 

Here, give her thiflti firfida aow^it freest . ♦. ! 

And all my former lav« i« <ttrji*dr to httc^ * 

Ah, flay, my fweet Perfodni. heax ikic fpeaii» 

' • itrjeia* , - 
What are thy words, but Sirens guileful fctof^ 
That pleafe the ear, but (eek to fpoil the heart. 

• Erd/us. 
Then view my tears thai pldad for innocence. 

Pirjii^a., . * . -: . ' V, 
What are thy tears ? h«t.GrfW'j magick feas, 
Wiiere]io]ie.rciapewrcek'd^ (nit bliik&Ld' dunChers* 

. ;. . EftafitiTm 
If words and tears, difpkife,. then, view mj lookt^ 
That plead fqr mercy ati thy xi^roiis hands* . 

P$rfadai - . i •:- 

What are thy looks ? butiike the cockatrice 
'KottJbdbe^t} wound poor filly paiTcngers. .1 

Emfan>^ 
If words,! Bw t^r9, nor looks,* mflyr ^itt mtKhrTe*. ' 
What then reimainac? for mj^'pesprkbocdihleartv ' 
Ha<lf no interpreter^ bur- wondis^ o« ee4f9y or loolsy . * 
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PerfeAi, ' 

And they are all as falfe* as thou thyfelf. Sxifl, 

Eraftus, 

Hard doom of death, before my cafe b^ known ) - 

My judge unjuft, and yet I cannot blame her^ 
Since love and jealoufy mifled her thus, 
Myfelf in fault, and yet not worthy blame, 
Becaufe that fortune made the fault, not love. 
The ground of her unkindnefs grows, becaufe I lolt 
The precious carcanet flie gave to me ; 
Lucina hath it, as her words import ; , 
But how ihe got it, heav'n knows, not I : 
Yet this is fpme aleavement to my forrow^ 
That, if I can but get the chain again, - 
I boldly then ihall let Fer/eda know. 
That ihe hath wrong'd Eraftus^ and her friend. 
Ah, love, and if thou be'ft of he^v'nly power^ 
Infpire me with, fome prefent ibatagem : 
it muft be fo; Lucina* s a frank gamefter. 
And, like it is, in play fhe'll hazard \l\ 
For if report but blazon her aright. 
She's a frank gamefter, and inclined to play.**^ 
|Iol PiJIonf 

Enter Pifton. 

.:' . ■ Pifton, 

Here, fir, what would you with me ? 

Erstftut^ . 
Defire Qut^h^ and fignior JuUo^ come fpeak with me. 
And bid them bring fome ftore of crowns with them ; 
And, iirra, provide me four vizards^ 
Four gowns, a box, and a drum ;. 
For I intend to go in mummery* 

Plften* .; . 

IwUl, fir. . fF«/#Pifton;; 

Erafius* 
Ah, virtuous lamps of ever-turning heavens, ' 
Incline |ier mind to play, and mine to win f 
Nor do I covet but what is mine own : Tbcn 
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Then (hall I let Terfifla underftand, 

How», lealoofy hid ahn'd her tongue with malici,,, ' ' 

Ah, were Ihc not Perfeda^ whom mj ^Kpart 

No more can fly> than iron can adamant. 

Her late nniindtiefs would have chang*d my mtnd^ : 

' tnter Guclpio, and Julio, toitb Pifton. . . . 

Guelpio. . . - 

How now» Eraftusf wherein may we pleafure thee 7 

Entftuu / 

. Sirs, thus it is< we muft in mnmmery 
Unto Lucina^ neither for love nor hate ; 
But> if we can, to win the chain (he wears : 
For, though I have fome intereft therein. 
Fortune may make me mailer of mine own, 
kather than I'll fcek juftice 'gainft the dame. 
But this aiTure yourfelves, it muft be mine, ^ : < ^cr -^ 
By game, or change, by one devife or other: ' 
The reft HI tell you, w;hen our fport is done. 

Jutio. 
Why then, let's make us ready, and about it. . * 

Eraftus. 
What ilore of crowns have you brought ? 

GuelpU. 
Fear not for money, man, I'll bear the box. . ] 

I have fome little reply, if need require. ]- 

Pifion* ■ 
Ay, .but hes^r you, mafUr, was not he a fool ' 

That went %o ihoot, mid left his arrows behind him ? 

Eraftui.' 
Yes, but what of that ? 

. - ^ • : Piftm-^ • ' ^ 

Marry, that you may lofe your money. 
And gs^vkithout the <ha|n^ nn^efs you carry falfe dice. 

... . L Oulfi9. 

'M^f'i the fool fays tru? ; let's have fome got. 

Pipif* 
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Na7» J u&Aoi tor gft^nthottt a pair of fidfe dipf |> 
Here are tadl mes, a^ litde men. 

Hlgb^sicBi aiid tow. men, 4 tboo woidiift iofi 

Braftus. • 
Come, grs, ]eif 5 go : — Dtumfler,. pray for a|<e, 
And rU reward thee : —And, firra, Pifiop, 
Mar not our fport with ypui: foolery. 

' ' Rifton* • . . 

I warrant you^ fir, they get not one wife word of me^ 

\^oknd up the drum /^ Luciaa^i dnr^ 

Lueiffa, 

Ay, marry^ this Ihows that GkarUm^nf h CQjnet 
What, fhall we play here?* content. 
Since fignior Ferdinand will* have it fo*. 

[Tbeniheyplkyi and^ wheujke hutbhfi her gQld^ 
EraiUis peintetb ta hn cham,- and them 
pefays^: •' ' 
Ay, were it Qh^patrds union. 

\Tben Eraftus mnnetB the chaip, and^ kfetf hi4 
geld. 

Lnehta, 
SigRioT Perdinand^, Pam fure, 'tiaiyov?— - 
And, gentlemen, unmaik ere you depart, 
That I may know to w5iom my thanks are due' 
For this fo^ courteous , and untook'd-for fport. 
No ? wjirt not" be ? then flip with me to-morrow : 
Well, then FIMoofc for you J till-thcii, farewel. 

[Ejfit Lucinii* 
Eraftuu 
Gentlemen, each thing hath forted to our wifli ; 
She took me fop Ferdtnandv,^ mark*d ^ou diat ?* 
Your gold IHalP be repaii^d with' double thanks ; •— !l " 
And, fellow drumfle^, I'll cewafrd you well. 

K So Shaken Mtr, PTn,. of Wttid. A. I. S. S. Ptfi, — And high and 
/«?« beguiles the rich and poor, i, e. High and lew men, fuMc dice £0 caUeii. 
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' ?tft<m. 
pot 18 thert sa reward for my falfa dice ^ 

Eraflus* 
Yes> iir^ a gardtd {^yc, fsrom top to toe* 

EnUr Eerdlnando* 

Dazzle mine eyes, or is^t Lucina^s chain I -^ 
f alfe tl^vacjlicis by down- the chain that thoU haft Aol«. 

Emftus. 
^e tewdly li€8 diat calls^ me ^eaeherofiSk 

That }ie my wcapoik ihall put d(»¥n thy throat. 

\7ben Braftus Jl^ys Ferdinahdot 
Juliit. 

Fly^ Epi^fiUf, eve tthe governor hare any newa, 
Whofe near ally he was and chief delight. 

EftiJ^us^ 

May^ geatiemen, fly you and faye yoorfelvet, 
{jcft you partake the- haninefs of my fortune^ 
: ' [£;r^i^«f Gwelpio, tfWjaKQ* 

Ahy fickle and Uind gnidreffr of the worlds 
What ple'Sifovc-hafli d|ou- i» my toHfeiy ? 
Was't not enough, when< I> hinl loft the chain. 
Thou- di<kt hereave me of aay d'oareft love ; 
But now, whodV I illould pepoflMSTs the fame. 
To cn&jfe me nith this hapleffr accidoit ? 
Ah, if but time and place would give me leav«| 
Great eafe it were ftfr me to purge myfelf,^ ♦ 
^nd to accufe fell Fortune ^ Loves and Death i 
Bor^ air thcfo three confpjre my tragedy : 
Bu^ d'anger waits upon my words and Heps | 
r dare not ft^y, for if the governor 
S«irprke mehere^ 1 die my piarflial law. 
Therefore I go : but whither (hall I go ? 
If into any ftaya^Ajoining Rioi&t^ 
They will betray me to Fhilifp^s hands^ 
F«r love, or gainr, or fikttery. 

To 
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^o Turkey muft I go ; the pafikge fhort. 
The people warlike, «nd the. king renowned 
For all heroical and kingly virtues* 
Ah, hard attempt, to tempt a^foe fpx' aid ! 
NeceFity yet fays, it muft be foi 
Or fuffer death M Ferdinaniis death i 
Whom honour's title forc'd me to mifdo, ' 

By checking Iris outrageous infolence. — 
Pifipi; her^ tak^. this chain, and give it tx> Perfidy i 
And let her know what hath befallen me: 
When' thou'il delivered it, take ihip and fpUow me» 
I will be in ConftantinopU. r" 
Farewe], my coui^try, dearer than, my life ; 
Ffircwel, dear friends, dearer than country foil ; 
Farewcl, Perfeda^ dearelt of them all. 
Dearer to me than all the world befides. \Exit £raftu9. 

Pifion. 
Now am I growing in^o a doubtful agony. 
What I w«re bisft to do; to run awty with diis chain. 
Or deliver it, and follow my mafier : 
If} deliver it, and follow my mailer, 1 fhall have thanks; 
But they will make me never the fatter : 
If I run away with it, I may livo upon cr^il, . 
All the while I wear this ^hain ; 
Or domineer with the m^ney^ when I have |bld it: 
Hitherto all eoes well ; b^at, if I be taken, -^ 
Ay, marry, fir, t^cn the cafe is alter'd s zy^ an4 halter'd 

t^i I . . 

Of all things I do not love to preach 
With a halter s^bopt my neck : 

Therefore, for this once, I'll bcuHonell againft my ^'l!i 
Terfeda ihall )iave it : but, before I go. Til be fo bold 
A% to dive into the gentleiipaii's pocket, for good luck fake, 
Jf he deny me no^: --^Hoivv fa^y you; fir I arc you <Joeih 

tent ? — , • '. . 
A fiain c&{q : ^i facet fi^/iim * vidftur. , ^ 

r 
' , f • • <■ . ■ 

1 ' . . . 4 . . 

* He nieani to fay, cmfaUiri^ 

Enter 
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B»ter Phi}ippo, /aiJ JaI|o. 

See, where his ho&j lies, 

• Pbilippo. 

Ay, ay J I fee his body all coo foon : 
What barb'rous villain is't that rifles him ? 
Ah> FerdinaniQi the (lay of my old age, 
And chief remainder of oar progeny I 
Ah, loving couiin, how arc thou roifdone f 
By JRnlfe-fn;^/ ah, no; by treachery: 
For well thy valour hath been often tried. ' 

But whilft I fiandy and weep, and fpend the time 
In frttitlefs plaints, the murdVer will efcape 
Without revenge, fole falve for fnch a fore. — *- 
Say, villain, wherefore didft thou rifle him ? 

'Faith,, fir, for pure good will ; 
Seeing he was going towards heaven, 
I thought (0 fee, if he hs^ a pafsport %o i^nt Nichii^ 
or no. 

P/jfIfpp$. 
Some lot he feems to be, 'twere pity to hurt him.^«" 
Slfra^ canft thon t^ who flew this man ?j 

Pffion. 
Ay, fir, very well j it was my matter Eraftui. 

pmppo. 

Thy mafler ? and whither is he gone now ? 

Pift9n. 
ToTetcK the felton to bury him, I think« 

Pbilippo. 
'Twei'e pity to imprifon fuch a fot. 

fijim. . 
Now it ^ts my wifdom to counterfeit the fool, [afidf^ 

' Phiiippc. / ' 

Come hither, firra > thou inowt fl me 
for the govienior of the city, doil thou nox | 

Pijlon, 
Ay, forfoot)), fir. 

• ^ rmpp$. 
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.. . - PhilipfQ, . , ^ , 
Thou art a bbndman, attS'wduldff faiii be free ? 

Ay, forfooth, fir, 

Pmtf9. •..••'. 

Then do baH ^s, and £ will make thee^cc,. 
And rich withal ; }s9aTL whece Ern/ius ia, 
And bring me word!, aiid I'll reward thee weU. 

That I will, fir;.! ibstll iind you. at the caftl9»:i8x9H 
I not? ' • >• . • • ■• . , ' . ' • ' / - 
' * '. PbUippo*^ . ....;-* 

Yes. • * • - 

Pifttm. . , 

Why, ril be herc» 30 fooft a? ever I eoaie i^ain. 

[Exit Pifton. 
: PbiUfpn J' 1 1 -: . ... *. 
Bat for alTurance that- he. may not £i;ape» ; » . . ^ 

Well lay the pones,: and havens rooiidi about %» : . j . ... i 
And let proclamation ftraight be made, ; . i-j 
That he that can bring forth the murderer, 
ShaU hasre three- thou^nd diicats fbr his pahi r « -* 
Myfelf will fee the. body ^btMn from Lcnce^ • <> * ^ 
And honoured with balm and £uneral. lExeust^ 

Exier Piftoiv • 

God fends fortune to fools ; ^ 
Pid you eves fee wife mien efcape; aa i Hay^:dbne!F T # 
I moil betray my matter ! Ay,., but when ? can you tell } 

Enter Pci;feda. . , 

Sec, wh^rc Perfeda come^, to fitVe me a labour.—* 
After my moft hearty 'fennflKBdatioM^r . y ^ .« /J 
This is to left yRU .mjifterftand, thajt^nijy nafter-] w :ji 
Wa^ in good health at the fending hereof; 

\ Youn 
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In moH humble Wife^/V/^9JK» ' • i .. I 

This makes me thtnk^'duulJunre bcea too crud:"*^' 
How got he this frbm.cxff i«jnW/ srm? ' • l 

' .' Pi>?(w, ■" ' .. ^ r 

'Faith, in aanuxnmefy, aoid t pair of falfe dic^;' • '. 
l-^TB^ one of dvdmuttuafits mySclf, £sipl« 4U Iftx&dhfreL 

?*rfodd. 
I rather think, it coift him vexy dear. 

Ay, fo it did; fpr it coil Firdinando hts life. 

How fo ? 

Pifton,, 
After we had got the chain in mu4?imery, 
And loft our box in counter carabio. 
My mailer wore the chain about his neck ; 

Then Ferdinand^ met us on.th« way, 

And rcvil'd my mafler, faying, he Hole the chain : 
With that they drew; and there Firdinande had the 
prickajQm « • - , ^ . 

Perfeda^ 
And whither fled my poor Emftus then ? 

: I Pifton. 

To Conftiantinople, whither I nmft follow him : 
But ere he Went, vrith many iighs and tedrs. 
He deliver'd me the ciiain ; and bad mo give it jrouy 
For perfedl argument that he was true, 
-And ymi too credulous. ^ ' 

Ah, Iby, no mofef £dr I cin hear ao> ]lu>r^ ' 

' Pifiim. : • 

And I can (Ing no more. 

Ferfida.- - ^ ...... ^ - 

My heart had arm'd my tongue with injury, 

T«r 
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To wrong my friend .wKoTe dioi^hts were ever true. 

Ahy poor Eraftus^ how thy ftars maiigni-*- 

Thott great commander of the fwift-wing'd winds^ 

And dreadful tfeptum^ bring him b^ck again : 

But, ' JEolust and Neptttnt^ . let. him go $ - ' 

For here is nothing bat .revenge, and death : . 

Then, let him go ; I'll (hortly follow him. 

Not with ilo\^ iailflf but with love's golden wings : 

My ihip fliall be born with tears, and blown wicfa^ fighs i 

So will I foar about the Turki^ land. 

Until I meet Eraftust n>y fweet friend: 

And then and there fall down amid his arrns^ 

And in his bofom there pour forth my foul. 

For fatisfa^on of my trcTpafs pafl. 

Enter Bafilifco armed., 

Bafilifio. 
Fair love, according unto thy command, 
I feck Erafluj, and will combat him. 

Per/eda, 
Ay, feek.him, find him, bring him to my fight; 
For till we meet, my heart fliall want delight. 

[Exit Perfeda. 
Bajiiifce. 
My pretty fellow, where haft thou hid tliy matter ? 

Pifton. 
Marry, fir, in an armourer*s ihop» 
Where you had not beft go to him« 

BaJiUfco* 
Why fo ? I am in honour bound to combat him^ 

Pift9n. 
Ay, fir; but he, knowing your fierce conditions. 
Hath planted a double cannon in the door. 
Ready to difcharge it upon you, wh«n you go by : 
I tell yoU| for pure good will. 

hafilifcu 
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Bafiiifeo, 

In knightly courtcfy, I thank tl^ce :• ; '' 

But hopes the coyflrel to efcape me fo ? 
Thinks he, bare cannon-fliot can keep me back ? 
Why, wherefore ferves my targe of proof, but for the 

bullet, , ' \. '.\ 

That> once put by, I roughly come upon him. 
Like to the wings of lightning from above ; 
I with a martial look aftonifh him. 
Then falls he down poor wretch f upon his knee. 
And all too late repents his furquedry : 
Then do I take him on my fingeir's pointy 
And thus I bear him thorough every flreet. 
To be a laugiung-i^ck to all the town :. 
That done, I lay him at my millrefs' feet. 
For her to give him doom of life or death. 

PiAou. 

Ay, but hear you, firi lam bound. 
In pain of my matter's difpleafure, 
To have a bout at cuffs, afope you and I part. 

Ha, ha, ha f Eagles are calleng'd by paltry flics : 
Thy folly gives thee privilege ; be gone, be gone. 

PiJiM. 

No, no, iir : I muft have a bout with you llr,^that's flat» 
Left my mafter turn me out of fervice. 

Why, art thou weary of thy life I 

Piftofi, 
No, by ^'futh, fir. 

BafiUfco. 
Then fetch thy weapons j and with my finglc fill ^ 
I'll combat thee, my body all unarmed. 

Pifton. 
Why, lend me thin», and fave me a labour^ 

Bajili/co. 
I tell thee, if Akides liv*4 this day, 
He could not wield tty weajions^ 
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Why, wilt thou tixf till I come Hgtin } 

hy^ uptm toy honour. 

That (hall be, when I coine from Turhy*. 

iSxil Pia^ii. 
B^Jtlifeo^ 
Is this little defperate. fellow gone ? 
Soubtlefs. he is a very tall fellow $ 
And yet it were a difgrace to all my chivalry. 
To combat one fo bafe ; 
ril fend fome crane to combat with. the pigmy i 
Not that I fear, but that 1 fcorli to iig^t« 

[Iav^ BafiUfc4^. 

Entiff Chorus. 

Fortune^ thou nladeft Ferdindndt find the ^hain; 
But yet by Lovis inltru^lon he was taught. 
To make a pitefent of it to hi9.mifti'e&. i . 

Fortune, .... 
But Fortune would not let her keep it long. 

^ Love, . .' - . 

Nay^ rather, Love^ by whofe fuggeftcd power . . 
Eraflus us'd fuch dice, as, beitlg falfe. 
Ran not by Fortune^ but neceffity« 

Fortune, 
Meantime, I brought Feriinand9 On tUxt yfVfi ^ » 
To fee and challenge what LuH/ta lofl. 

Death. 
And by that challenge I abridged his ]ife» 
And forc'd Braftus into banifhment. 
Parting him from his love, in fpite of Ltpt^ 

Love, 
But with my goljlen wings. I'll fiillow hiuft^ 
And give him aid and fuc^ur in dtftrefa* 4 

Fortune* 
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Ftrtum. 
And doubt not too^ but Fortsmi will be tliere» 
And crofs him too, and fometimes flatter him* 
And lift him;up> and throiy him down again. 

Death. ... 

And here and there in amboih D^ktb will ^d. 
To mar what Lwi^ pr Fortwn tfiket in hand. \Exnmf* 



. t 



ACT III. 



-»•-». 



M 



Ewtir Solimsm, axS Bmlbr^ mtb Janifmeu 

Soliaum. 
O W long (hall Soliman fpend his time» ' 
And wafte hts dav^ in fruitleft obfeqaies ? 



^erhapsy my grief, and long continiuil moan» 
Adds but a trouble to my brpUierfs g^oft j 
Which, bttt for me, would now have took tfa^i^ 
Then, farewel, forrow; andi^PW>.reveng;e, draw near.. 
In controverfy touching the iile of ^R^A^^f, 
My brothers died ; on Rb§dei V\l be revengM : ^-« 
Now tell me, Brufor, what's the news at RJMisf 
Hath the young prince of Cifrns n&arried 
CfirMeUHf daughter to the governolir ? 
* .. Srufir* . ' 

He hath, .my lord, with the greateft pomp 
That ere I faw at focha feftival. .. 

What, ffreater than at our coronation I 

Brufor* • 
Inferiour to that only. 

At tilt, who won the hQAour of the day i / .. 



f^g: . : t¥^ fi f Rgi <& t D' V- iE> i 



A 



A worAy khigiit of J^i^iW,^ t MatcHcft mail. 
His name fi>vf^«r, not twenty jrcart of tige,- . .; "^ 
Not tall, but wcH f)^opoftSptl^a Itthk HmW :'* . ■^' -^ 
I never faw, except your excelftnce, . . , 

Aman-wfebfe'prefenceWdrfc dfciifcittdmei ' ' * ^ 
A^, hadhe'Worftl?p•d^fe^i^^i^^forC-^r^, - • '^ • - 
He might have born me throughout all the world : 
So well I lov'd, and honoured the man. 

Thcfc praifes, Brufor^ touch me to the heart ; 
And make me wiih, that I had been at Rhodes ^ 
Under the habit of fo;|iprerrqit:^n/ght. 
Both to have feen and try'd his valour. 

You mould have feen him foil, and overthrow 
All the knights that there "encountered )iim. , 

Miman. ' ' '^ 

WhateVr he be, ;ev*n fbr^hts vjrtue'i fap, 
I wiih, that S&rftinc t^f 6iiT Mf wlars - ;" 
Would yield hiinprifon6t^tiYl to X^*/»i>;y;'' ^^ ' ^' - 
That tei^ i^taMiin^bhfc' (b ^iWuotts • ' ^ ^y' ^-<' .- ' \ , 
Wenfaf'outfe!«lrbe'faiH^^^f>iTtta.es-'^ .i../3i.^l ,ns. i 
But let him pafs ; 'aiid, Brijfor, teB 'mie ndVr, ^'^ ' ' ^ '-^ ■ - 
How did-the^GMmwufe our knights? ' ^- 

As if that we tttd'thity^hkd httn. omcTeft;' ^ -''^ 







( i. j1 



Courteous in peace, in battlt *dah£«rous ; 
Kind to their foes, -an^^fibtl-afl tb thtir frl(inJsi 
And, all in all, their deeds keVoical. 

Soiiman* * 

Then tcU me, Prufot^ ht>w is Rhodes fenced ! ,. . 
For either Rhodisim^t yTvHiMdk%' -' ''' ' ^^ 
Or coft me more brave fbldiera -- 

T1«N^ Wl that iflc will \Mr. -^ ' 'tfifir. 



SOLIUAJf ilKD PERSZDA. $4) 

Their fl^elt It -vreak ; 
Their horfe^ I deem them fiftj idioafimd ftrottgi 
Their footmen more» well exercis'd t& wari . 
Andy as it feottt* tbeDrwutt-BOiiieedftti id^brnd* 

<*.*'•' •• \ ' 'S9ismmi,\ .. ,t i , 

However Rhodes be ficncfd hjr Tea or land, > 
It cither fliall be mitte or boxy me^ . . .... ...^ ... .. 

£»/^r Eraftus. ' .' * 

What's he that thus faoddly. enters in ? > ~ - ' : 

His habit argues him % Cbtiflian* . .» ' . 

Etaftmt* '...',••' 
Ay> worthy iord« a forlorn Ctrifiimu 

Tell me» man^ .what madaefs brought thee hidifrl 

Emfimi. \ 

Thy virtuous fame, and.aiae own mifery, 

Sdimam, - " < * 

What miAry 9 4^«k s iar though jam Cbr^i'um ' .- : I 
Account oviX.tutkyb'^xwKK bot-barbai-oas, . i. : ? .; .. 
Yet have we ears to hearvjnft complaint. 
And juftice^ defend the Siinocenti 

And pity to fuqh jc are in poireorty, - ' 

And liberal hands to fttch as merii bou^ityk . ;'i . 

My gracioni ibv'jxign, as this knight 1 , A 

Seems ^by grief tied to iUence^ ) » • • 1 , J 

So his deferts bind tat to ijpeak 'for inmi 
This is Eraftust the JtJhdtOM W|orthy, - : '. 

The flow'r of chivalry and coutefy. 

tSvimBM, 

Is this the man that thoo haft £0 defcvilM^i 9 
Stand npf &ir knight, thau what my hcarttdcfirps . ^ 
Mine tyti may isriew. with plfiafure and delight.: . . 
This face of thine fhould harbour no>detett4- . i 

Mrafitu, ril.not yet uree to knowthc caufc 

'^ i^z ' That 
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That brought thee hither, left 
With the difcoarfe thou fhouldft tfii£b iiijtdf. 
And croft the falnefs •£ my joyful paifioa. 
But that we arc aflbr'd» 
Heav'ns brought thee hither for our benefit^ 
Know thout that Rhodes, nor all that Rkodes contains^ 
Shall win thee from the fide of SiHman, 
If we but find thee well inclin'd to us. 

Erafiuf. 
If any ignoble, or difhonourable thoughts. 
Should dare attempt, or but creep near my heart, 
Honour ihould force difdain to xoot it oat : 
As air-bred eagles, * if they once perceive. 
That any of their brood but dofe th«ir fight. 
When they ihould gaze againft the glorious fun. 
They ftraightway felze upon him with their talents^ 
That on the eardi it may untimely die. 
For lookintg but aikew atheav'n's bright eye* 



Ersfltts, to make thee well aflured. 
How well thy fpeech/ and pielence liketh us, ^ : 
Alk v^t thou wUt» it Ihall be granted thee., i 

Eraftus 

Then this, my gracious lord, is all I cravcy 
That, being banifh'd from mj native foil, 
I nuy have liberty to live a Cbrifilan* 

StUmaM. 

Ay, that, oranythiiigthoufbalt'defirei 
Thou ihalt be captain of our janifaries, 
And in our council ihalt thou fit with us» 
And be great SoHman^s adopted friend. ' 

Erafius^. i 

The leaft of thefe furpafs my beft defert^ I 

Unlefs true loyalty may feem defert. ' | 

* NmuraUfiiUUtii, ttt tagle boUs' up its hnt^ asJbonm^tisifatcM,t4 
thifung to frnft whether 4bty an gmmu or mt% 7« thk Shskt^peatO aUM, 
Hen. 6. yd ft. j$B,U^ S*u .,^ 

Rich. Uiy, tftbmbttkatfrincthuq^^ibirJf 
^^> 'Si^ <^' i^S/<«/ 1>y (aziai'^fuaft the fu^ { 
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Eraftus^ now thou haft obtminM thy boon» 
Deny not S^timan this one reqaeft ; 
A virtuous envy pricks me with defire, 
17o try thy valour : fay, art thou content ? 

Erafius, 

Ajf if my fov'rei^ fay, content, I yield. 

SaUmoMf 

Then give us fwords and targets : 
And now, ErMftus^ think thee mine enemy* 
Sut ever after, thy continual friend; 
And fpare me not, for then thou wrong^ft my honour. 

^ben ihey figbt^ md Eraftus 9verc9mis Soliman. 
Nay, nay, Eraftus^ throw not down thy weapons. 
As if thy force did fail ; it is enough. 
That thou haft conquered Stiimas by ftrength : 
By courtefy let SoUmam conquer thee. 
And now from arms, to council fit thee down ; 
Before thy coming, I vow*d to conquer Eh^des : 
Say, wilt thou be our lieutenant there. 
And further us in manage of thefe warl } 

Eraftus. 

My gracious fovereign, without prefumption. 
If poor ErAftus may once more entreat. 
Let not great S^Rman*! conuoand. 
To whofe beheft I vow obedience. 
Enforce me fheathe my flaught'ring blade 
In the dear bowels of my countrymen : 
And, were it not that Soliman hath fwom. 
My tears fhould plead for pardon in that place. 
I ipeak not this, to fhrink away for fear. 
Or hide my head in time .of dangerous ftorms 1 
Employ me elfewhere in thy foreign wars, 
Againft the PiffiaMs, or the barbarous Jlf^r, 
Etaftus will be foremoft in the battle. 

SoHman^ 
Why favottx^ft thou thy countrymen fe much» > 

By whofe cruelty thou art ezil*d ? 

(^3 Er*Jhs. 
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*Tis not mycoantiy, \mtPbiBpp<?smB}iLt 
(It muft be told,) for FerMnand^s death. 
Whom I in honoac's caufe have icft'oT life* 

* Sainton* 

Nor fuffer this or that lo trouble thee : 
Thou fhalt not need Pbi^ppo^ not his'iilef 
Nor ihalt thou war againft thy countrymen i 
I like thy virtue in refttiing it. — 
But, that our oath may have his current coorTe, 
Brufor, go levy men; 

Prepare a fleet, t' afiaalt and conquer Rhodes. 
Metfhtime, Eraftm and I will flrive 
By mutoal lindnefs to excel each other« 
Brufor^ be gone ; and fee not $elman^ - ' 
Till thou haft brought Rhodes in fubjedionJ-i-* ' 

[Exit Brofor* 
And now, Eraftu$^ come and follow me, 
Where thou fhalt fee what pleafures and what fports 
My minions, and my eunuchs,' can deviie. 
To drive away this melancholy mood^ • [£;infi^ Solinua* 

Enter Piflbn. 

Fiftott. 
O mailer, fee where I am* 

Eraftus. 
Say, Fifton^ what'adie news at Rhodes I 

- " Fifion* . 

Cold, and ocrnif^nlefs'for you: _ . 
Will you have them all at once I : 
t< { • Eraftits. 
Ay. '?,... 

FiftOltm 

Why the governour will hang ^bu, and he catch you : 
Ferdinands is buried ; your«friends commend them to you \ 
Per/eda hack tkc chaui) <tnd n lit^ to die fbv fontow. 



I 
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Ay, that's the grief, that we t?e* flirted thusx^ 
Come follow me, and I .vrjll he«ir the reft i 
For now I muil attend j^«a^p^<6JK.: ,-! ' {^hmt. 



'—./-•.» ; J .1 ,1 \ 
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■ Enttf'Yttmi,' tixhixiti'and Ba'filifeb.' ' ' ,, 

Accurfed 9.1u}» I ^V^S^xmm^ Pfr/ed$! . . . 

.... . f-iffi^0. . '. ; . • 1 : 

Accurfed chain ! unfor^^n^i;! Lucinal 

Myfricn4ifaQ|^^i.a|i4jIam4cf{)lAltf; / :.: .. .1 ,:':. 

My frien^ if gone; a^^ jC^in d<lfol,4tft-; -?r : ...j. ..I ' 
Rf^ttfii ^iz^ i^^ek, fair liars, or lei me die. 

Return him backi fa4r heav^n^^ pi; \^% {bq 6^\%x < 
For, what was ^e but cpmfort oif ia>v U/ei 

. .1. ffrS^d4f. • . 

For, what was hp, l^j^t GOii>fwtj?f myiJif^^fi '-.::.; !> ^ •'. 
But why was^ J:fQ ci^refiivl^f ^^ ciMyn ?- ,f . - . , oH: O 

But why was I fo car^cft of thfl^ chtUA \ \ .1 j . 
Had I not lo4 Jt, ipojr fvi^iid ^a4 no| b^em ikiji. 

Had I not aik'd it, my friend ^4. nOt dq^t<(di 
His parting is my dea^h. ' ' - . «;» ; j. i :. i 

His death's my Vif^s .4«9^sti0g|, . ^ : . i:., . fj V 

And here my ^tongi^ 4oUL;^a}r> .wifth^WolA k««f*9i gti^* 

^PjffSfed9» . •.' . •'. - f i' 'u • » 
And here my fwoln heart's grief doth flay my tongue. 

Bafiiifra* 
For whom weep you ? 

Lucina. 
Ah, for Ferdinando^s dying. 

Bafilifc9. 
' For whom mourn you f 

Perfida. 
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Ah, for irAjtuf flying. 

BafiUfc9. 
Why, lady, is not Bafitfio here ? 
Why. lady, doth not Bmfihfto live f 
Am not I worth both thefe- for whom yoti mo^m ? 
Then take each one half of me, and ceafe to weep| 
Or if yott gladly would enjoy me both^ 
ni fenre the one by day, the other by night : 
And I will pay you both your found delight. . 

Lucfga. 
Ah, how unpleafuit » mirth to melancholy f - . 

ferfeia. 
My heart it full, I cannot laugh at f(b41y. 

BaJHifco, 
See» fee i Lueina hates me, like a toad, 
Becanfe that -v^ien Eraftus fpake my name. 
Her love ferdinani$ died at the fame : 
So dreadful is btrnami^'to cowardife» ' . 
On the other fide, PwfidM takes It unkindly, • . 
That, ere he went, I broiight hot bound unto her 
EraftuSf that faint-hearted runaway. 
Alafs I how conld I ? for his man no iboner 
InformM him, that I fought him up and down. 
But he was gone in twiakliBg of ah eye : 
But I will after my delicious love ; 
For, well I wot, though (he diffemble thus,. 
And cloak aflFe^on with her modeily. 
With love o^ ttie her thoughts are over-gonc,. - 
More than was PbilUs with her Demtfbm. i^P*' 



Eiftir 
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EiUir Pktlippo, the Primi tf Cipnu, 
, Vfit.h ^ber foldinu 

Fbiiipp9. 

prince' df Cipr»s, and our fon-in-law« 
Now there is littk time to ftand and talk ; 
The Tmrks have pafs'd onr gallies, and are landed : 
Yqq: with ibme men at arms Hull uke the tower 1 
I ivi|:h the reft will down unto the ftrand : > 
Jf we be beaten back, we'll come to you ; 
And here, in fpite of damned' Tirr^f/, we^l gain 
Ji glorious death, pr famous vidory. 

Ciffuj. ' 

About H then. ' [Sxnmk 

Mntif Brufor, and bis JoUiert. 

Bfufir^ 
Drum* found a parley to the citizens. ' 

\Tbe Prince tf Ciprus 9% ibiwdU. 
Citrus n 
Wl^at parley craves the furktfi at our hands ? 

Brufir* 
We come with mighty Soliman^s command* 
Monarch* and mighty emperour of the world* 
From eaft to weft, from ibuth to fept«ntrion ; 
If you refift, expeA what war affords, 
]^^fchief* murder, blood* and extremity : 
What, wilt thou yield* and try our clemency t 
Say ay* or no } for we are pereniptory. 

Cifrus. 
Your lord ufurps in all that he pofTefleth 1 
And that great God which we do truly worihip; 
Shall ftrcngthen us againft your infolence. 

1 ftranr 

Mru/if* 



Brufoff 
Now if yw jileid^Jbr iherrcy, 'ttrtWtam:^ 
Come, fellow folding,- kt. us-to tWbreach^ 
That's made already on cliC\o^r fide. 

[ExfUfit ^t(r the lattk. .^^^i^l^o^S^HN'^m^rg 
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£pifr Btufor, wifb JoUiers, having Guelpfo hnd JpHo,*, 
and Bafilifco; with Perfeda, and Lutiiidi,' prpm^hT^ • 

t ■ ., Mrufor* ^^ ^ ,. j|f .•., -.o'l ] \t\ 

Now, ^i5^</if/ is ydt'dV ana Itaojas^tp j^^^j.' Ji ig >^ 
There lies the governbur, a^d there his fon : 
J^W.IPf their fouls tell forry tidings to t jteif. ^q^ftoB>|, 
What millions of men opprefs'd with ruin and fcath. 
The Tttrkijb armies did in Cbrijfendom, — 
What fay thefe prisoners I will tWy*t(iFn^^r>^, or no } 

Firjft, Julio wiU^di^ t^n tL9uf;»Dd,.dcat^^. : ^,^ . 

And Guelpio, 'rather than f^eijy his Cbrift. 

Then dab the Haves, ^jq4 &^d their fouls to hell. 

[7% ^«^ Juljp,,^iirf Guclpia. 

-,.. I. -. . . , B(ifili/t9' . .li . . 

I turn, l^va^A o, favetmyjifti I tuq[i. 

.-.. .,Prufyr^,, .. ^ ' . , . 
Forbear to hurt fej^;; Yfhm y^«.lw4 ^flT^^'^Cft •' 
He Ihall btf i«ft»tis'4 a^d-h^ff ^ n\^^ .,. .[•'. , .. ; v 

Think you, I turn Turkic for. fear of fervilc death ? 
That's but af|tort:'i'faith, fir, lAOi' . '., ' 

'Tis for ^-er/eda^ whom I Jove {o wi?!!. 
That I would feJlpw: her lb^Qi»gh fhc wejit tgi hcJi, . . 

Brujor, 

Now for thefe ladies : .^h^i^ li^cs privilege 
Hangs on their beauty ; they fhall be preferv'd 
ITb is prefented to great Solimant 
The greacell honour fortune could afford, Perfeda* 
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Ferfeia. 
Th€ ittoft diifbonottr that could e'er befall. \Ex9iMm 



Enter Chorus, 

« 

Lwe. 
Now> fortune^ what haft thou done ia this latter 
Paflagc? 

Fortune. 

I plac'd Eraftus ia the favour 

Of So/iman the Turkijb emperour. 

Nay, that was Love^ for I couched tnyfclf 
In poor Erafiu/ tyt^ and with a look. . 
Cerfprcad with tears, bewitched SoJimatt:, 
Befide, I fat on valiant BrMfof^s tongue. 
To guide the praifes of the Rb^dian i kiiight 1 
Then in the ladies paffions I ihow'd my power '^ 
And laftly. Love made Bafilifa^i tongue. 
To countercheck his heart by turniA|;Tjrri» - ' 

And fave his life, in fp^te of Desiffs d^fpij^* '^ 

Deaths 
How chance it then, that Lmn% .tad Fert^nis powei^ 
Could neither fave FhiUffOt aor his fpa^ 
Nor Guelpht nor figniqr Juli^ 
Nor refcue Rhodes^ from out the hands of Death i 

Fertatu. 
Why, Brufir's vi^ry v/^iF^rtug/s gift, ' > 

Demth, 
But had I flept, his coaqueft had been fmalU 

£etite* 
Wherefore ftay we ? there's more behind which proves, 
That, though Itffy wiak» Lev/s not ftark blind. 

[Exettnt^ 

I berediim. 
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ACT IV. 

Enter Eraftus, and PIfton* 

^TTAITH, mailer, m^thinks you are unwiJTe, 
J7^ That you wear not the high fugar-loaf hat. 
And the gilded gown the emperour gave you. 

Ernftui. 
Peace, fool ( a fable weed fiu difcontent : 
Away^ be gone. ' 

Fijhn. 
ril go provide your fupper, 
A ihoiUddr of mutton and never a fallad. \Exit Piflon. 

Eraftus, 
I nuft confefs, that ZoUman is kind, - 
Pafl all compare^ and more than my defert : 
But what helps gay garments, when the mind's opprefs'd ) 
What pleafeth the eye, -when the fenfe is altered ? 
My heart is overwhelmed whh thoufand woes. 
And melancholy leads my foul in triumph % 
No fflArve) then, if I have little mind 
Of rich embroidery, or coftly ornaments. 
Of honour's titles, or of wealth, or gain. 
Of muiick, viands, or of dainty dames. 
No, no; my hope full long ago was loft,. 
And Kb9ies itfelf is loft, or elte deftroy'd : 
if not deftroy*d, yet bound and captivate } 
If captivate, then forc'd from holy faith > . 
If fbrcM from faith, for ever mifcrable : 
For what is mifery, but want of God ? 
And God is loft, if faith be overthrown. 

« 

Ent^ 
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Enter Soliman, 

Why Kow now, Knt/hiSt always in thy damps f 
Still in black habit, fitting fanend ? 
Cannot my love perfuade thee from this mood. 
Nor all my fair entreats and blandiihments ? 
Wert thou my friend, thy mind would jump with mine s 
For what are friends, bat one mind in two bodies ? 
Perhaps, thoa donbt'fi my friendlhip's conftancy ; 
Then dod thou wrong the meafure of my love» 
Which hath no meafure, and.fhall never end. 
Come, Erafius, fit thee down by roe. 
And rjl impart to thee our Sn^s news ; 
News to our .honour, and to thy t:ontent s f 

The gQvernour is ilain that fought thy death. 

Eraftus. 

A worthy man, though not Eraftu! friend. 

S$iiman* 

The prince oiCiprus too is likewife fiaiiu 

Eraftw. 

Fair bloflbm, likely to have prov'd good fruit. 

' ' SoUman^ 

RboJes ia taken, and all the men are flain, 
Izcept fome few that turn to Mab$met. 

Eraftiu. 

Ay, there it Is ; now all my friends are flain> 
And fair Ftrfida^ murderM or deflowrM : 
Ah, gracious SoHmant now ihow thy love 
In not denying thy poor fuppliant ; 
Suffer me not to ftay here in thy prefence* 
But by myfelf lament me onee for all ; 
Hera if I ftay, I muft fupprefs my tears. 
And tears fupprefsM, will but increafe my forrow. 

Ge then, go fpend thy mournings all at once. 
That in thy preience SoHmsm may joy ; 
For hidierto have I jrcap'd littU pleafure. 

[Exit Eraftus. 
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Well, well, Er&ftust Hboda may blefs thy birtk: 
For his fake only will I fpare them more. 
From ipoil, pillage, and ^VMreifiony 
Than if^miubr iw 



For Pindarusi or than^i^jii^^/ . 
Spared rich Mixnnder fxx Jiptni- ftke; 



> t 



Bnter Brufor, Perfeda, and Lucina. 

Bmfir* 
My gracbas lord, rejoice in isappinef* : 
All Rhodes is yak'd, 4md flooips to SoRmmfm 

Firft, thanks to iteav^; and next, to iShif^r^/ valour. 
Which ril not goerdon with large proonifes.; 
Bat ftraight reward thee with a boimteoos Jargeft^ 
But what two Chriftian virgins have we here ? 

Brujku ,^ 

Part of the fpoil of Rhodts^ which were prefcrved 
To be prefentfld t6 yoiu* mightineis* > 

This prefeati pl^feth more thm vll the^eft^ . -. . . 
And, were their garments turaM from black to whitc^ 
I fhould have deem'xi tiiem ^Jun^s goadly fwans. 
Or ^^;srtf/milkwhite doves-: fsisiild they are. 
And fo adorn'd with beauty's miracle. — 
Here, Brtffor^ this iind turtle IhaH be tfaznc^ 
Take her, and ufe her at thy pica&rc.; . ;< t *. 

But this kind turide is forSoMrumyi « . . "! . . . . 
That her captivity may turn to bJifsi 
Fair looks, refembling Fhiehui radiant beams*. . 
Smooth forehead, ilikae die .table of Mgh yofi^ 
Small peniil'd ey^braws, like two i ghxrtous rainbows, ' 
Quick lampUke eyes, iike heavVs twoThrifhtcfttitbs^ 
Lips of pure coral, breathing ambrofie, 

..i i . • . '. ••- :!Gheoi)i| 



I ^ 



SOL¥l*AYl'A9irto"PE*Sfi'DA. ist 

Cheeks, where tke rofe snd lity ttri in combat. 
Neck, whiter than the fndWy Afenines, 
Breath, like two overflowing fountains, 
•Twixt whichavdcJleAiih e^W JP/f/i*^ fhadcf. 
Where under ctrrtt^^lifey AiKfty'attt of.^leafute^ : ■ . . 
Which thoughts may gue^, hot tongue mufl not profane^ 
A f^etttt cr€t\^iit liinXxtt nt^tt madei * » • • 

Love never tainted Solimd^ till now. — 
Now, fair' virgin, let me hear thee fpeak. 

Perfeda. 
What can my tonjfoc iitler, but grief and death f 

' " T ■ Lehman, ' 
The foun4 i4-hoh^y, bdt the fenfc is gall : 
Then, fweeting, Mefs-'ttw With 1 chceriul look* '•'- 

Perfida.' 
How can mint eyc^^'Hsft^ forth a^^leafant hfolt. 
When they are ftop'd with floodSr of flowing tears } 

•"Soliman. 
If tongue with grief, mdieyes with tears be fill'd^ 
Say, virgin, hoW'ttofli A^'ietiTfc admit. 
The pure affeaion'bf'ft'eaAr5^//>7^> . • ; - 

. P^tfida. 
My thoughts are libe piHars of adamant, * - • - '♦ 
Too hard to take an new -Fmpreffion. 

Solimtm* 
Nay, then, I fee, my ftoof ii^ makes her proud 4. 
She is my vaflal, and I will command ;•—''«. 
Coy virgin, know'ft thou wh^t cdfence it is. 
To thwart the will, attd -pftiRlre oF a kirir ? * ' <•' 
JVhy, thy-Kfe is tiont, if 1 feut fty Ae w^rd.- ^ 

Why, that's "the f;tfibd thkrniy'hrart dcfifts* 

' '' ^ , ■ Socman, 
And die thou iOiaTt tsnlefs thou change thy mind^ 

Perfe'dai 



» I * » «. 



Nay then, Pi^/WSCgrm-reibltittj'-'' ' " ^ -- ' 
5#/if«w»'/ thwsbtt jiSffliiioe W!T«teW6 ' •'' •' . ' ^ .'• 

^ lit •«». /..r/. t ;, 

.',. > n ....... ^ J Lincf 
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Lines parallel^ x that never can be join'd. 

Then kneel thee down* 
And at my hzndi receive the i^fce of 4^a4i 
Doom'd to thyfelf by tb^ne own wiijfi^Aeii* 7 

Strike, ftrike ; thy words pierce deeper that thy blowa* 

Brnfor^ hide her ; for her looks withhold me. 

\Jbin Brufor hidis her mtb a lawn. 

Bn^Qfi thou haft not hid her lips } 

for there fits Verms with Quptd on her knee. 
And all the Graces fmiling round about her» 
So craving pardon, that I cannot ftrike* 

Brufer. 
Her face is coveted over quite, my lord. 

^oUfnan, 
Why, fo : O Brufor^ feeft thou not 
Her milkwhite neck, that alabafter tower \ , 

*Twill break the edge of my keen, fcimitar,, 
And pieces, flying back, will wound myfelfi^ , 

Bruftr. 
Now ihe is all covered, my lord, 

. S^fimani* 
Why now at laft ihe dies. 

Perjida. 
O Chrifit receive my foul. 

Hark, i^riy^r jfhe calls on Citj^; 

1 will not fend her to him. Her woxds are mufick t' , 
The felfsame mufick that in ancient days 

Brought Alexander from war to banqueting, ' 
And made him fall from fkirmifhing to kiffin^. *-* 
No, my dear love would not let me kill thee^ 
Though majefty would turn deftre to wrath : 
There lies my fword, humbled at thy^fi^^i;^ ,j •. .^ 
And I myfelf, that govern man^ kingSi. \'\ \ ^J* 
£ntrcat a pardon for my rafh mifdeed. '^ " 

' I Lives fearaUze^ Per/edm. 
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Now Sflwum wrpogi His hnperial ftate ; 
But if thou love me, and have hope to win^ 
Grant me one boon th^t I fhall crave of thee. 

Whatever U be, P^rJ^^a^ I grant ^t thee. 

Perjf^. 
Then lst[m|eiLTe ^.Qbrifti^n virgin ftill, . 
Unlefs my ftate fh'gU, alter by my will. 

Vij word is paft» sind I recall my pafllo^s : 
Whs^t^itiould he ^o v^lth crowns and empery. 
That cann^govjern private fond ^i^^ions^ 
Yet j^)ve,mejeave> in honeft fort to court thee. 
To cafe, though not to cure, my ms^lady : 
Come, \f^y^^' dpwji upon my right hand here; 
This feat I keep void for another friend. — 
Go, Janifaries^ call in your governour; 
So ihall I^oy between two captive friends. 
And yet myfelf be captive to them both. 
If friendfliip's yoke were not at liberty : — % 

See where ^e^coines my p^her beft beloved. 

Bntif Eraftus. 

Ferfeda. 
My fweet, andbeft beloved. 

Erafius. 
My fweet, and beft beloved. 
• Per/eda. 

Fqr thee, my dear Erafiuj, have I liv'd. j 

Eraftus. 
And I for thee>/or elfe I had not liv'd. 

Scliman* 
What woids in afiedlion' do I fee ? 

Erufius* 
Ah, pardon me, great Soiimani tot this |s flic. 

Vol. II. R Fat 
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For whom I moum'd more than for all Rbedes^ 
And from ivhofe abfence I deriird my fbrrow. 

Perfeda. 
And pardon me, my lord ; for this is he. 
For whom I thwarted SoUmaift entreats. 
And for whofe exile I lamented thus. ^ ' ' 

Erafius, 
Ev'n from my childhood have I tender'd thee ; 
Witnefs the heavens, of my unfeigned love, . " ■ 

Soliman. 
By this one accident I well perceive. 
That heav'ns, and heav'nly powers do manage love. 
I love them both, I know not which the better : 
They love each other beft, what then fiiould follow. 
But that I conquer both by my deferts. 
And join their hands whole hearts are knit already ? •*-»' 
ErMftusy and ferfeda^ come you hither, . 
And both give me your hands. — 
Eraftus^ none but thou couldil win Perfeda : — 
Perfedm^ none but thou couldil win EraftuSf 
From great Soliman ; fo well 1 love you both. 
And now, to turn late promifes to good effe^. 
Be thou, ErafiuSf goviernoar oi Rhodes: 
By this thou ihalt difmifs xxxy garrifon. 

Brufor. 
Muft he reap that, for which I took the toil ? 
Come, envy, then, and lit in friendfhip's feat t 
How can I love him that enjoys my right ? [^Afide. 

Soliman. 
Give mc a crown, to crown the bride withal. -— 

\Tben be ereton* Perfeda. 
Perfeda, for my fake, wear this crown. — 
Now is ihe fairer than ihe was before ; 
This title fo augments her beauty, as the fire 
That lay with honotirVhand rak d up in afhes 
Revives again to flames, the force is fuch : 
Remove the caufe, and then the effed will die ; 
They muft depart, or I fliall not be quiet. «» 

V Eraftus^ 
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Erafiust and Ferjeda^ marvel not. 
That all in hafte I wlih you to depart ; 
There is an urgent caufe, but privy to myfelf : 
Command my fhipping for to waft you over. 

Erafttts. 

My gracious lord, when Eraftus doth forget 
This favour, then let him live abandoned and forlonu 

Perjeda. 

Nor will Verfeda flack, ern in her prayen 1 
But ftill folicit God for SoUman^ 
Whofe mind hath proved fo good and gracious. 

\Ex€unU 
SoUman. 

Farcwel, Zraftus ; — Per/eda^ farewel too, -^ 
Methinks, I ihould not part with two fuch friends^ 
The one fo renowned for arms/ and courtefy. 
The other fo adorn'd with grace and modelty : 
Yet of the two Perfeda moves me moft. 
Ay, and fb moves me, that 1 now repent 
That e'er I gave away my hearths defire; 
What was it, but abufc of fortune's gift ? 
And therefore fortune now will be revenged: ^ , j 
What was it, but abufe of love's command } 
And therefore mighty love will be revenged j * 

What was it but abufe of heav'ns that gave her me ? 
And therefore angry heavens Will be revengM : 
Heav'ns^, love, and fortune, all three have decreed 
That I ihall love her llill, and lack her ftill ; 
Like ever-thirfting wretched Tantalus* 
Fooliih Soliman^ why did I ftrive 
"To do.him kindnefs, and undo myfelf? 
Well govem'd friends do firft regard themfelves. 

Brufor. 

Ay, now occafion ferves to Humble him, 
Tliat thruft his fickle in my harveft corn : •*-• [4fide^ 

Plc^feth your majefty, to hear Brufor fpeak ? 

It z SoRmanl 
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To one paft cur^ good counfel comes too latie; 
Yet fay thy mind. 

htufor. 
With fecret letters woo her, and with ^fts. 

, . SoUman. 

Mjr lines and -gifts will but return in^flhu^. 

, Lttcifta. 
Hear nie> my lord; let me:ko over to 'Rhodes^ 
That I may. plead in your aFeclion's eaufe : 
One woman may do much to win ano&er. 

Solim/in, 
Indeed, Lucina^ were her hulband from her. 
She happily' liilgTit be Wpn bythyperfuades-;. 
But» whilR he liVb, there is ^ho'hop^ in het.' 

Britfor. 
Why lives *he then to grieve great Sdimant 
This only remains, that you confider 
In two extremes the lead is to be ehofen : 
If fo your life depend ijpbn her love. 
And that her love depends 'tipdn his life. 
Is it not better, that Etafius'dAt 
Ten thoufan<l 'deaths, iYoiuSoliman ihonld7>eriih ? 

Soliman, 
Ay, fcy% thou fb ? why then, it fliall be fo: 
But by wh)it means 'ihall poor Eraftus die ? 

Btufir, 
This ihall be the m^ans : xU fetch him batk again. 
Under colour ef great coiifequence ; 
No fooner ihall h.e land upon our ihore^ 
But witnefs ihall be ready to accufe him 
Of treafo)! done agalnft your migntinefs. 
And then he ihall be doomed by marihal law. 

* O, fine device f Sru/or, get thee gone : 
Come thou again i b\it let the lady Say 
To win Pfr/(ia %q my will : meanwhile. 



Will 



30L|MAK AND fBRS^DA^ s6t 

Will I prepare the judge ai|d wltnefles ; 
And if this take cfed, thou flialt be Yxcctoj^ 
And fair LMcitia queen of trif^: 
Brufir^ be goiies for till thou come I langioillu 

[Ejfeitat Bnifoi;, js^ LuciMM* 
And nQW> to e^Te 017 tron)^led thoughts at la$» 
I will go fit among my learned eunuchs. 
And hear them play, and fee my minions dance ; 
For till that Brnfir bring me my defire, 
I may afiuage, but never j^ncnch love's iire« [£nV« 

- ^ 

BafiUfc^. 
Since the expfqgpation of the ^^^m&mt ifle, 
Methinks» a thoufand years are pverpafs'd, 
l^oxe ^Qx the lack of my Firfitdifs prefence, 
^han for the lofs of Rhodes^ that paltry ifle; 
Or for my friends that there were murdered : : 
My valour cvtry where (hall purchafe friends ; 
A^d VfKere a man lives w^l» there- is his countiy* \ 
Alas ! the Cbriftians are but very (hallow 
In giving judgment of a man at armsj 
A man of my defert and excellence : 
The Turks, whom diey account for .barbarous^ 
Having foreheard of BafiHfcis worth, 
A number underprop me with their fhoulders» 
And in proceffion bare me to the church, 
^s I b^4 ^^A ^ fecond Mabgrneti 
I9 fearing they would adore me for a God, 
Wifely inform'd th^ that I was but man, . ^ 
Although in tirne^ perhaps, I might afpire. 
To purchafe godjbead as did Herculgsi 
I niean, by doing wopders in t))e world. 
AmidH their church they bound me to a pillar. 
And to m^e trial Qi nxf valiancy. 
They lop'd a collap of my tendefeft member; 

R 3 But 
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Bat think you BafiUfco fquicht for that 

Ey^n as a cow for tickling in the horn ? 

That done, they fet nie on a milkwhite afs, 

Compaffing me with goodly ceremonies : 

That day, methought, I fat in Pempefs chair* 

And view'd the capitol* and was Rom^s greateft glorf. 

Enter Pifton. 

Pifion. 
I would, my mailer had left 
Some other to be his agent here : 
'Faithy I am weary of the office already. — « 
"What, fignior fremomundOf 
That rid a pilgrimage to beg cake-bread ? 

Bafiiifco. 
O, take me not unprovided ; let me fetch my weapoA* 

Piftott. 
Why, I meant nothing but a Bafoius manus^ ^ 

Bajiiifco. 
No ^ didft thou not mean to give me the privy ftab ? 

Pifitm. 
No, by my troth, fir. 

BafiUfco. 
Nay, if thou hadft, I had not fear'd thee, Ij 
I tell thee, my ikin holds out piilol-proof. 

Pifton. 
Piftol-pi-oof ? I'll try, if it will hold out pin-proof. 

\Tben be pricks him with a pin* 
BafiUfco. 
O, ihoot no more ; great god, I yield to thee* 

Pifton. 
I fee, his ikin is but piilol -proof from 
The girdle upward : — What fuddcn agony was that ? 
♦ BafiUfco. 

Why, faw'ft thou not, how Cupid god of love. 
Mot daring look me in the marihal face, 

• He meaiis to 67, hmjjfm lu maiifh 

<!ame 
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Came like a cowardy ftealiog after me. 

And with his pointed dart prick'd my pofteriori ? 

Then hear my opinion concerning that point : 
The ladies of Rbodis, hearing that you have loft 
^ capital part of your lady->ware» 
Have made their petitioi^ to Car/iV, 
To plague you above all o^er> 
As one prejudicial to their muliebrity : 
. N0W9 fir> Cufidt feding ypu already hurt before, 
Thinks it a greater puni&ment to hurt you behind ; 
Therefore I would wiih you to have an eye to the back 
door. 

Bajslifco, 
'Soothy thou fay'ft, I muft be fenc'd behind 1 
I'll hang my target there. 

Pifien. 
Indeed, that will ferve to bear off fome blows^ 
When you run away in a fray. 

Bafdijto. 
Sirra, fina, what art thou. 
That thus encroacheft upon my familiarity. 
Without fpecial admittance ? 

PiftM. 
Why, do you not know me ? I am Erafius^ man* 

Bafiiifco. 
What, art thou that petty pigmy. 
That challenged me at Klndes^ 
Whom I refus'd to combat for his minority ? 
.Where hErafiusf I owe him chaflifement in PirfiJ/i 
c^uarrel. 

Pijfon. 
Do not you know, that they are all friends. 
And Erafius married to Perjeia^ 
And Erafius made governour of Rhodes^ 
And I left here to be their agent i 



BaJ!H/e§] 
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SafiMd. 
O ealumj 4 terra^ t^ariay Neptune f 
Did I tarn 7urk tof follow her fb far ? 

Pifton. 

The more ihame for yon. 

BafiHfi0. 
And ia fhe link'd in liking with my foe ? 

Fifton. 
That's becaufe you were out of the way, 

Bafilife^. 
O wicked furt for to fteal her hence. 

PtfiOft. 

wicked turn-coat that would have her Sij, 

Bafiiyii>. 
The truth is, I will be a Turk no more. 

Pifion. 
And, I fear, thou wilt never prove good Cbrdlian* 

BaJiH/co, 

1 will after to take revenge. 

Fifton. 
And ril ftay here about mj maflei^s bufinefs. 

Bafitifco. 
Farewel, Cmftantinopk i 1 ynW to Rhodes. [ExiK 

Piftofjf. 
Fafewel, counterfeit fool ! — 
God fend him good (hipping: 'tis nois*d about, that 

Bru/or 
Is fent to fetch my mailer back again ; 
I cannot be well, till I hear the reft of the news, 
Therefojft 11] about it findght, [Xx^. 



tntir 
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Snttr Chorttt. 

Love. ♦ 

Now, FortuiUi what Kail thou done in this litter a£t ? 

Fortune. 
I brought Perfeda to the prefenct 
Of SeUmant the Turhjb emperour, 
And gave Ludna into Bru/er^s hands. 

Love, 
And firft I ifamg them with confenting love ; 
And made gteat Seiiman, fweet beauty's thrallt 
Humble himfelf at fair Verfedis feet. 
And made him praife love, and captive's beauty: 
Again* I made him to recall his paflions^ 
And give Perfeda to Erajtuf hands. 
And, after, malce repentance of the deed. 

Fortune. 
Meantime, I fill'd Erajtuf fails with wind. 
And brought him home unto his native land. 

Deatb. 
And I fuborn'd Brufir^ with envious rage. 
To counfel Soliman to flay his friend : 
Brufor is fent to fetch him back again : 
Mark well what follows ; for the hiftory, 
Proves me chief a^r in this tragedy. [Rxeunf. 
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A C T V. 

Enter Eraftus, and Pcrfcda. 

Eraftus* 

PERSEDA^ thefe days arc our days of joy : 
What could I more deiire than thee to wifef . 
And that I have : or than to govern Rhodes? . 
And that I do, thanks to great Soliman. 

Perfeda, 
And thanks to gracious heaV'ns, that ib 
Brought SoHman from worfe to better; 
For though I never told it thee till now. 
His heart was purpos'd once to do thee wrong. 

Eraftus. 
hy^ that was before he knew thee to be mi:ne ; 
But now, Perfeda^ let's forget old griefs. 
And let our ftudies wholly be employ'd 
To work each other's blifs and hearths delight. 

Perfeda. 
Our prcfent joys will be fo much the greater. 
When as we call to mind forepafled griefs : 
So lings the mariner upon the fhore. 
When he hath pafs'd the dangerous time of ftorms i 
But if my love will have old griefs forgot. 
They (hall lay buried in Perfeda* s breaft. 

Enter Brufor, and Lucina* 

Eraftus. 
Welcome, lord Brufor. 

Perfeda. 
And, Ludna too. 

Brufer, 
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Brufir. 
Thankt lord governour. 

LucifM» 
And thanks to you, madam. 

Erafius. 
What hafty news brings you fo Toon to Rbodis f 
Although to me you never come too foon. 

Brttfor. 
' So it is, my lord, that upon great affairs* 
Importuning health and wealth of Solimant 
His highnefs by me entreateth you, 1 

As ever yon refpeift his future love. 
Or have regard unto his courtefy. 
To come yourfelf in perfon, and vifit him. 
Without inquiry what fliould be the caufe. 

Eraftus, 
Were there no fhips to crofs the feas withal. 
My arms ihould frame mine oars to crofs the feas ; 
And, ihould the feas turn, tide to force me back, 
Defire ihould frame me wings to fly to him : 
I go, Fer/eda, thou muft give me leave* 

Perffda. 
Though loath, yet SoHtnan^s command prevails. 

Lvcina, 
And, fwcct Perfeda^ I will flay with you, / 
From Bru/or my beloved ; and I'll want him. 
Till he bring back Eraftus unto you. 

Eraflus» 
Lord Bru/or^ come i 'tis time that we were gone. 

Brufor* 
Perfida, farewel ; be not angry, 
JPor that I carry thy beloved from thse, 
We will return with all fpeed poflible : •— 
And thou, Lucinay ufe Perfeda fo. 
That for my carrying of Eraftus hence, 
She curfe me not; and fo farewel to both* 

Perfeda. 
Come, Ludna, let's in ; my heart is foil. [Exeuta. 

Enter 
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Enter Soliman, Ltrd marjbah the, ttoo Witneffis, 

and Jani/aries, 

Soliman, 
Lord marfhal, fee you handle it cunningly : 
And, when Etafims comes» our perjur'd friend. 
See he be condemn^ by marflial law ; 
Here will I fland to fee^ and not be feen. 

MarJhaL 
Come, fellowfl, fee when this matter comes in queftion^ 
You dagger not : — and, yanifariiSy 
See that your (IrangliDg cords be ready* 

SoUman^ 
Ah, that Firfada were not half fp fair. 
Or that Soliman were aot fo fond. 
Or that Perfeda had fome other love, v 

Whofe death might fave tay poor Eraftui life* 

Enter Brufor, and Eraftu$. 

See where he comes, whom though I dearly Ioye> 
Yet muftjjis blood be fpilt for my behoof: 
Such is the force of marrow-burniDg i lore. 

Marjbal. 
Eraflus^ lord gorernour of Rhodes^ 
I arreil you in the king's name. 

Eraftus, 
What thinks lord Brujor of this ftrange arreft I 
Hall thou entrap'd me to this treaphery ? 
Intended, well I wot, without the leave 
Or licence of my lord, great Soliman. 

Brufor* 
Why then appeal to him, where thou flialt know. 
And be aflTur'd, that I betray thee not. 

Soliman* 
Yes^ thou, and I, and all of us betray him. 

1 morrow bttrning 

MarJhaL 
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«> MarJhaU - 

No^ no ; in this cafe no appeal *ihall ferve. 

Why tbcn, to thee, or unto tny dfc : 
I here proteft by heav'ns tinto you all> 
That never was there mati more true or juft j 
Or in his deeds more* loyal and upright ; 
Or more loving, or more innocent. 
Than I have been to gracious Splimarff 
Since firfl I fet my feet on Turkijb land.<- 

Soliman. 
^Myfclf Wfttild be his witnefs, if I dttrft ; 
Bat bright Perfeda^s beauty flops my tongue. 

Marjhal. 
Why, 'firs. Why face to fslce exprefs you not , 
The treafons you rcveal'd to Soliman f 

I Witnefs. 
That very day Eraftus went from hence, 
He fent forrme into hisTabinet, 
And for that man that is of my profeifion. 

Emftu'u 
I never faw them I until this day. 

1 mtne/s. 
His cabin door fslft (hut, he firft began 
To queftion us of all forts of fireworks ; 
Wherein when wc had fully refolved hint. 
What might be done, he, fpreading on the board 
A huge heap of our imperial coin ; 
All this is yOurs, quoth he, if you confent. 
To leave -great SoHman and ferve in Rhodes, 

MarJhaL 
Why, ^hat was treafon ; but onward with the reft. 



Enlif 
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Enter Pifton. 

What have we here ? my mafter before the marflial ? 

' 1 mtnefs. 
We faid not, ay, nor durft we fay hiniy nay, 
Becaufe we were already in his gallies ; 
But feem'd content to fly with him to Rhodes : 
With that he purs'd the gold, and gave it as* 
The reft I dare not fpeak it is fo bad. 

Erajius. 
Heav'n^y hear you this, and drops not veng^nce on 
them ? 

2 Witne/s. 
The reft, and worfe will 1 difcourfe in brief: 
Will you confent, quoth he, to fire the fleet. 
That lies hard by us here in Bo/pboron ? 
For be it fpoke in fecret here, quoth he, 
Rhodes muft no longer bear the Turkijh yoke : 
We faid, the talk might eaiily be perform'd. 
But that we lack'd fuch drugs to mix with powder. 
As were not in his gallies to be got ; 
At this he leap'd for joy, fwearing and promifing» 
That our reward fhould be redoubled : 
We came aland not minding to return. 
And as our duty, and allegiance bound us, 
We made all known unto great Soliman ; 
But ere we could fummo'n him aland. 
His fhips were paft a kenning from the ihore : 
Belike, he thought we had betray'd his treafons. 

Marjbal. 
That all is true, that here you have declar'd. 
Both lay your hands upon the alcoran. 

I Witne/s. 
Foul death betide me, if I fwear not true. * 

1 Witnefs. 
And mifchief light on me, if I fwear falfe. 

Soliman. 
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Mifchief and death ihatl light upon you both. 

' MiorftfaL • ' * 

Eraftus^ thou fee'ft what witne& hath produced tgainft 
thee Ik 
What anrwer*!! thou unto their accufiition ? 

Etaftusi ' 

That thefe are Smons^ and inyfclf j)oor 7r^. 

MarjhaL 
Now it reftethy I appoint thy death ; 
Wherein thou (halt confefs, V\\ favour thee, ^ 

For that thou wert belov'd of Scliman: 
Thou ihalt forthwith be bound unto that poll» 
And flrangled as our ^urkijh order is. 

¥ificn. 
Such* favour fend all ^urh^ I pray God. 

Erafius. 
I fee, this train was plotted ere I came : 
What boots complaining where's no remedy ?- 
Yet give me leave, before my life fhall end. 
To moan Perjeda^ and accufe my friend. 

O unjufl Solimanl o wicked time ! 
Where filthy luft muft murder honeft love. 

MalJhaU 
Sefpatch; for our time limited is paft. 

Ernftus. 
Alas, how can he but be fhort, whofe tODgue 
Is fall ty'd with galling forrow ? — -> 
Farewel, Perfida ; no more but that for her : *- 
Inconfiant SoUman^ no more but that for him s — 
Unfortunate EraftuSy no more but that for me : 
Lo, this is all ; and thus 1 leave to fpeak. 

[Then tbeyjtrangli bim. 
Pifton, 
Marry, fir, this is a fair Warning for me to gee me 
gone. [Exit Piiloa. 

Soliman* 
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O, Aive his life, if it be poffiUe.; 
1 will not lofe him for n^ Jnngdom's worth. ^«- 
iUi, poor Etaftus^ ait thou deid already \ 
What bold prcfumer darft be fo refolv^» 
For to bereave -Erafinti life from :bi«[i» 
Whofe life to me was dearer than mine own \ 
Was't thou ;? — '^ntd thou ?.-^ Lord fflarftal, brins ithem 

hither ; 
And at Eraftui hand let then^ receive 
The itroke of death, whom they have fpoird-9fili&.^-<« 
what, is thy hand too weak ? then mitteifhall help 
To fend them down to everlafting night. 
To wait upon thee through eternal (fade ^ 
Thy foul ^all not go mourning hence alone : — 
Thus die, and thus; for .thus you murder'id iiim* 

\Tben be kilh tbt two Janifaries, tbat kilPd Eraftns. 
But, foft; methinks, he is not fatis&ed : 
The breath doth murmur foftly -from. his lips. 
And bids me. kill thofe bloody witnefles. 
By whofe treachery Eraftus died : — 
Lord marfhal, hale them to the tower's top. 
And throw them headlong down into the valley ; 
So let their treafons with their lives. have end. 

1 Witnifs. 
Yourfelf procured ns. 

2 Witnefs, 
Is this our hire ? 

\l^ben /i^^ Marfhal bears tbem U the tewtr.ttf* 
Soimm, 
Speak not a word ; left, in my wrathful fury, 
I doom you to ten thoufand dizeful torments : "^ 
And, Brufor^ fee Eraftus be. inter'd 
With honour in^ kingly fepulchre: — 
Why, when, lord Marjbalf great HtSor^s fon. 
Although his age did plead for innocence. 
Was ibonei tumbled from the fatal tower^ 

Than 
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Than are thofe peijur'd wkktd witnefTcs. 

[Theft thij are b9tb tumbbi iepen* 
Why now Eraftu! ghoft is fatiaficd : 
Ay, but jix this wieked judge fuirives. 
By whom Eraftus was condemned to die, -— 
Bru/oTf as thou lov'ft me ftab in the Marpal^ 
Left he dete£l us unto the world, 
By making known our bloody practices ; 
And then will thou and I hoift fail to Rhedis^ 
Where thy Lucina^ and my Perfeia Jives. 

Brufir* 
I willy my lord : •— Lord Marfi?ah it is his highnefs' 
pleafure^ 
That you comoaeaA hia to Erafiu^ foul. 

\rbin be kiUs tbe Marihal. 
Mimag. 
Here ends my dear ErafiMs* tragedy, 
A^d now begins my pleafant cotnedy s 
But if Per/eJa uaderftaad theie news. 
Our fcena will prove but tragicomical. 

Brufor^ 
Fear not, my lord, Lucina plays her part. 
And wooes apace in SoUmoffs behalf* 

Soliman. 
Then, Brufir^ come ; and with fome few men 
Let^s fail to Rbnles with all convenient fpeed : 
For, till I fold Perfeda in mine arms. 
My troubled ears are deaf'd with lovt*s alarj&s* [M^UMni. 

Enter Perfeda, Lucina, and Bafilifco« 

/ Perfedst. 

Now, fignior BafiU/c^f which like you^ 
The Turkijb, or eiur nation beft ? 

BaJSIi/ce. 
That which your ladyfliip will have me like. 

Ludna. 
I am deceiy'd^ but y9tt were circumcifcd, 
VtuIL 8 JSaJili/i$. 
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ladeedy I was a little cut in the porpafe. < 

Perfeda. 

What means made you to ileal back to Rb^deif 

BMjiUfco. 

The mighty pinck-an-ey'd» brand-beariflg god. 
To whom I am to long trae fervitour. 
When he efpy'd my weeping floods of tears 
For your depart, he bad me follow him : 
I follow'd him ; he with his fiiebrand 
Parted the feas, and .we came over dryfliod* 

Lucina. 

A matter not unlikely : but how chance. 
Your Turkijb bonnet is not on your head ? 

Bafilifio, 

Becaufe I now am Cbriftian again. 
And that by natural means i for, as 
The old canon fays very prettily. 
Nihil eft tarn naturak^ fuod eo modo cMgatum tjty 
And fo forth : fo I became a Turk to follow her,. 
To follow her, am now returned a Chriftian* 

Enter Pifton. 

PiftM. 
O lady, and miftrefs, weep and lamenti 
And wring your hands % for ray matter . 
Is condemned, and executed. 

Lucina, 
Be patient, fweet Perfeda i the fool but jefts» 

Perfeda. 
Ah, no ; my nightly dreams foretold me this, 
Which^ foolifh woman ! fondly I neglefled.-* 
But fay, what death died my poor Eraftusf 

PiftOH. 

'Svy, God be prais'd, his death was reafotiible i 
He was but ilrangled. 

I forftjU. fie. Per/edn. 
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But ftnuigled I »h« double death to me : 
But fay, wherefore was he condemned to die ? 

Pifton* 
For nothing but high treafon. 

Ftr/eda. 
What treafon, or by whom was he condemn'd ? 

Pifon. 
'Faith, two great knights of the poft fwore upon 
The alcoran that he would have fir'd the Turks fleet. 

P^rfida, 
Was Bru/or by ? 

Pijhn. 
Ay. 

Perfida. 

Pijhif. 

No a but I fiiw where he ftood. 
To hear, and &e the matter well conve/d. 

Pirfeda. 

AccvLxftdSoHmM/ profane alcoran /"— 
Lucixa, came thy huikand to this end. 
To lead a lamb unto the ilaughter-houfe ? 
Haft thou for this in Solimmt's behalf. 
With cunning words tempted my chaftity ? 
Thou (halt abie for kotk your treacheries.—* 
It muft be fo, — BaJS/ifet, doft thou love me ? fptak. 

hj^ xaxxtt, than I lore either life or feul : 
What, fliall I flab^ the empeiour for thy fake ? 

Per/eda^ 
No» but Ludna ; if thou lov'ft mt^ kill her. 

\Tbm Safilifco takes a dagger^ midfiib ufm th$ 
point of it. 

Bafikfce. ^ 

The pdnt wiU mar h«r ikin. 

S a Pirfidn. 
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What, dar^il thov not ? give me th^ 'dagger tkcii*i«i».r 
There's a reward for all diy tseafbna paft« . . 

\^ben Perfeda kills Lucina. 

Yet dare I bear her hence, to do thee good. 

Perfeda. 

No ; let her lie, a prey to raVning birds ; 
Nor fhall h(^ death alone faffice for lus, 
Rhodes, now ih^U be no longer Sokmaeis : 
We'll fortify our walls, and It^p^the town. 
In fpite of proud,infulting SoUman* 
I know the lecher hopes to have'jny love ; 
And.iirfl, Perfeda fhall with this hand die, ... 

Than yield to him, and liv4 19 Infamy. 

[Exeunt. iKiMlBilfiti£^ 

I will ruminate ; Death, whkh..thfl poets T .':> : ; . 
Feign to be pal0.andmoagre, iucdi dqoriv'd i< . 
Eraftu/ trunk from breathing Vitality, 
A brave cavalier, hat my approved fodnun* \ a,\ — 
Let me fee: where is thsxAlcideSf iiunmai^ Hmmle^, 
The only club-ma« of hut time ? dead. .■ • '..\ .. .. -. 
Where is the eldeil fo^i of iViMi, * 

T\izt Mrabam-co^vaf^Tfvjm/k^.i^nA, • > ' 1 - 
Where is the leadcar of .theinyvai|dbBS^ : j». 

That\»«lWinlt ^A-Wfr/* diavk. , . - ~- ^ t . f i . 
Where is that furious Jjaxt^'^^fdti of Tefaffioitf 
Or that fraudfuPiqttieo di'Idtgaa^^yxA^^dl^fisJt dc^p 
Where is tipfy ^kx^adep^ that gf cat oap'ttMi^ooadhlr^ 
Or Pompevy that brave warnbiir f dead. 
I am mylelf ftvong,. !)«£, 1 conlela 
D«ath Po^ be ftrttjiger : I am vdkmt, botnaital; 
I am adorned with nature's giFtis^ 
A giddy goddefs, that nowcgiV^tBk and anon taketh j 
I am wife, but quiddits will bac mf^m-dtoihs 
To conclude in a word; to be captious^ virtuous, in 
gcniotts^ 

. Of 
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Or to be nothing when it plett&th death to be ehvioas. 

The great Tutk^ vrh^h feat is C$n^aiiiiin$piii 

Hath beleaguer'd Rhodes^ wJbofe chieftain is a woman; 

I could takdhe rul^ Upon irb| * 

But the fhrub is fafe, wh^n tht cedar fhaketh : 

I lota ?rr/Wi, at one worthy j , 

But J love Bafilifcot as one Ihold more worthy. 

My father's fon, nty mother's folace, my proper felf. ' 

'Faith, he can do little, th«t cannot fpeak ; 

And he can do Mi, that cann6t run away : 

Then iith man's life is as a glafs, and a 611ip may crack it^ 

Mine is no more, and a bullet nay piarcc it a • 

Therefore I will play leatt io fight« [Exit. 

. E9t4r Soliman, l?rurpr|.«?//^ Jantjarie^. 

SdMirutn. 
The gates are ihat^* which proves, that RboJfs revolts, 
i^nd that Per/eda is not ^hmaiis. »-*• 
Ah, Brujhry fee where thy Ludna lies, 
Batcher'd defpitofaliy wrthout the walla. 

Unkind Perfeda, couldft thdu ufe he*- fo7 
And yet we us'd Perfeda litde better. 

.. . SifiimoB* . 
Nay, gentle Brufor^ day thy tears a while» 
Lejfl with thy woes thou fpotl r^y comedy. 
And all too foon be ^um'd to tragedies. 
Go, Brujor^ bear ber to thy private tent, 
Where we. at leifurc will lament her death. 
And with our > tears bewail. her obf«quies s 
For yet Perjeda lives for So/m^tM^-^ 
Drum, found a parley : -^ Were it aot for hei^ 
1 would fach the town, ere I would found a parley. ' 

[ne drum founds m parley. 
^Perfeda eomis upsn the tvalls in msiifs Afpatih 
Bafilifco, md Pi&ODy tf/Mp tht ipails. 

I ber . Firfod0m 
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Perfeda. 
At whofe entreaty is this parley founded ? 

Soiiman. 
At our entreaty, therefore yield the townr 

Ferfeda* 
Why, what art thou, that boldly bicPft jne yield I 

SoUman. 
Great Soliman^ lord of all the world. 

Perfida. 
Thou art not lord of all, Rbcdes is not thine. 

It was, s^nd (hall be, maugre who iaya no. 

Petftda. ' . 1 . 

I that fay no, will never fee it thine. 

• BcUman. ,. 
Why, what art thou that dar'ft refift my force ? 

Pirfida. 
A gentleman, and thy mortal enismy, 
And one that dares thee to the (ingle combat. 

SoUman, 
Firft tell me, doth Perfedsf liire> or no? 

Pirjeda. 
She lives to fee the wreck of SoUmau^ 

S oilman* ... 

Then I will combat thee, whate'er thou art. 

Perjida, . 
And in Erafiu/ name I'll combat thee ; 
And here I promiiis thee on my ChrifiutM faith. 
Then will I yield Ptrjedd to thy hands. 
That, if thy flrength Ihall overmati;k my right. 
To ufe, as to thy liking it ihkll feem beft : 
But ere I come to enter iingle fight, 
Firfl, let my tongue utter my heartV defpite ; 
And thus my tale begins: Thou wicked tymati 
Thou murderer ! accurfed homicide ! 
For whom hell gapes, and all the ugly fiends 
Do wait for to receive thee in their jaws I 
Ah, perjur'd, and inhuman Sdimanf 
How cQuld thy heart harbour a wicked though^ 
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Againft the fpotkfs life of poor Er^fiusT 
Was he not true ? Voald thou hadft been at juft f 
Was he not valiant ? 'would thou hadft been as virtuous? 
Was he not loyal ? 'would thou hadlt been as loving I 
Ah, wicked tyrant I in that one man's death 
Thou haft betray 'd the flower of Cbriftendom, 
Dy'd he, becaufe his worth obfcured thine P 
In flaught'ring him thy virtues are defam'd : 
Didft thou mifdo him, in hope to win Ferfedaf 
Ahy fooliih man» therein thou art deceived : 
For though ihe live, yet will fhe ne'er live thine; 
Which to appro ve, I'll come to combat thee. 

Soliman. 
Injurions» foul^mouth'd knight, my wrathful arm 
Shall chaftife, and rebuke thefe injuries. 

\Then Perfeda c$nus 49wn t9 Soliman, and Bafilifco 
and Pifton* 

Tifton. 
Ay 9 but hear you, are you fo fooliih to fight with himf 

' BaJfHfc9. 
Ay, iirra ; why not, as long as J ftand by f 

Soiiman, 
ril not defend Erafiu^ innocence. 
But thee in maintaining Ferfedds beauty. 

]T:bin tbey figbt^ Soiiman Ulh Perfeda. 
Ferfeda. 
Ay, now I lay Ferfida at thy feet j 
But with thy hand firft wounded to the death s 
Now fhall the world report, that SgUfium 
Slew Eraftus in hope to win Ferfida, 
And murder'd her for loving of her hufband. 

^oliman. 
What, my Ferfida / all that have I done : 
Yet kifs me, gentle love, before thou die. 

Firfeda. 
A kifs I grant thee, though I hate thee deadly. 

B9liman* 
I lov'd thee dearly, and accept thy kifs ( 
Why didft thou love Erafiu$ more than me? Or 
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Or, why didft thou not give Soliman a kifa 
Ere this unhappy time ? then hadft thou liv'd. 

Bafilifco. 
Ah, let me kifs thee too before I die. 

[Then Soliman kills Bafilifco. 
Soliman. 
Nay, die thou fhalt*for thy preAimptiom, 
For kif&ng her whom I do hold fo dear. 

Pipn. 
I will not kifs her, fir, but give me leave 
To weep over her ; for, while flie lived. 
She lov'd me dearly, and I loved her. 

SaUman. 
If thou didft love her, villain, as thou faid'^^y 
Then wait on her thorough eternal night. -v<^ 

IThen Soliman kills Piftpn. 
Ah, Verfeda^ how fhall I mourn for thee ? 
Fair fpringing rofe, ill-pluck'd before thy time f 
Ah, heav'ns that hitherto have fmil'd on me. 
Why do you unkindly lower on Soliman f 
The lofs of half ray realms, nay crown's decay 
Could not have prick'd fo near unto my heart. 
As doth the lofs of my Pgrfedas life : 
And with her life I likewife lefe my love ; 
A&d witK her love my heart's felicity : 
Ev'n for Eraftus* death the heav'ns have plagued me ; 
Ah, no, the heav'ns did never mor^ accurfe me. 
Than when they made me batcher of my love : 
Yet juftly how can I condemn myfelf. 
When Brufor lives that was the caufc of all ? rnn 
Come, BrufoTs help to lift her body up : . 
Is ihe not fair I ' * 

Brufor, 
Ev'n in the hxMu of death. 

Soliman. 
Was £he not conftant f 

Brufrr. 
As firm as are the polcii whcreoa hcav'n llc«. 
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folimmi* 
Was ihe not cLafte ? 

Brujhn 
As is Pandora, ox Diauds thoughts • 

SoUman* 
Then tell me, (his treafons fet afide,) 
What was Eraftus in thy opinion ? 

Brufor. 
Fair-fpoken, wife, courteous, and liberalj 
Kind» even to his foes, gentle and afiable; 
And, all in all, his deeds heroical. 

Solitnan* 
Ah! was he fo ? how durfl thou then, ongracions 
counfellor, 
Firft caufe me murder fuch a worthy man. 
And after tempt fo virtuous a woman ? 
Be this therefore the laft that e'er thou fpeak.-^ 
Janifaries^ take him ftraight unto the block ; 
Off with his head, and fuffer him not to fpeak, 

[Exit Brufiwv 
And now, Verfeda^ here I lay me down. 
And on thy beauty Hill contemplate,* 
yntil mine eyes ihall furfeit by my gazing: 
^wx ftay, let me fee what paper is this. 

\^ hen he. takes up a papery and reads in it as filbf^atK 
Tyrant, my lips were fauc'd ' with deadly poiloBa 
To plague thy heart that is fo fviU of poUba« 
What, am I poifon'd ? ~Tkcn, J^nijkriest 
Let me fee Rhodes, recovered ere I die ^ -^ 
Soldiers, ailault the town on ev'ry fidej; 
$poil all, kill all^ let none efcape your fury,*— 

[Sound an alarum to th§fgii^% 
Say, Captain^ is Rhodes recovered again ? 

Captain, 
It is, my lord, and ftoops ^o Soliman. 

S^iiman* 
yet that alays the fury of my pain 
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Before I die» for doubtlefs die I muft ; 
Ay 9 fates, injarioas fates have fo decreed : 
For now I feel the poifon 'gins to work. 
And I am weak, ev n to the very death ; 
Yet fomething more contentedly I die. 
For that my death was wrought by her devife. 
Who, living, was my joy, whofe death my wo,— 
Ah, JanifitrifSf now dies your emperour. 
Before his age hath feen his mellow'd years ; 
And* if you ever lov'd your emperour, 
AiFright me not with forrows and laments : 
And, when'jny foul from body fhall depart. 
Trouble me not i but let me pafs in peace. 
And in your filencc let your love be Ihdwn t 
My laft requeft, for I command no more. 
Is, that my body with Perfed^s be 
InterM, wherp my Eraflus lies intomb'd. 
And let one epitaph contain us all. — ' 
Ah, now I feel, the paper told me true j 
' The poifon is difpers'd through tw^ty vein. 
And boils, like JEtna^ in my frying guts.-^^ 
Forgive me, dear Efaftusj my unkindnefs ;• 
I have rcveng'd thy death with many deaths : 
And, fweet Perfeda^ fly not Soiiman, 
When as my gliding ghoft (hall follow thee 
With eager mood thorough eternal night.-— 
And now pale death fits on my panting foul. 
And with revenging ire doth tyrannize. 
And fays, — For SoHman*s too much amifs. 
This day fhall be the period of my blifs. 

^ben Soliman dies, and they carry bim fortb with 
Jileme. \Exeunt ^mn^s^ 

Enter Chorus. 

Fortune. 
I gave Eraftus wo and mifery 
Amidil his grcatcft joy and jollity, 
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But J thtl have power in earth and hcav'tt above, 
StttDg them both; with never-failing love. 

Dioii. 
Bttt I bereft them both of love ani Hie* 

Of life, bat not of love ; for ev'n in death 
Their ,{bul« are knit, though bodies be disjoined: 
Thou didft but wound their fleih, their minds are &ee» 
Their bpdies buried, yet they honour me. 

Di4th. 

Hence, fpoliih Ftrtunf^ and thoib .wanton Lmi 
Your deeds are trifles, mine of confequence* 

Fertum* 

X give world's happinefs, and Y^o's increafe, 

Lovi. 

By joining perfons, I increafe the world. 

Death. 

By wailing all, I conquer all the world : 

And now to end our di^erence at laft. 

In this laft a6l note but the deeds of. Death. 

Where is Erajtus now, but in my triumph ? 

Where are the murderers, but in my triumph ? 

Where's judge, and witnefs, but in my triumph \ 

Whereas falfe Lucinat but in my triumph t 

Where's fair Ferjeda^ but in my triumph ? 

Where's Bajilifco^ but in my triumph ? 

Where's faithful FiftoUf but in my triumph ? 

Where's valiant Brufor^ but in my triumph ? 

And Where's great Socman, but in my triumph ? 

Their loves and fortune ended with their lives. 

And they muft wait upon the car of death. 

Alack, Levi, and Fertunff play in comedies | 

^or powerful Death beft fitteth tragedies. 

Lfivi, 

I &>» yet L9V^ (ball never yield to Death. 
- ■ ■ [SxitLovei 

Death 
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But fmme Ihalf ; Cot when I'walte the vmlc^ -I 
Then times and kihg^<»ht Fcrturkif^iiX 4eoafti 

Meantime w31 l^pnmfe gorafii as flie may. ^ ♦ 

[£;if;/ Fortune* 
Death. ' \ , 

Ay, iiow will Deatb in his moft httHghtf pride, 
JPttCA his imperial car from dccpcft hell, 
And ride in triumph through the wicked world ; 
Sparing none but facred Cynthfas friend. 
Whom p'eafB Hid feiri^ before her life laegan ; - ' ' - 
For holy fates hav^ graven Jt ih thoir tables. 
That Death fhall die, if he attempt her end, 
Whofe life is heaven's delight, and Cymbi/fMti^A^ ' 

[Exit. 
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THE TRAGEDY OF FERREX AND PORREX, 

Off as it is ufualif taUed^ 

GORBODUC, 

^^inp^int ofanttguiiy^ claims pticedence of any in thisvoIUine: 
the omijffson of it in its proper place was owing to an unfore/een 
accident. To fupprefs entirely a play, that was efteened iy 
the wits of the age in which it was written the beft of its 
timCf would be unpardonable. There needs no other teflimony 
of its merit than that of Sir Philip Sydney : ** Our Tragedies 
•* and comedies^"** fays that noble author in his Defence of 
Pociie» *' not without caufe cried out againft, obferving rules 
^* neither of honeft civilitie, nor fiilfull poetrie. Excepting 
" Gorboduck, which notwithftanding^ as it is full of ftateJy 
**fpeecheSf and well founding phrafes^ climing to the height 
** if Seneca his ftile^ and as full of notable moralitie^ which 
it doth moft delightfully teach ^ and fo obtaine the very end 
of Poeiie : Tet in truths it is verie defeSious in the cir* 
'* cumftances^ which grieves me^ becaufe it might not remaine 
** as an exaS model of all tragedies. For it is faultie both in 
** place and time 9 the two necejfary companions of all corporali 
" aSions,^* It is here to be obferved^ that few authors of later 
ages have ftri&ly conformed themf elves to the unities. After 
bim, Mr. Rymer in his Short View of Tragedy, page 84, 
**fayst Gorboduc // a fable^ doubtUfs better turned for tra^ 
** gedy than any on this fide the Alps in his time i and might 
" have been a better dire^ion to Shakefpeare and Ben Jonfoa 
*• than any guide they have had the luck to follow. Mr. Pope, 
ixtraSing the fenfe of both thefe criticks, difpenfa it in the 
following words: **The writers of the fucceeding age mighf 
** have improved as much in other refpeSs, by copying from 
** him a propriety in the fentiments, and dignity in the fen^ 
'• tencesy and an uuageBed perjpicuity of ftyle^ which are fi 
•* effentialto tragedy ^ and which all the fucceeding poets^ not 
•' exceptif^ Shakefpeare himfelf either little underftood^ or 
*^ perpetually negleited.^^ To which Mr. Spence adds^ that 
'* */// no wonder^ if the language of kings and Jlatefmen Jhould 
y be left happily imitated by a poet than a privy-counfellor. 

Notwithftanding 






H9ttoitbftMn£ng the emeurrtnt ttjHminj vf tbefe tofltgrs^ 
Goibodac has toHnigb funk intp Mfvicn, Ototngt na doubt^ 
to tbe inaccuracies^ and capital blunders $/ J^nrious copies. 
Jbougb tbe autbors tbemfelves gave a correS edition of tbis 
flay in 1^71, yet every fub/equent editor trinted from tbe 
fyurious copy of 1^6^; of t^icb tbe autbors make beavy 
complaint in tbe advertifement prefixed to tbeir otvH edition : 
tobicb is prejerved in tbe Bodleian library ^ and is bere pre'^ 
fented to tbe reader. 



Th£ p. to the reader. 

WHERE this tragedy was for furniture of part of the 
grand Cbrifimas in the Inner -TepfpU firft written about 
nine years ago by the right honourable fTi^tnas, now lord 
Buckburfit and by T. Norton^ and after fhowed before her 
majeHy, and never intended by the authors thereof to be 
publifhed : yet one W» G. getting a copy thereof at fome 
young man's hand that lacked a little money and much 
difcretion, in the lad great plague, an, i^6^. about five 
years paCb^ while the &id Lord was out of England. txiA 
T. Norton far out of London, and neither of them ooth 
made privy, put it forth exceedingly corrupted : even as 
if by means of a broker for hire, he fhould have enticed 
into his houfe a fair maid and done her villany, and after 
all to befcratched her face, torn her apparel, besayed 
and disfigured her, and then thruil her out of' doors dif- 
honefted, Infuch pHgl^ aftpr V>ngr^andering fhe came 
at length horned to the fi^^t of^herfrie^dsrwho fcant knew 
her but by a few tokens and marks remaining. They^ 
the authors J meaii, th^agh they were .very mil^cll -dtf- 
pleafed that ihe fo ran abroad wi^out leaye^ ^wl\eraby 
ihe caught her ihame, as many wantons do^ yet feeing 
the cafe. as it is remedilcfs, hpe for common haneflj^ a^ 
ihameFacednefs new apparelled, trimmed and attired her in 
fuch form as fhe was before. In which better form fince 
fhe hath come to m^, I have harboured her for her friends 
fake and her own; and I do not doubt, her parents the 
«uth6rs will not now be difcontent that fhe go aibroaH 
'among you/ good teaders, fo it be in honeft compatx)^. 
For ihe is \by my encouragement and others fomewlfih 
4cfs -afhamed t)f the diihonefty done to her becaufe it was 
by fraud and force. \i fhe be welcome- ampng you, and 
gently entertained, in favour of the houfe from whence 
fhe is defcended, and of her own nature courteoufly 
difpofed to offend no man, her friends, will thank you for 
it. If not, but that fhe fhall be flill reproached with her 
"former mifhap, or CLuarrdled at by envious perfons, fhe. 
Vol. II. T poor 



poor fcndewoBm, ^lU faiely plaj Lmrec^j p«rt» t&d 
of heHblf die for Ihanne ; and I mail Wllh, diat llie had 
tarried ftill at home with me, where (he was welcome : 
for fte did never put me to more charge/ %ut this' oiie 
poor biack gown lined with white that I have now given 
h^r to go abroad among fon withal^ 
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Tub argument of thib 

TK AGED Y* 

C^ORSODUC^ iif^ f/* Britain, dk^tJed Us realm 
. ^ in bii life time ie bis fins^ Feu&'EX tntd PoRRCx: 
like fim feU U £J^ntian: the yemger kiikd the elder: 
the mother that more dearhf hved the elder ^ for revenge 
ailed the yntnger : the pe^pk^ meved with tie eruebv of 
thefalfy rofe in rebeUion andJUw both father and mother : 
ibe nobility qffimhled^ and mpjl terribly deflrqyed the rebels: 
^md afifrmards^ for want of iffue of the fri^ce whereby 
'the mceffton of the croiwn became uncertain^ they fell ta 
4ivu iuar^ in which both thev and many of their iffim 
^tierffitini and the hn4f^^ mg^m ^in^ ^IffikU 4mt 

:miftriblf w^id* 



n$ 



^be Ohlk*- vf 'ih Dumb Sbm i for is fbt 
Firft Ad) and the Sign^ation thereof. 

FIRST the tnufic'k of ilSk^ bcigaii to plajr, darikg 
which came in upon the ftegt fix wild tiien dothed in 
leaves ; pf whom the firft bare in his neck a faggot of 
fmall fticks, which they al!-, Wth feverally and togeth6r» 
aflayed with all tfatrir ftrbngths to break, but ft eould «bt 
be broken by them. At thb letig^ owe of theA pltitked 
out one of the ftick& iind brake it ; and the reft placking 
«ut .all the other fticks one after another, did eafily break 
diein, the fame being 'fevcrcci ; \Vhicli» Ibefng conjoinffdp 
they had before attempted in vain. Aftbr th^ hitfd this 
4afte» tliey de^aVted the fta^, aiiS the mufick ceafi^. 
Hei^by was fignified, tfa^t a kate Iniit in unitjr, doth 
continue ftrong igainft all force; but being divided, is 
eafily deftroyed. As befell upon dake ^orlMuc dlvi* 
ding \Lrt land tb his two fona-, v^hich he btforb held in 
monj^ch^, and Upon die diffeotlo'n of the, brethreii t# 
ivhtfH it Wa« <livid0d. 
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The Names of the Speakers. 

GORBODUC, Je«^ g/* Great Britain. 

ViDENA, ^een^ and ffl/e to King GokbodVQ^ 

Fbrrex, Elder Son to King Gok-bodvc. 

PoRREX, Younger Sen to King GoRBODUC. 

Cloy TON, Duie of Cixnvndl. 

Fergus, DuJte of AJbzny. 

M A N p u D, Duie of Loegris. 

G w E N A R D, Duie of Cumberland. 

EuBULUS, Secretary to the King. 

Arostvs, a Counfellor to the King. 

Dor DAN, a Counfelkr ajjigned by the King to his 

Eldeft Son Ferrex. 
Philander, A CounfeUor e^gned hy the King to his 

Toungeji Son PoRREX. Both being of the Old Kin^s 

Council before. 
Hermon, a Parqfite^ remaining with Ferrex. 
Tyndar, a Parajitej remaining with Porrex. 
NuNTius, a Mejfenger of the Elder Brother^s Death. 
NuNTius, a Mejhtger of DuieFzKGVs'ri^ng in 

Arms* 

MarcslLA, a iMdyy of the ^in^s Privy Chamber. 
C99RV$» ^9»t Jncifnt and Sagi Aim ^Britain. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Viden. Ferrez. 

TH £ filent night that brings the qujet paufe. 
From painful travels of the weary day. 
Prolongs my careful thoughts, and makes me blamp 
The flow Aurorif that fo for love or fliame 
Doth long delay to fhow her blufliing face; 
And now the day renews my gricful plaint. 

Fnrex* 
My gracious lady and my mother dear» 
Pardon my grief for your fo grieved mind. 
To aik what caufe tormenteth fo your heart* 

Viden. 
So great a wrong, and fo unjuft defpite. 
Without all caufe^ againft all courfe of kind t 
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Such caufelefs wrong and io nnjaft ddptte* 
Kby have rcdrefs, or at the leaft, revenge. 

Viden. 
Neither, myfon; fuch is the frbward wiU» 
The perfon fuch» fuch my mifhap and thine. 

Ferr£a{. 
Mine know Inpne^ but gripf fox ypor difirefi* 

Vidin. 
Yes; mine for thine, myfon: aff^her? not 
In kind a father, not in kindlinefs. 

Ferrex* 
My f*th^ ? • wliy ? I kn9w nothing tt all; 
WEe'reih I have mifdoiie unto his grace. 

Videu. 
Therefore, the more unkind to thee and m^ : 
For, knowing well, my fon, the tender love 
That I have ever born and bear to theCt 
He, grievM thereat, is not content alone 
To fpoil theeof my'fight> va?f chiefeft joy, 
But thee, of thy birthright, and heritage, 
Caufelefs, unktndlyi and in wrongful wife, 
Againft dl law and right he wi^l bereave ; 
Half of his kin^Ofn he will give, awfi^^ ^ 

To whQip ? 

Yidfn. ' 

Ev*n.to Perrf^ his youngq* fyt f 
Whofe growing pride I do fo fore ftilpe<Si, 
That being raised to -equal rule with thee> ' 
Methinks I/ec his envious heart to fwelj, . 
Fill'd with difdain and with ambitious hone. 
The end the gods dt) know, whofe altars r 
Full oft have made in vain, of cattle flain 
To fend the facred fmoke to heavjen's throne^ 
For thee my, fon.; if things d,o fo fucceed. 
As BOW my jealous mind mifdeemetk fiM'e. 



Ffrrfx. 
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FerrfX, 

Madam, Uave'caf^ a*d caveful pUiat for mit 
Juft hath my father been to every wight : 
His firft l^jtMlflke he. Witt. lidt exMid . 
To me, I trtiil, that give no caufe thereof | 
My brother's pride fhall hint hTttfelf, not mc. 
■' ^ ■ ' ' ndejr. 

So grant thf gotft ?' Btlt'yet thy fether fa 
Hath firmly fered his-tmmored nittd. 
That plaints and prayers can no v^Kft avair-; 
For ihofe have I aflay*d, *biit even Ait day, 
He will endtavoar to proctirc aiibnt 
Of all his> council to his- ffciid dierrfci 
• InfrfsX* 

Their ahctftots:frbm racd to- rilC^^ha1re bc IA 
True faith- tcf my^ fbrefathert' and ttt^r fted- : • 
I truft, they eke-x^lH bc^r the like to mc. 

There reflfeth alh' but if they, fail diereof. 
And if the end brin^ forth anili'fticcefs^ 
On them and theirs Hie niiftfhief ; fhaH befall. 
And fo I i^ay the gods^ requite iV them-f 
And fo they Will, -for fb>.is wont- to be". 
When lords and tTufted rufcrs- under ktng«i ; 

To pleafe the prefettt fancy of the prince. 
With wrong tranfpofe the cautfe of governance. 
Murders, jiiiichief^ or civil' fword at lengtlf. 
Or mutual treafbn, or a j.u ft revenge, 
When right-focceeding line returns again. 
By yove\ juft judgment and drfervcd wrath. 
Brings them to cruel and reproadifu! death. 
And roots tifeirnaxhes and kindreds from the earth. 

Ftrrex: 
Mother, content you, you fhal! fee the^ndl 

FideTt. 
* The end ? thy end I fcaj, 7wr end merfirft?* 
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'ACT I. SCENE U. 

> 

GorhoJuc. 

• * * * « 

My lords^ whofe grave advice and faithfal aid 
Have long upheld my honour and my, realm. 
And brought me to this age from tender yearSj 
Guiding fo great eftate with great renown. 
Now more impprteth .me» than erft, to uff 
Your faith and wifdom, whereby yet I reign i 
That when by death my life and rule ihall c^afc^ 
The kingdom yet may with unbroken courfe» 
Have certain prinpp, by whofe undoubted right» 
Your wealth and pfcace may iUnd in quie( ftay t • 
And eke that they» whom nature hath prepf^r 4 
In time to take tny place in princely feat. 
While in their father's time their p)iant youth 
Yields to the frame of ikilful governance^ , , 
May fo be taught and trained in noble arts, ; 
As what their fathers which have reign'd before 
Have with great fame deriv^4 down to themt 
With honour they may leave unto their feed ; 
And not be thought for their unworthy life» 
^nd for their lawlefs fwerving out of kind. 
Worthy to lofe what law and kind them gave : 
But that they may preferve the common peace. 
The caufe that firA began and lUll maintain^ . 
The lineal courfe of kings inheritance. 
For me, for mine^ for you, and for the itate. 
Whereof both I and you haye charge and care, 
Thus do I mean to ufe your wonted faith 
To me and inine, and to your native land, 
My lords, be plain, without all wry refpe^, 
Or^oifonous craft to fpeak in pleafmg wife. 
Left as the blame of ill fi^cceeding things ' 
^hall ligl^t on you, fo light the harms alfo. 
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Arofius. . 

Your good acceptance fo, mod noble icings 
Of fuch our faithfulnersy as heretofore 
We have employ'd in duties to your grace. 
And to this realm whofe worthy head you are. 
Well proves that neither you miftruft at all. 
Nor we ihall need in boafliitg wife to ihow 
Our truth to you, nor yet our wakeful care 
For you, for yours^ and for our native land. 
Wherefore, o king, I fpeak as one for all, 
61 th all as one do bear you egal faith: 
Poubt not to ufe our counfels and our aids 
Whofe honours, goods, and lives, are whole avow'i 
To ferve, to aid, and to defend your grace. 

Gorbcduc. 

My lords, I thank you all. This is the cafe : 
Ve know, the gods, who have the fovcreign care 
For kings, for kingdoms, and for commonweali. 
Gave me two fons in my more lully age. 
Who now in my decaying years are grown 
Well towards riper flate of mind and ftrength, 
To take-in hand fome greater princely charge. 
As yet they live, and fpend their hopeful days. 
With me and with their mother here in court: 
Their age now afkcth other place and trade. 
And mine alfo doth a(k another change ; 
Theirs to more travail, mine to greater eafe« 
When fatal death ihall end my mortal life. 
My purpofe is to leave unto them twain 
The realm divided in two fundry parts : 
The one, Ferrex mine elder fon ihall hav$. 
The oth>r, fhall the younger Porrex rule. 
That both my purpofe may more firmly iland. 
And eke that they may better rule their charge, 
I mean forthwith to place them in the fame : 
That in my life they may both learn to rule. 
And I may joy to fee their ruling well. 
This is in fum. >vhat I would have ye weigh ; 

Firft, 
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Firft, whether ye allow my whole dcvifc. 
And think it- good forme, for theixxy for you. 
And for our country, mother of m all : 
And if ye like k, and allow itwdl. 
Then for their guiding and their governance, . 
Show forth fuoh means of circumftancc. 
As ye think meet to be both known' and kept; 
Lo, this is^all; now tdl me your advice; 

Arxiftus. 
And this is mttch, and a^eth great advitre; 
Birt for my part, my fbvercign lord and king. 
This do I think : Your majefty doih know, 
Honv ^nder you in juftice and in- peace. 
Great wealth and honour, long we have enjoyed ; 
So as we can not fcem with greedy minds 
To wifh for change of prince* or governance^ 
But if welike your purpofe and devif<;. 
Our liking^muft be deemed to proceed 
Of rightful reafon, and of heedful care, 
Nat for ourfelves, but for the common Eate, ' 
Sith our own {late doth need no better change.: 
I think in aW as erft your grace hath faid\ ' 
Firft, when you Ihall unload your aged raind 
Of heavy care a*nd troubles manifold. 
And lay the {2tV[it upon my lords your fons, 
Whofe growing years may bear the burden lon^ 
(And long I pray the gods to grant it fo) 
And in your life- while you fhall fo behold 
Their rule, their virtues, and their noble dieds> 
Such at their kind- bchighteth to us all; 
Great be the profits that fhall grow thereof]; 
Your age in quiet fhall the longer laft, ' 
Your lading- age- Ihall be their longer ftay : 
Fgo: earcs oi kings, that rule as you have nri'4* 
For publick wealth and not for private joy^ 
Do wafte man^s life, and haften crooked age* 
"With furrowed face and with enfecljlcd* limbs, 
Te dx^vv Off creeping death a fwifterpacc,* 
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They two yet yoong, (balL beftr the parted reign 
With greater eafe, than oae^ noiw old^ alonea. 
Can wield the wholie^ for whom much harder, h ^ 
With leflen'd flrcng^h the double weight ta bear. 
Your eye, your counfel, and the grave regard 
Of father, yea of f^ch a father^ name, 
J^ow at beginning of their fonder'd reign 
When is the hazard of th«h whole fucceft. 
Shall bridle fo their force of youthful heats. 
And fo retrain the rage of infolence 
Which moft a0suU the young and noble iQindt, 
And fo ihall guide and train in tempered ftay 
Their yet green bending wits with reverent awe. 
As now inur'd'With virtues at the firflv 
Cuftom, o king, (hail bring delightfulnefs. 
By ufe of virtue, vice (hall grow in hate; 
But if you fo difpofe it, that the day 
Which ends your life, ihall firil begin their rtiga^ 
Great is the peril, what will be the end. 
When fuch beginning of fuch liberties 
Void of fuch flays as in your life do lye. 
Shall le^ve them free to random of their will. 
An opep prey to traiterous flattery. 
The greateft peftilence of noble youth': 
Which peril fhall be paft, if in your life, ' 
Their temper'd youth with aged father's awe 
Be brought in ure of fkilful fta/ednefs ; 
And in your life, their lives difpofcd fo, 
jShall length your noble life in joyfulwcft. 
Thus think 1 that your grace hath wifely thought. 
And that your tender rare, of common weal. 
Hath bred this thought, fp to divide youf liand. 
And plant your foiis to bear the prefent. rule, 
While you yet live to fee thejr ruling well. 
That you may longer live by joy therein. 
What further n^eans hehooveful are and meet, ' 
At greater Icifure may your grace devife, 
When all have faid ; and when we be agreed' 

If 
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If this be beftto part the realm in twain* 
^nd place your Tons in prefent government : 
Whereof as I have plainly faid my mind» 
So would I fiear the reH of all my lords. , 

PbiUnder. 
In part I think as hath been faid l^efore^ . 
In part again my mind is otherwife; , 
As for dividirg of this realm, in twain. 
And lotting out the fame in egal parts» 
To cither of my lords your grace's fons, 
That think I bell for this your realm's behoof* 
For profit and advancement of yaur fons. 
And for your comfort and your honour elce ; . 
But fo to place them while your life do lafl> 
To yield to them your royal governance, , . 

To be above them only in the name , 
Of father, not in kingly Hate alfo, 
I think npt good for you,, for them, nor us. 
This kingdom fince the bloody civil field. 
Where Morgan (lain did yield his conquer'd part 
Unto his coufin's fwotd in Camberland^ 
Containeth all that whilpme did fufiice . ; . . 

Three noble' fons of your forefather -5r/^^; 
So your two fons, it »may fuffice alfo \ 
The moe the ftrongcr, if they grec in one: 
The fmaller com'pafs that the realm doth hold 
The eafier is the fway thereof to wield j 
The nearer jufticeto the wronged poor. 
The fmaller charge, and yet enough for one* 
And when the region is divided £6 
That brethren be the lords of either part. 
Such ilrength doth nature knit between them bot]m' 
In fundry bodies by conjoined love. 
That not as two, but one of doubled force^ 
Each is to other as a furc defence \ 
The noblenefs and glory of the one. 
Doth jQiarp Ihe courage of the other's mind 
With virtuous envy to contend for praifc ; 

And 
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And fttch an egalnefs hath nature made^ 1 

Between the brethren of one father's feed« 

As an unkindly wrong it feems to be, ''' 

To throw the brother fubjcft under feet 

Of him, whofe peer he is by courfe of kind i • 

And nature that did make this egalnefs, 

Oft fo repineth at fo great a wrong. 

That oft ihe raifeth up a grudging grief 

In younger brethren at the elder's ftate : 

Whereby both towns and kingdoms have been rafed,- 

And famous flocks of royal blood deftroyed : ' 

The brother^ that fhould be the brother's aid. 

And have a wakeful care for his defence, ' v 

Gapes for his death, and blames the lingering years ' -^ • 

That draw not forth his end with fafler courie; 

And oft impatient of fo long delays. 

With hateful flaughter he prevents the fates. 

And heaps a jufl reward for brother's blood, 

With endlefs vengeanee on his Itock for aye. 

Such mifchiefs here are wifely met withal ; 

If egal flate may nourifh egal love, ^ ^ 

Where none hath caufe to grudge at other's good. 

But now the head to floop beneath them both, 

Ne kind, ne reafon, ne good order .bears. 

And oft it hath been i'ccn, where nature's courfe 

Hath been perverted in diforder'd wife. 

When fathers ceaJfe 10 k^iow chat they Ihould rule, ' 

The children ceafe to know they fbould obey : 

And often over-kindly tendernefs. 

Is mother of unkindly ftubborn^s. 

I fpeak not this in envy or reproach. 

As -if I grudg'd the glory of your fons, 

Whofe honour I befeech the gods ihcreafe : 

Nor yet as if 1 thought there did remain « 1 • 

So Hlthy cankers in their* noble breallsy ^ . . I 

Whom I ie'fttem (which is theii- greatefl praife) 

Undoubted children iof fo good a king ;' . ^ ' 

Only I mean to Aow by certain rules,, '••-' 

Whici 
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Which kind hath {;raft withuLlJ^e Ai«4 eC niuit . 
That nature hath het orddr ^ad k^ cduiJTi,. 
Which, being broken, do^ Oorfupt the Aitc 
Of minds and things ev'« in (be beft of alk 
My lords, your fons may Jeorn -to rule of yoU| 
Your own example in your noble irOult^ . 
Is fitteft guider of their youthful years* 
If you deftre to ice fome i^^refent joy 
By fight of their well ruling in your life^ 
See thtom obey^ fo ifhall you fe^ chem rule: 
Whofo obeyeth not with hdi^lbknefs. 
Will rule with outrage and with infelentse. 
Long may they rule^ I do befeech tht goi* » . 
But long may they learn, etc t^y b^n to ttikw 
If kind and fates would iuffcr^ I ^ould wifli 
Them aged princes and iinmoital kings. 
Wherefore, moft noble king, I tvdl a^cHt, 
Between your Tons that you divide your irtalm-. 
And as in kind» fo match ihem in. degree : 
But while the gods prolong ytCHir royal li£e, 
Prolong your reign ; for then^o IWt you Kere^ ♦. 
And therefore hAve the gods fo long fotbot-a 
To join you to themfelves, that ftill you tnigkt 
Be prince and father of our common weal ; 
They, when they fee your children ripfe to i^ult^ 
Will make them room, aiHi will remove you JiciiCv* 
That yours in right enfuing of y<}ur life . 
May rightly honour your Immortal naiftek 

Your wonted true regard, of &ithf«l hetits. 
Makes me, o king, the bolder to prefulne 
To fpcak what 1 conceive Within tny br <aft i 
Although the fame do hot agtce «i aU 
With that whieh oth^r here mfy l6t4» h«Ve:fiiid, 
Nor which yourfelf hftVe. feemcd beft.to like. 
Pardon J crKvep arjd that. my Words be dtffBk'd 
To flow from hearty. ^ogl unto ydur,gfMrjB, . , 
And to th<; fafety of yo»f €wnn>^n«wtfaL ' 

T© 
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To part your realm unto my lords your fons^ 

I tiunk not .good ifor you, ne yet for them. 

But worft of all, for xhls .our native laad : 

Within one land, one iingle rule is bdi : 

Divided reigns do make divided hearts ; 

But peace preferves the country and the prince. 

Such is in man the greedy mind to reign^ 

So great is his defire to climb aloft. 

In worldly fbage the iiateliefl parts to bear. 

That faith and juftice and all kindiy love 

Do yield unto defire of fovereignty* 

Where egal ftate doth raife an egaJ -)>ope 

To win the thing that eicher would attain. 

Your grace rcmembereth how in paffed years. 

The mighty Brute, £rft prince of all this land, 

PoiTefs'd the fame and rul'd it well in one; 

He, thinking that the compafs did fuBice, 

For his three Tons three kingdoms eke to makti 

Cut it in three, ds you would now In twain: 

But how much Britijh blood hath fince been rpik, 

To join again the funder'd unity I 

What princes flain before their timely hou-r ? • 

What wafte of towns and people in the land ? » 

What trcafons heaped en murders 'and on fpoiU? 

Whofc juft revenge cv*n yet is fca cely ccafcd, 

Ruthful remembrance is yet raw in mind. 

The gods forbid the like to chance again : 

And you, o king, give not the eaufe thereof. 

My lord Terr ex your elder Ton, perhaps 

Whom kind and cuAom gives a rightful hoj^e 

To be your heir and to fucceed your reign. 

Shall think that he doth fuffer greater wrong 

Than he perchance will bear, if power ii:,xyi^. 

P^rrex the younger, fo upraisM in Ilate« 

Perhaps in courage will be rais'd aifo* ; 

If flattery then, which fails not to ailail 

The tender mipds of yet unikiiful youth,^ ^ 

In one ihall kindk and increafe diidain, * v 



^©4 THE TRAGEDY OF 

t 

And envy in the other's heart inflame. 

This fire (hall wafte their love, their livet, their laad^ 

And nithful ruin (hall deftroy them bdth« 

I wifh not this, o king, fo to befall, 

But fear the thing, that 1 do mod abhor. 

Give no beginning to fo dreadful end ; 

Keep them in order and obedience i 

And let them both by now obeying yt)u, 

Learn fuch behaviour as befeems their flate ; 

The elder, mildnefs in his governance. 

The younger, a yielding contentcdnefs ; 

And keep them near unto your prefence ftill. 

That they, retrained by the awe of you. 

May live in compafs of well tcmper'd ftay. 

And pafs the perils of their youthful years. 

Your aged life draws on to feebler time. 

Wherein you fhall lefs able be to bear 

The travails that in youth you have fuflain'd. 

Both in your prefence and your realm's defence. 

If planting now your fons in further parts, 

You fend them further from your prefcnt reach, 

Lefs fhall you know how they themfelves demean : 

Traiterous corrupters of their pliant youth. 

Shall have unfpled a much more free accefs ; 

And if ambition and inRam'd difdaiu 

Shall arm the one, the other, or them both. 

To civil war, or to ufurping pride^ 

Late fhall you rue that you ne reck'd before.' 

Good is, I grant, of all to hope the bcft. 

But not to live ilill dreadlefs of the worfl. 

So trull the one, that th' other be forcfcen. 

Arm not unfkilfulnefs with princely power; 

But you that long have wifely rul'd the reins 

Of royalty within your noble realm, 

So hold them, while the god;j for our avails 

Shall ftretch the thread of your prolonged days. 

Too foon he clamb, into the flaming car, 

Whofc want of ikill did fet the earth on fire.' 

Time 
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Time and example of yout noble grace 
Shall teacK your- tons both to obey and m!e ; 
When time hath t^ugkt them, time fhall make them plftee^ 
The place that now is full : and fo I pray 
Long it remain, to comfort of us all, 

Gorboduc. 
I take your ^siithfiil hearts in thankful part : 
Bat iith I fee no caufe to draw^my mind. 
To fear the nature of my loving fons. 
Or to mifdeem that envy or difdain 
Can there work hate, where nature planteth love; 
In one felf purpofe do I ftill abide : 
My love extendeth cgally' to both. 
My land fufficeth for them bdth'alfo. 
Bumber Hi all part the marches of their realms : 
The fouthem part the elder (hall poiFefs, 
The northern fhall Perrex the younger rule. 
In quiet I will pafs mine aged days, 
lit^t from the travail and the painful cares 
That haiien age uj^n the worthiefl kings. 
But left the fraud that ye do feem to ftar ' 
Of flattering tongues, borrupt ^eir tender youth. 
And writhe them to the ways of youthful luft. 
To climbing pride> or to revenging hate. 
Or to neglefling of their careful charge, 
Lewdly to live in wanton recklefincfs. 
Or tJ opprefiing of the rightful caufe. 
Or not to wreak the wrongs done to the poor. 
To tread down truth, or favour falfe deceit ; 
I mean to join to tither'^of ittyfons 
Some one of thofe whofe long approved faith 
And wifdom tried, may well allure my heart ; 
That mining fraud fhall find no way to creep 
Into their fenfed ears with grave advife. 
This is the end ; and fo I pray you all^ 
To hear my fons the love and loyalty 
That I have foimd withip yoar faithful breaflt* 
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Jrofius. 
You, nor your (bns, our fovereign lord«. ihall want 
Our* faith sind fervice while our lives do lall. 



CHORUS. 

When fettled ftay doth hold the royal throne 
In ftedfaft place by known and doubtlefs right. 
And chieHy when defcent on one alone 
Makes iingle and unparted reign to light ; 
Each change of courfe unjoints the whole eftate^ 
And yields it thrall to ruin by debate. - 

The flrength that knit by faft accord in Qne, 
Againft all foreign power of mighty foes, , 
Could of itfelf defend itfelf alone. 
Disjoined once, the former force doth lofe. . 
The (licks, that funder'd brake fo foon in twain. 
In faggot bound attempted were in vain. , ; 

Oft tender mind that leads the partial eye 
Of erring parents in their children's love, 
Deftroys the wrongly loved child thereby : 
This doth the proud fon oi Jfolh prove, , ^ 
Who, ralhly fet in chariot of his fire, 
InfiamM the parched earth with heaven's Ere. 

And this great king, that doth divide his land. 
And change the courfe of his defcending crown^i 
And yields the reign into his childrens hand ; 
From blifsful Hate of Joy and great, renown, , ,, 
A mirror fhall become to prince;^ all. 
To learn to ihun the caufe of fuc|i a>fall« 
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'the Order and Signification of the Dumb 
Show before the Second Ad. 



FIRST the muiick of cornets began to play, during 
which came in upon the ftage a king accompanied wit^- 
a number of his nobility and gentlemen. And after ha 
had placed himfelf in a chair of eftate prepared for him, 
there came and kneeled before him a grave and aged, 
gentleman and offered up a cup unto him of wine in a 
glafs» which the. king refufed. After him comes a brmre 
and lufty youn^g gentleman and prefents the king with s-. 
cup of gold filled with poifon, which the king accepted^ 
and drinking the fame, immediately fell down dead upon 
the ftagCy and fo was carried thence away by his lords 
and gentlemen^ and then the mufick ceafed. Hereby-was 
jignined, that as glafs by nature holdeth no poifon> but 
is clear and may eafily be feen through} ne boweth by 
any art : fO a faithful counfellor holdeth no treafon» but 
is plain and open, ne yieldeth to any undifcreet affe£Uon« 
but giveth wholefome counfel, which the ill-adyifed prince 
refufeth. The delightful gold filled with poifon betoken-o 
cth flattery, which undef fair feeming of pleafant words 
beareth deadly poifon, which deftrpyeth the prince that 
receiveth it. As befell in the two brethren Ferrex and 
P^rr^;ir>who,tefufing the wholefome advice of grave, coun^ 
fellors, credited thefe young parafites, and bi-ought ta 
thcmfelvc* death and dcftrudtion thereby. . ■ . 
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ACT IL S C E N E !• 

FirriXf HermoUf D^rdan* 

Ferrex* 

I Marvel much what reafon led the king 
M7 father, thus without all my defert. 
To reave me half the kingdom > which by courfe 
Of law and nature ihould remain to me. 

Hermon. " ^ 

If you with ftubbom and untamed pride 
Rad ftood againU him in rebelling wile. 
Or if with grudging mind you had envied. 
So flow a Aiding of his aged years. 
Or fought before your time to hafte the courfe 
Of fatal death upon his royal head. 
Or ftalnM your ftock with murder of your kin ; 
Sonie face of reaf&n might perhaps have feem'4 
To yield fome likely caufe to fpoil ye thus, 

ferrex. 

The wreakful gods pour on my curfed head 
Eternal plagues and never dying woes. 
The hellifh prince adjudge my damned ghoS 
To Tantalus thirft, or proud ixioifs wheel. 
Or cruel gripe » to gnaw my growing heart, 
TkO during torments and unquencKed flames i 
If ever I toneeiv'd fo foul a thought. 
To wifli his end of life, or yet of reign. 

D^dan, 

Ne yet your father, o mofl noble prince. 
Did ever think fo foul a thing of you : 
For he, with more than father's tender love. 
While yet the fates do lend him life to rule, 

XiTi>0 fie. Qvdc, ff'tflfor griffin, VKvidfurtA 
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(Who long might live to fee your ruling well ) 
To you, my lord, and to his other fon, . r 

Lo, he refigns his realm and royalty ; 
Which never would ib wife a pridice have done^ 
If he had once mifdeem'dj that in your heait 
There ever lodged (o unkind a thought. 
But tender love, n^y lord, and fettled truft 
Of your good nature, and your noble mind. 
Made him to plaxre you thus in royal throne. 
And now to give you half his realm to guide; 
Yea, and that half which in abounding ilore 
Of things that ferve to mstke a wealthy res^m« 
In ftately cities, and in fruitful foil. 
In temperate breathing of the milder heaven. 
In things of needful ufe, which friendly fe^ 
Tranfports by traffick from the foreign parts. 
In flowing wealth, in honour and in force. 
Doth pafs the double value of the part 
That Porrex hath allotted to his reign. 
3uch is your cafe, fuch is your father's love* 

ferreXn 

Ah love, my friends ? love wrongs not whom he loves. 

Dorian, 

Ne yet he wrongeth you, that giveth you 
So large % reign, ere that the courfe of time 
Bring you to kingdom by defcended right. 
Which time perhaps might end your time before. 

Ferre^c, 

Is tlus no wrong, fay you, to reave from me 
My native right of half fo great a realm ^ 
And thus to match his younger foa with me 
in egal pow*r, and in as great degree ? 
Yea, and what fon ? the fon whofe fwejling pride 
Would never yield one point of reverence. 
When I the elder and apparent heir 
Stood in the Hkelihood to po^efs the whole $ 
Yea, and that fon which from his childiih age 
Envieth mjine honour, and doth hate my life. 
What will he now do, when his pride, his rage> 
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The mindful milice of his grudging heart. 
Is arm'd with force, with wealth, and kingly date ? 

Herman. 

Was this not wrong ? Yea ill-advifed wrong. 
To give fomad a man fo iharp a fword. 
To 10 great peril of fo great miihap> 
Wide open thus to fet fo large a way ? 

Dordan* - 

Alas, my lord, what grieful thing is this. 
That of your brother you can think fo ill ? 
I never faw him utten likely fign 
Whereby a man might fee or once Qiifdeem 
Such hate of you, ne fuch unyielding pride : 
111 Is their counfel, fhameful be their end. 
That, raifing fuch miflruftful fear in you. 
Sowing the feed of fuch unkindly hate. 
Travail by treafon to deftroy you both. 
Wife is your brother and of noble hope. 
Worthy to wield a large and mighty realm ; 
So much a fkronger friend have you thereby, 
Whofe ftrength is your ftrcngth, if you grec in one. 

Hermon. 

If nature and the gods had pinched fo 
Their fk)winjg^ bounty, and their noble gifts 
Of princely qualities from you, my lord, 
And pour'd them all at once in walteful wife 
Upon your father's younger fon alone i ' 

Perhaps there be, that in your prejudice 
Would fay that birth fhould yield to worthincfs : 
But iith in each good gift and princely art 
Ye arc his match, and in the chief of all 
In mildnefs and in fober governance 
Ye ^9iT furmount; and fith' there is in you 
Sufficing (kill and hopeful towardnefs 
To wield the whole, and match your elder's praife ^ 
I fee no caufe why ye fhould lofe the half, 
Ne would I wifli you yield to fuch a lofs : 
Left your mild fufferance of (o great a wrong 

Be 
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Be deemed cowardifhe and iimple dread. 
Which fliall give courage to the fiery head 
Of your youQg brother to invade the whole. 
While yet therefore fticks in the people's mind 
The loathed wrong of yOur difheritance ; 
And ere your brother have by fettled power. 
By guileful cloak of an alluring fhow, 
. Got him fome force and favour in the realm; 
And while the noble queen your mother lives. 
To work and praflice all for your avail ; 
Attempt redrcfs by arms, and wreak yourfelf 
Upon his life that gaineth by your lofs. 
Who now to ihame of you, and grief of us, ^ 

In your own kingdom triumpk* over you : 
Show now your courage meet for kingly date. 
That they which have avow'd to fpcnd their goods. 
Their lands, their lives, and honours in your caufe. 
May be the bolder to maintain your part 
When they do fee that coward fear in you 
Shall not betray ne fail their faithful hearts. 
If once the death of Forrex end the ftrife. 
And pay the price of his ufurped reign. 
Your mother ihaU perfuade the angry king, 
The lords your friends eke ihall appeafe his rage ; 
For they be wife, and well they can forefee 
That ere long time yoitr aged father's dtath 
Will bring a time when you ihall well requite 
Their friendly favour, or their hateful fpite. 
Yea, or their flacknefs to avaunce your caufe. 
*' Wife men do not fo hang on pafiing flaCe 
** Of prefent princes^ chiefly in their age, 
** But they will further call their reaching eye, 
'* To view and weigh the times and reigns to come« 
Ne is it likely, though the king be wroth, 
That he yet will, or that the realm will bear 
Extreme revenge upon his only fon : 
Or if he would, what one is he that dare 
Be minifter to fuch an enterprife ? 

And 
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And here you be now placed in yonr own. 
Amid your friends, your vaiTals and your ibrengtli : 
We ihall defend and keep your perfon fafe^ 
Till either counfel turn his tender mind» 
Or age, or forrow end his weary days. 
But if the fear of gods, and fecret grudge 
Of nature's law, repining at the fai£l, 
Withhold your courage from fo great attempt. 
Know ye, that luft of kingdoms hath no law« 
The gods do bear and well allow in kings 
The things that they abhor in rafcal routs. 
" When kings on ilender quarrels run to wars, 
'* And then in cruel and unkindly wife, 
** Command thefts, rapes, fuurders of innocents, 
*' The fpoil of towns, ruins of mighty realms ; 
** Think you fuch princes do fuppofe thcmfclves 
" Subje^ to laws of kind, and fear of gods ? 
Murders, and violent thefts in private men. 
Are heinous crimes and full of foul reproach : 
Yet none offence, but deck'd with glorious name 
Of noble conquefts in the hands of kings. 
But if you like not yet fo hot devife, 
Ne lift to take fuch vantage of the time. 
But, though with peril of your own eftate, • 
You will not be the firft that fhall invade; 
AfTemble yet your force for your defence. 
And for your fafety Itand upon jour guard. 

Dordan. • 
O heaven I was there ever heard or known 
So wicked counfel to a noble prince ? 
Let me, my lord, difclofe unto your grace 
This heinous tale, what mifchief it contains ; 
Your father's death, your brother's, and your ovrn^ 
Your prefent murder, and eternal ftiame. 
Hear me, o king, and fuffer not to fink 
So high a treafon in your princely brcaft. 
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Ftrrex, 
The migkty godai forbid^ that ever I 

Should once conceive fuch Biifciiiief in my heax|. 
Although my 'brothec hath bereft my reahny 

And bear perhaps to me an hateful mtnd» 

Shall I revenge it with his death therefore } 

pr fhall I fo deftroy my father's life 

That gave me life ? the gods forbid, 1 fay 5 

Ceafe you to fpeak fo any niore to me. 

Nc you, my friend, with anfwer once repeat 

So foul a tale : in iilence let it die« 

What lord or fubjed ihall have hope at' all 

That under me they fafely fhall enjoy 

Their goods, their honours, lands, and liberties^ 

With whom, neither one only brother dear, 

Ne father dearer, could enjoy their lives ? 

But fith I fear my younger brother's rage, ^ 

And fith perhaps fome other man may give 
Some like advice, to move his grudging head 
At mine eflate, which counfel may perchance 
Take greater force with him> than this with mc» 
I will in fecrct fo 'prepare myfclf. 
As, if his malice or his lufl to reign 
Break forth in arms or fudden violence, 
I may withfland his rage, and kee|> m^ne owa. 

J)9rdan> 
I fear the fatal time now draweth on . 
When civil hate fhall end the noble line 
Oi famous Brute y and of his royal feed : — ^ 
Great Jave^ defend the mifchiefs now at hand ! 
O that the fecretary's wife advice 
Had erfl been heard^ when he befought the king 
Not to divide his land, nor fend his fons 
To further partj from prcfence of his cour^ 
Ne yet to yield to them his governance. ^ 
Lo, fuch are they now in the r^yal throne 
As was rafh Phaeton in Fhcebu^ car j 
]^e then the fiery ileeds did draw the flama 

' - VIA 
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With wilder random throogh the kindled fkiet » 
Than traiterous counfel now will whirl about 
The youchfal heads of thefe unikilfal kings. 
Bot I hereof their father will inform i 
The reverence of him perhaps fhal] ftay 
The growing mifchiefs, while they yet arc green ; 
If this help not, then wo unto themfelves^ 
The prince, the people, the divided land f 



ACT II. SCENE n, 

Porrext Tindar^ Philander. 

Porrex. 

And is it thus ? and doth he fo prepare 
Againft his brother as his mortal foe ? 
And now while yet his aged father lives ? 
Neither regards he him ? nor fears he me ? 
War would he have ? and he (hall have it fe. 

7yndM)r. 

I faw myfclf the great prepared ftore 
Of horfe, of armour, and of weapon there i 
Ne bring I lo my lord reported tales, 
Without the ground of fcen and fearched truth, 
Lo, fecret quarrels run about his court 
To bring the name of you, my lord, in hate. 
Each man almolt can now debate the caufi^ 
And afk a reafon of fo great a wrong. 
Why he fo noble and fo wife a prince 
Is, as unworthy, reft his heritage? 
And why the king, mifled by crafty means. 
Divided thus his land from courie of right ? 
The wifer fort hold down their grieful heads j 
Each man withdraws from talk and company 
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Of thofe that hav€ been known to favour you: 
To hide the mifchief of their meaning there^ 
Rumours are fpread of your preparing here. 
The rafcal humbcrs of unfltilful fort. 
Are £ll'd with monflrous tales of you and yours. 
In fecret-I was counfelJ'd by my friendl. 
To halle me thence, and brought you, as you know. 
Letters from thofe that both can truly tell, 
And would not write unlefs they knew it well. 

Philander, 

My lord, *yet ere you move unkindly war. 
Send to your brother to demand the caufe : 
Perhaps fome traiterous tales have filled his ears 
With falfe reports againft your noble grace ; 
Which once difclos'd, fhall end the growing ftrife. 
That elfe not ftay'd with wife forelight in time. 
Shall hazard both your kingdoms and your lives : 
Send to your father eke, he fhall appeafe 
Your kindled minds, and rid you of this fear* 

Porrex, . 

Rid me of fear ? I fear him not at all | 
Ne will to him, ne to my father fend. ^ 
If danger were for one to tarry there, * 
Think ye it fafety to return again ? 
In mifchiefs, fuch as Ferrex now intends, 
The wonted courteous laws to meifengers 
Are not oblerv'd, which in juft war they ufc. 
Shall I fo hazard any one of mine ? 
Shall I betray my trufly friends to him. 
That have difclos'd his treafon unto me ? 
Let him entreat that fears, I fear him not : 
Or fhall I to the king my father fend ? 
Yea, and fend now while fuch a mother lives 
That loves my brother and that hateth me ? 
Shall I give leifure, by my fpnd delays, 
Tq Ferrtx to opprefs me all uiiwarc^ 

IwiU 
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I will not ; but I will inv^uie his realm. 
And feck the traitor-prince within his court. 
Mifchief for mifchief is a due reward, 
fiis wretched head (hall pay the worthy price 
Of this his treafon and his hate to me. 
Shall I abide, and tieat, and fend, and pray, 
And hold my yielden throat to traitor's knife. 
While I with valiant mind and conquering force 
Mi^'ht rid myfelf of foes, and win a realm ? 
Yet rather, when I have the wretch's head, 
ThAi to the king my father will I fend* 
The bootlefs cafe may yet appeafe his wrath : 
If not, I will defend me as I 4nay. 

Philander* 
Lo, here the end of thefe two youthful kings ! 
The father's death ! the ruin of their realms ! 
f' O moil unhappy flate of counfellors 
** That light on fo unhappy lords and times, 
•* That neither can their good advice be heard, 
** Yet muft they bear the blames of ill fucccfs, 
But I will to the king their father hafte, 
Ere this mifchief come to the likely end. 
That if the mindful wrath of wrcakful gods 
Since mighty llion^s fall, not yet appeafed 
With thefe poor remnants of the Trojan name. 
Have not determin'd by unmoved fate 
Out of this realm to raze the Britijb line 5 
By good advice, by awe of father's name. 
By force of wifer lords, this kindled hate 
May yet be quench'd, ere it confunie us a]U 
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When youth not bridled with a guiding flay. 
Is left to random of their own delight, 
And wields whole realms, by force of fovereign fway. 
Great is the danger of unmafter'd might. 
Left fkillefs rage throw down with headlong fall 
Their lands, their ftates, their lives, themfelves and aSL 

When growing pride doth fill the fwelling brcall. 
And greedy luft doth raife the climbing mind, 
O, hardly may the peril be reprefsM ; 
Ne fear of angry gods, ne Kws of kind, 
Ne country*! care can fired hearts reftrain, 
Wheir fiorce hath armed envy and difdain. 

"When kings of forefct will ncglcdl the rede 
Of beft advice, and yield to pleafing tales. 
That do their fancy's noifome* humour feed, 
Ne reafon, nor regard of right avails : 
Succeeding heaps of plagues ihall teach too late^ 
To learn the mifchiefs of mifguided flate. 

Foul fall the traitor falfe, that undermines 
The love of brethren, to deftroy them both f 
Wo to the prince that pliant ear inclines. 
And yields his mind to poifonous tale that floweth 
From flattering mouth ! and wo to wretched land. 
That waftes itfelf with civil fword in hand ! 

Lo thus it is, poifon in gold to take. 

And wholefpmc driok in hgmely cup forfakc* 
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^be Order and Signification of the Dumb 
Show before the Third Adt. 



FIRST the mufick of flutes began to play, daring 
which came in upon the flage a company of mournctt 
all clad in black, betokening death and forrow to enfue 
upon the ill-advifed mifgovernment and diflention of 
brethren, as befell upon the murder of Ferrex by his 
younger brother. After the mouj'ners had paffed thrice 
about the ftage^ they departed, and then the mufick 
ccafed. ' 
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Gorboduc, Eubulus, Aroftus^ Philander, Nuntius. 

Gorhduc. 

O Cruel fates, o mindful wrath of gods, 
Whofe vettgeance neither Simoi/ ftained ftrcam$ 
Flowing with blood of Tryan princes flain. 
Nor Phrygian fields made rank with corpfes dead 
0£ AJian kings and lords, can yet tppeafej 
Nc flaughter of unhappy Priam* s race. 
Nor IUon*s fall nude level with the foil. 
Can yet fuffice : but llill continued rage 
PurfiMt our lines, and from the farthcft fea? 
Doth chafe the iflues of deilroyed Troy. 
** O, «o man: happy till his end be feen,'*. 
If any flowing wealth and feeming joy 
In p^Asnt years might make a happy wight, 
Happy was Hecuba^ the wofulleft wretch 
That ever liv*d to make a mirror of; 
And happy Priam with his noble fons ; 
And happy. I, tillnow alas,. I fee 
And feel my moft unhappy wretchednefsr^ 
Behold, is^y lords, read ye this letter hcrcj 
Lo, it contains the ruin of our realm. 
If timely fpeed provide not hafty help. 
Yet, o ye gods, if ever woful king 
Might move ye kings of kings, wreak it ofi mc 
4^nd on my fons,- not on this guiltlefs realm : 
Send down your wafting flames from wrathful ikies, 
To reave me and my fons the hateful breath. 
Read, read, my. lords.; this is the matter why 
I call'd ye now to hare your good adyice. 
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Tbi Letter from Dordaa the CounfdUr tf tit 

Elder Princei 

[Eabulus reaietb the tetterm 

MY fovcreigh lord, wliat I am loath to write 
But loatheil am to fee, that I am forced 
iters now to make you underftand. 
My lord Ferrex^ your eldefl Ton, mifled 
By traitorous fraud of young untemper'd wits, 
AfTembleth force againil your younger fan; 
Ne can my counfel yet withdraw the hea( 
And furious pangs of , his inflamed htad* 
Difdain, faith he, of his difheritance. 
Arms him to wreak the great pretended wrong 
"With civil fword upon his brother's life. 
If prefent help do not reilrain this rage, 
This flame wUl wade your fons, your land, and yonJ 

Tour Majeftfs faithful and mfi humkli Subje&^ 

. I>ordaa« 

Arcftui. 
O king, appeafe your grief and ftay your plaint : 
Great is the matter and a wofiil caie ; 
But timely knowledge may bring timely help. 
Send for them both unto your prefcuce here s 
The reverence of your honour, age, and Aate^ ^ 
Your grave advice, the awe of fadier's aamct ^ 
Shall quickly knit again this. broken peace* 
And if in either of my lords, your foos > . 
Be fuch untamed and unyielding pride. 
As will not bend unto your noble heib; • i 

If Ferrex the eider fon can bear no peer. 
Or Porrex not content, afpires to more 
Than you him gave, above his native right| : ^ 

Join with the jufter iidc, fo ihall you forcv 
Them to agree, and hold the land in ftaj. 



Mubf. 
What meauiAth .tUb ? 2^^ fp9^4^.cpm^ ^i J^ffbr 
FbUander from ji^j lord your j<Q(94aig^ f^Of 

The gods fead joyful haws J 

^ ^ Ti.e i^iigljflr 55w 

Preierve 70UJ Qu^cfi/^ p;^bkj^g, 

fbtknifrf nKcIcqmcj ^ut hov,dpt)i mfhi^\ 

Your ion, 41*, Uvesi fii^d ^slthy I li^n ^; 
But yet, i) Jwg, (the i^a^t of luftfullNe^^ 
Could not be half fo gciefefui to your grs^et 
As thefe i^oft iiriretched tidiiDgs diat I ib wg« 

O heaireiu^ jet n^ire ? Aot c^ad qf woes 40 me^l 

Tymbrp x> Mi^» oune lively fro^m l)ie qpipt 
Of Ferrix, to my lord y^ur ypvmger fon. 
And made^^mrtqf/gx^ilt prepared ftoi^ 
For war^ aaa^i{Ch.t^t k is whpUy me^^ 
Againft P^rre^, for high fUfdsiin tih^t h^ 
Lives now n king, and ^qgal .in degree 
With him that jclaimeth to faccjeedt]^ m^hpLcj 
As by due title of dcfcendlng right. 
Pfirrex is now fo i^t on rflamix^ fire^ 
Partly with kindled rage of cri^el wrath. 
Partly with hope, (p gain a ijej^lm thereby. 
That he in haSe prepareth tp invade 
His ^brotb^a, land, ^nd with unkindly w«r 
Thre^^mlis -the murder of jo\ir elder fon ; 
Ne could I hipi perfi^ade, that firft he ihoittl^ 
Send to his brother to demand the caufe; 
Nor yet to you» tp ftay this hateful ftrife. 
Wherefore, fitK (here no more I can jbc }^|ird» 
I come my(tl£ now to inform your grace, 

Vo h. II. X And 
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And to befeech you, ts you love Uic life 
And fafctjr of your children and your realnif 
Now to employ yonr wtfdom and 3rour forcet 
To iUy this mifchief ere it be too late. 

GcrhoJuc, 

Are they in arms ? would he not fend to me 1 
ts this the honour' of a father^s name ? 
In vain we travail to aflnage their minds r 
As if their hearts, whom neither brother's love, . 
Nor father's awe, nor kingdom's cares, can move» 
Our councils^ could withdraw from ragineiieat. 
y^ve flay ^hem both^ and end the ciirfed line ! 
For though, perhaps, fear of fuch mighty force 
As I, my lords, joined with your noble aids. 
May yet raife, (hall reprefs their prefcnt heat ;' 
The fecret grudge and malice will remain. 
The fire not quench'd, but kept in clofe reftraint. 
Fed ftill within, breaks forth with double flame : 
Their death and mine muft 'peafe the angry gods. 

Fhtknder. 

Yield not, o lung, fo much to ^eak defpair : 
Your fons yet Kve; and long, I truft, they flialK 
If fates had taken you from earthly life,* 
Before beginning of this civil ftrife. 
Perhaps your (bns in their unmafterM youth, ' 
Loofe from regard of any living wight. 
Would run on headlong, with unbridled race* 
To their own death, and ruin of this realm; 
But flth the gods, that have the care for kings. 
Of things and times difpofe the order fo. 
That in your life this kindled flame breaks forth. 
While yet your life, your wifdom» and your pQW*r, 
May ftay the growing mifchief, and repreft 
The fiery blaze of their unkindled heat ; 
It fcems, and fo ye ought to deem thereof. 
That loving Jmfi hath tempered fo the time 



0£L 



FE&REX AND PORRBX. fit 

Of tbis debate to happen in yoor da^Si 
ThaCycfa yet living may the fkme appeafe^ 
And add it to the glory of your latter age^ 
And they your ions may learn to live in peace* 
Beware> o king, the greateft harm of all, . 
Left by your wailful plaints your haftened death*. 
Yield larger room unto their growing rage : 
Preferve your life, the only hope of ftay. 
And if your highnefs herein lift to ufe 
Wifdom or force, council or knightly aid, 
Lq we, our perfons, pow'rs, and lives are youit:^ . 
Ufe us ull death ; o king, we are your own« 

Eubultts. 
Lo here the peril that was erft forefeen. 
When you, o king, did firft divide, your land, . 
And yield your prefent reign unto your fons. 
But now, o noble prince, now is no time 
To wail and plain, and wafte you^.woful lifei 
Now is the time for prefent good advice. 
Sorrow doth dark the judgment of the wit. 
** The heart unbroken, and the courage free 
** From feeble faintnefs of bootlefs defpair, 
** Doth either rife to fafety or renowa / . 

** By noble valour of unvanquiih'd mind ; 
" Or yet doth perifli in more happy fort. 
Your grace may fend, to either of your fons C 

Some one both wife and noble perfonage, i ) 

Which with good counfel, and with weighty name. 
Of father, ihall prciEenit before their .eyes 
Your heft, your Ufe, your fafety and their owiif . 
The prefent mlfchicf of their deadly ftrife ; 
And in the while, alTemble you the force . - • 
Which your commandment, and the fpeedy hafte 
OK all my lords here, prefent can prepare. 
The terrour of your mighty pow'r ihall ftay ' 

The rage of bpthj or yet of one at leaft. 

X z NMntitf* 
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O king, the^tetsft gridF tint tm]>riBbe didinsiv 
That ever woful sncflengtr did tell. 
That ever wretched kma hack feeB beibtfe^ 
I bring to you : fWitx yoar Jronnger >te, 
With fuddfeft ibkce invided hath die knt 
That you to ftmK ctid siiot to nde ; 
And with his own moft bh)ody liamd he iiath 
His brother flain, aad doth poAfs his mln, 

O heav^l fend down i^e flames of )^osr revMgt, 
Deftroy, I fay, with flaih of wreahfal^ie, 
The traitor fon» and then the wretched fire I 
But let us gOy that yet perhaps I ak^ 
Di^ with re;i^aige, and 'pesfe the hatefid f odi« 
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The luft ti kinf don knows so fitcred fiudiy 
No rule of reafbn, no regftrd of right. 
No kindly love, no fear of heaven's iiinFath : 
But with contempt of gods, and ttnui^ device, 
Through bloody flaughter doth prepare the 1M^ 
To fatal fceptre, and accurfed 'rei|n : 
The fon fo loaths the teher's liii^riiig d«y% 
Ne dreada his hand in Ibiothei^s i^Iood to ftain. 
O wretched prince, ae ddft thou yist record 
The yet frefii murders done widiin the land 
Of thy forefathers, when the cruel fwoni 
Bereft Morgan his life with cpitfn^s hand 7 
Thus fatal plagues purfue the guilty raoe, 
Whofe murderous hand, imbm'd with goildeis blood, ^ 
Aflts vengeance:ilill >befbre the Iteavea's faee. 
With endlefi mifohigli on-ibc ouiM brood* 

'' The 
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The wicked child thus brings to woful fire 

The mournful plaints to wafte his very life ; 

Thus do the cruel flames of civil fire 

Daftroy the parted reign with hateful ilrife : 

And hence doth ipring the well from which dotk 

flow 
The dead black ftreams of monming, plaints» ani 
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Hbe Order and Signification of the Dumb 
Show before the Fourth Ad. 



FIRST the mufick of hautboys began to play^ daring 
which there came from under the ilagCy as though out 
of hell, three furies, AUdo^ Megera^ and Ctifipbont^ clad 
in black garments fprinkled with blood and flames, their 
bodies girt with fnakes, their heads fpread with ferpents 
inftead of hair, the one bearing in her hand « fnake, the 
other a whip, and the third a burning firebrand, each 
driving before them a king and a queen, which, moved 
by furies, unnaturally had flain their own children. The 
Names of the kings and queens were thefe, Tantalus^ 
Meiiay AtbamaSf InOf Camb^es^ Althea ; after that the furief 
and thefe had pafled about the ftage thrice, they departed, 
and then the mufick ceafed. Hereby was' iignified the- 
unnatural murders to folbw; that is to fay, Porrex ilain 
by his own mother, and of king Gorbuduc and queen Fidm 
killed by thdr own fubjeds. 
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WHY fiioBld I live» and linger forth my thnc: 
In longer life to double mj diflrefs ? 
O mc nioft woful wight, whom no mifhap^ 
Long ere' this day could have bereaved hence. 
Mought not thefe hands by fortune or by fate. 
Have pierp'd this breaft> and life with iron reft \ 
Or in this palace here, where I fo long 
Have fpent my days, could not that happy hour 
Once, once have hap'd, in which thefe hugy frames 
With death by fall might have opprcfled me ? , 
Or fhould not this moft hard and cruel foil. 
So oft yvhere I have prefsM my wretched ilepi. 
Sometime Had ruth of mine accurfed life, • ' 

To rend in tWain and fwallow me therein ? 
So had my bones poifeired now in peace 
Their hippy grave within the clofed ground. 
And greedy worms had gnawn this pined heart 
Without my feeling pain : fo ihould not now 
This living bread remain the ruthful tomb 
Wherein my heart yielden to death is graved : 
Nor dreary thoughts with pangs of pining grief. 
My ddeful mind had not afflided thus. 
O my beloved fon ! o xay fweet child f 
My dear Ftrrex^ my joy, xtiy lifc*s delight ! 
Is my beloved fon, is my fweet child, 
My dear Ferrex^ my joy, my life's delight 
Murder'd with cruel death ? O hateful wretch f 
O heinous traitor both to heaven and earth ! 
Thou, ForreXi thou this damned deed haft wrought i 

Thou, 
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TkoUy PiiTiXt ihovL flitlt dearly bye the fame t 

fttitor to fciB tni khs^, to 6re tai me. 

To thine own flefh, and traitor to thyfelf : 

The gods on thee in hell ihall wreak their wrath^ 

And here id earth thi# harn^ Ihall tAi revtnge 

On thee, P^mXf thou falfe and caitif wight: 

If after blood fo eager we^ tkf thlr^. 

And mord'rons mind had fo poflefled thee ^ 

If.fuch hard heart of rock attd (tony flint 

Liv*d ih tky htc^^ that iioChlng effe could likt 

Thy cruel tyriiit*9 thbught hut death and blood : 

Wild favage htHsLksp ttiiSit not their flaughter fervd 

To feed thy greedy will, and in the mi(&l 

Of their totVails to (tain thy detfdly hands 

With blodil d^fervMy aiid drink thereof thy fill f 

Or if nooght eife btit death and blood of man 

Mought pieafci thy Io(t» could none in Britain tancl 

Whofe heart betorn out of his panting breaft 

With thine own hand, or work what death thoa wouldft, . 

Suffice to make' a facrifice to 'pea(e 

That deadl)^ mind and murderous thought in thee t 

But he who in the felfsame womb was wrappM 

Where thou in difmal hour receivedit life F 

Or if needs, needs, thy hand mud flaughter mak^ 

Moughteft thou not have reachM a mortal W6und» 

And with thy fword have piercM thi^ curfed wOmb 

That the accurfed Porrex brought to lights 

And given ma a juft reward therefore ? 

So FerreXf yet fweet life mought have enjoyed. 

And to his aged father comfort brought^ 

With fome young fan in whom they both might liv^* 

But whereunto wafle I this ruthful Ipeech, 

To thee that hall thy brother's blood thus Oied ? 

Shall I flili think that from this womb thou ipruaj^i 

That I theo bare '? or take thee for ttvf fon ? 

No, traitor, n© ; I thee refufe for miHe i 

Murderer, J thee renounce, thou are not mine ; 

Never, o wretch, this womb conceived thee, 

Nof 



Nor neyer beck I pxififol ikrcmt for thee. 
Changeliifg to ffre fhev arrt, aiicl not niy ehiM, 
Nqt to no wiglit that fpark of pity twtwz 
Ruthlefs, unkind, monller of natttit'tf wofk. 
Thou never fucfe'd r^e milk bf woiMn'ii breafif 
But ffditt tky WftJi «fcc cruel dgei'f ^aw 
Have nurfed tRee, n6t jtt of fiefii atnt \iknA 
Form'd is thy h«dtr» but of hard inm wrovi^ i ^ 
And wild and deftrt Woods bred thee to life. 
But can A tbeu hope* to P:ap« my juft revenge ? 
Or that thefe iUn^s will Hot be wmoke on tb«e f 
Doft thou not know that Ferret mother lives. 
That loved him mote dearly tha« hcrfcif ? 
And doth ffle live^ and i# not vengM on the«f 
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Corbcduct JrpftMSf Eubuks^ P$mXf J(fiarr«fir« 

Gorbeduc, 
We marvel, much whereto this lingVing ftay 
Falls out fo long : Tornx unto our court. 
By ordet of our letters is returned ; 
And Euhulus receiv'd from us by heft 
At his arrival here» to give him charge 
Before our prfcfence ftraight to make repair,^ 
And yet we have no word whereof he ftays • 

Aroftus. 
Lo where he comes* and Eubulut with him. 

Euhulus, 
According to your highnefs* heft to me. 
Here have I P or rex brought, even in fuch fort 
As from his wearied hor^ he did alight. 
For t^iat your grace did v^rill fuch hafte therein, 

Gorbodttf. 
We like and praife this fpeedy will in you. 
To work the thing that to your charge we gave* 



fvrriH 
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Pdmx^ if we fo (tt /hottld iW«nrc from kind. 
And from t]iofe bounds which law of nature ku. 
As chon haft done by Tile and wretched deed; 
In cmel murder of thy brother's life ; , » 

Oar prefent hand could ftay no longer time, 
Bot'ftraight ihould bathe this hlade in blood of thec» 
As juft' revenge of thy detefted crime. ' • 
No ; we ihould not offend the law of kind. 
If now this fword of ours did (lay thee here : 
For thou haft murder'd him» whofe heinous death 
Even nati|re's force doth move us to revenge /• 
By blood agj^uj and'juftice forceth us 
To meafure death for death; thy due defert : r 
Yet fithencef.thoU art our child, and iith as yet 
In this hard cafe what ^Iftrd thou canft alledge 
For thy defence, by us hath not been heard. 
We are content to ftay our will for that 
Which juftice bids us prefently to work ; * - 
And give thee leave to ufc thy fpcech at full. 
If aught thou have to lay for thine excufe. '. ^ 

Porrex. 
Neither^ fcing, I can or will d^nyt • . , r 

But that this hand from Ferrex life hath reft :* 
Which faft how much my doleful heart doth wail, 
O ! would it mought as full appear to fight 
As inward grief doth pour it forth to me. 
So yet perhaps, if ever ruthful heart 
Melting in tears within a manly breaft, 
Through deep repentance of his bloody faft. 
If ever grief, . if ever woful man 
Might move regret with forrow of His fault, 
I think, the torment of my mournful cafe, 
^nown to your grace, as I do feel the fame^ 
Would force even wrath herfclf to pity me. 
But as the w^ter troubled with the mud, 
Shows not the face which elfe the eye ihould fee. 
Even fo your ireful mind with ftirred thought 
Cannot io pjpffeflly difcern my caufe. 

' * . « ■ But 
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Bot this unhap, amongft fo many h«ap9 

I mull content me with, moll wretched maor 

That to myfelf I muH referve.my wo. 

In pining thoughts of mine accurfed fad» ^ 

Since I may. not fliow here my fmalleft grief» 

Such as it is, and as my breaft endures. 

Which I eileem the greateft mifcry 

Of all miihaps that fortune now can fend. 

Not that I reft in hope with plaint and- tears . 

To purchafe life ; for to the gods I clepe 

For true record of this mj faithful fpeech $ 

Never this heart fhall have the thoughtful dread 

To die the death that by your grace's doom* 

By juft deferty fhall be pronounc'd to me : 

Nor never fhall this tongue once fpend the fpeech 

Pardon to crave, or feek by fuit to live. 

I mean not this, as though I were not touched 

With care of dreadful death, or that 1 held 

Life in contempt ; but that I know, the mind 

Stoops to no. dread, although the flefh be frail t 

And for my guilt, I yield the fame fo great^ 

As in myfelf I find a fear to fue . 

For grant of ]ife« 

Gorbcduc, 
In vain, o wretch, thou fhow*l!l 
A woful heart ; Ftmx now lies in grave. 
Slain by thy hand. 

Yet this, o father, hear; 
And then I end : Your majefly well kno^iws. 
That, ^hen my brother Terrex and myfelf 
By your own heft were join'd in governance 
Of this your grace's realm of Britain land, 
I never fought nor travailM for the fame ; 
Nor by 'myfelf, nor by no friend I wrought. 
But from your highnefs' will alone it fprung. 
Of ^our moft gracious goodnefs bent to me. 

But 
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Bat how my brolhef^t Iieart ev'n dim 

With fwol'n dUdtin iiiuaft mime, tgal tnlct 

Seeing that realm which by dcTceiit ihttold grov 

Wholly to him, Plotted hidf to me ^ 

Br*!! in your Uf^ttefi' GOtttt he now remaiat* 

And with my brother then ia neareft places 

Who can record what proof thcm^ waa (kifm^it 

And how my bxoihcr^f envio«a heart appealed* 

Yet I that judged h my part to £eek | 

His faroar and gpod-wiU» and loath to make 

Your highnefs know the thing which ftoold lia«t 

bmttght 
Grief to youi: fnioe» and yonr offence to him^ 
Hoping my earneft fiiic ihould foon have won 
A loving iiecat within a brother's bceaii, \ 

Wrought in that fort, that for a pledge of love 
And faithful heart he gave to me hia hand. i 

This made me think thttt he had baniih'd 4}uite i 

All rancour from his thought, and bare to aie 
Such hearty love, aa I did owe to himi i 

But after onc^ we left your grace's courts 
And from your highnefs' prefence liv^d apaft. 
This egal rule ilill. Hill, did grudge him !•» 
That now thofe envious fparks which erU lay rak'ii 
In living cinders of diflembling breaft,' 
Kindled (o far within his heart difdain. 
That longer could he not refrain from proof 
Of fecret praflice to deprive me life 
By poifon's force ; and had bereft me fo^ 
|f mine own fcnrant, hired to this fa&. 
And mov'd by trotnh with hate to work the fame» 
In time had not bewray'd it unto me. 
When thus I faw the knot of love unknic. 
All honeft league and faithful promifc broke. 
The law of kind and trouth thus rent in twaia^ 
)iis heart on mifchief fet, and in his breaft 
(lack tieafon hid ^ then, theA> did I defp^ 

That 
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That ever time covld Wm hhn fi^end to nee ; 

Then faw I h»^ he fimilM with flaying kmk 

WrappMtmdorciotk ; then faw Iideep deceit 

Lurk in his face, «nd dea^ prepared for me : 

Even nature jnoV^d me then to hold my I'tfe 

More dear to me than hia, and iyad this hand, ^ 

Since by his l^fe my deai^ maft deeds enfue. 

And by his detth my Hfe to be ^preferv'dy 

To ihed hi« h^ood, «nd 4eek my fafety fo ; 

And wifdora willed me, without pr6trt6ly 

In fpeedy wiTe to put the fame in ure. 

Thus have I told the. caufe that moved me 

To worit my brotlier's death, and fo I yield 

My life, my death, to judgment of your grace. 

O cruel wighty ihonld sroy caufe prevail 
To make thee ftain thy hands with brothei^s blood t 
But what of thee we will refolve to do 
Shall yet remain unknown : thou in the mean 
Shalt from our royal prefence banifh'd be* 
Until our princely pieafure further fhall 
To thee be fliow'd $ depart therefore our fight, 
Accorfed child. —What cruel deftiny, 
What froward fate hath forted us this chance. 
That even in thofe where we fhouid comfort Sad, 
Where our delight now in our aged days 
Should reft and be, even there our only grief 
And deepeft forrows to abridge our life, 
Moft pining cares and deadly thoughts do grow. 

Ariflus. 

Your grace fhouid now, in thefe grave jears of jovrs^. 
Have found ere this, the price of mortal joys ; 
How ihort they be ; how fading here in earth ; 
How full of change ; how brittle our eftate ; 
Of nothing fure» fave only of the death. 
To whom both man and all the world doth owe 
Thfir 9!nii at laft ; neither ihould nature's power 

I* 
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In other fort zgOLmA your heart prerail/ - 
Than as the naJked hand whofe ftroke affays 
The armed breaft where force doth light in vain. 

Gorheduc» 
Many can yield right fage and grave advice 
Of patient fprite to others wrapp'd in woi 
And can in fpeech both rule and conquer kind i 
Who if by proof thiy might feel natare's force^ 
Would fhow themfelves men as they jure indeed^ 
Which now will needs be gods. But what doth mean. 
The forry cheer of her that here doth come ? 

O, where is ruth ? or where is pity now \ 
Whither is gentle heart and mercy fled \ 
Are they exil'd out of our ftony breaits. 
Never to make return ? Is all the world 
Drowned in bloody and funk in cruelty ? 
If not in women mercy may be found» 
If noty alas, within the mother's breaft. 
To her own child, to her own flefh and blood 2 
If ruth be banifh'd thence ; if pity there 
May have no place ; if there no gentle heart 
Do live and dwell, where fhould we feek it then f 

G^rboduc* 

Madam, alas, what means your woful tale } 

Marcella^ 

O (illy woman I; why to this hour 
Have kind and fortune thus deferr'd my breath. 
That I fhould live to fee this doleful day \ 
Will ever wight believe that fuch hard heart 
Could reft within the cruel mother's breaft ? 
With her own hand to flay her oniy fon ? 
But out alas, thefe eyes beheld the fame : 
They faw the dreary fight, and. are becomen 
Moft ruthful records of the bloody fad. 
Porrex^ alas, is by his mother ilain. 
And with \itt hand, a woful thing to tell, 



Wl^ik. 



PERREX AHUT PORRiEX. 35J 

While fliunberlng on his careful bed he refts, - ' 
His heart ftah*d in with knife is reft of life. 
( . G$rhoduc» 

O Euhuiust O9 draw this fword of oars. 
And pieroe this heart with i^eed. O hatefol lighCy > 
O loathf^me life, o fweet and welcome death I 
Dear Euhulus^ wotk this we chee befeech. . 4. 

Eubulus. 
Patient your grace^ perhaps he liveth y.et, 
V/^ith wound receiv'd, but not of certain death* 

Gorb^duc* 
O let us then repair unto the place, ^ 

And fee if Perrex live, or thus be flain. 

Marcella. 
Alasy he liveth not ! it is too true. 
That with thefe eyes, of him a peerkfs prince, 
Son to a kingy and in the flower of youth. 
Even with a twink a fenfelefs flock I faw. 

Arofitts. 
O damned deed. 

MarceUa. 
But hear his ruthful end : 
The noble prince, pierc'd with the fudden wonad« 
Out of his wretched ilumber haflily ftart, 
Whofe Hrength now failing, flraight he overthrew. 
When in the fall his eyes even new unclos'd 
Beheld the queen, and cry'd to her for help. 
We then, alas, the ladies which that time 
J>id there attend, feeing that heinous deed. 
And hearing him oft call the wretched name 
Of mother, and to cry to her for aid» 
Whofe direful hand gave him the mortal wound. 
Pitying (alas, for nought elfe could we do) 
His ruthful end, ran to the woful bed, 
Defpoiled ftraight hb bread, and, all we might. 
Wiped in vain with napkins next at hand 
The fudden ilreams of blood that flu(hed fall: 
Out of thf gaping wound. O, what a look I 

O, what 
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O, what i jntfafiil, ileflfaft eye, mcthofo^t 
He fixM upon my £me, which Co my death 
Will never part fro me ! when with a braidj 
A deep fet figh lie gaEve* and ^erewithal 
ClafpUig his handa, Jo heay% he czR. hit A^t% 
And ftraight .pale death preffioig within his face. 
The flying ghoftiua JOAOztal jcorpt fiaribok. 

ArAfiuu 
Never did iige hAt^ &rth fo vile m it&,i 

O hard and cruel hap« that tSius afligned 
Unto fo worthy a wi^^t fo wireiched end z 
But moil hard cruel heast, £hat .could confent 
To lend the hateful deftisies that hand. 
By which,, alas, fo heinous crime war wrQnghtf 
O queen of adamant I o marble bxeaft f 
If not the favour of his comely face, 
if not his princely cheer and countenance. 
His valiant adlive arms, his manly bread. 
If not his fair and fcemly perfonage. 
His noble limbs, in fuch proportion caft 
As would have wcap'd a fiUy woman'j thought ; 
If this mought .not have imov'd .thy bloody heart. 
And that moft cmel hand^ the wretched weapon 
Zv'n to let fall, and Jdls him in the face;. 
With tears for ruth to reave fuch one by death.: 
Should nature yet confent to ilay her Jqn ? 
O mother, thon to murder thus thy child ? 
Ev'n Jwe with juftice muft with lightning ftafies 
From heaven, fend down fome ftrange revenge on lh«t« 
Ah, noble prince, bow oft have I i»dield 
Thee mounted on thy iierce and trampling ifteed» 
Shining in armour bright before the tilt, 
And with thy miHrefs' ileev.e ty'd on thy .hehn^ 
And charge thy (UiF to .pleafe thy lady's eye. 
That boMf'd the. head «piece of thy Ikicndlyrfoa? 

JAM 
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How oft in arms on horfe to bend the mace ? 
How oft in arms on foot to break the fword ? 
Which fiever now thefe eyes may fee agaio< 

Arofius. 

Madam, alas, in vain thefe plaints are ihed» 
Rather with me depart, and help to fuagc 
The thoughtful griefs that in the aged king 
Muft needs by nature grow by death of thfs 
His only fon, whom he did hold fo dear, 

MarceOa* 

What wight is that which faw that I did fee, 
And could refrain to wail with plaint and tears ? 
Not I, alas ! that heart is not in me : 
But let us go, for I am grieved apcw. 
To call to mind the wretched father's wo. 



CHORUS, 

When greedy luft in royal feat to reign - 
Hath reft all care of gods and eke of men. 
And cruel heart, wrath, treafon and difdain^ 
Within ambitious breaft are lodged, then 
Behold how mifchief wide herfelf difplays. 
And with the brother's hand the brother flays. 

When blood thus flied doth ftain the heaven's face 
Crying to Jove for vengeance of the deed. 
The mighty God ev'n moveth from his place 
With wrath to wreak ; then fends he forth with fpeed 
The dreadful furies, daughters of the night. 
With ferpents girt, carrying the whip of ire. 
With hair of dinging fnakes, and fliining bright 
With flames and blood, and with a brand of fire : 
Thefe for revenge of wretched murder done* 
^o make the mothtr kill her only fon* 

ToL. II. Y BIoo4 
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Blood a&cth blood» and death muft death requite 
yppi by his j oft and everlafting doom, 
Jaftly hath ever fo requited it ; 
The timet before record, and times to come 
Shall find it true, and fo doth prefent propf 
Prefent before our eyes for our behoof. 

O happy wight, that fuffers not the fnare 
Of murderous mind to tangle him in bloody 
And happy he, that can in time beware 
By others harms, and turn it to his good i 
But wo to him, that fearing not t' offend. 
Doth ferve his luft, and will not fee the end. 



rii 
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T^be Order and Signification of the DumS 
Show before the Fifth Ad. 



FIRST the dnums and flutes began to found, during 
which there came forth upon the ftage a company of 
harquebufiers and of armed men, all in order of battle* 
Thefe, after their pieces difcharged, and that the ^rmed 
men had three times marched about the ftage, departed, 
and then the drums and flutes did ceafe* Hereby was fig« 
ni6ed tumults, rebellions, arms and civil wars to follow, 
as fell in the realm of Great Britain^ which by the fpace 
of fifty years and more, continued in civil war between 
the nobility after the death of king Gorboduc and of his 
iflnes, for want of certain limitation in fuccpffioh of th^ 
crown, till the time of DuawsBo Molmutius, who ieduce4, 
ihc lai^ to monarchy* 
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ACf V. SCENE I. 
ChtjMf Mdmdudt Gttmtdrd^ Fet^ust EuMus^ 

•pv ID evef fcge brihg foitll Arch tyfanW iie»ts ? 
JL/ 'I'Hc brother hath bereft the brothcr^s life *, 
The fiiother ihe hath dy'd h«f cruel hands 
In blood of her own foh, ^.nd now at laft 
"tlie people, lo, forgetting trouth and love. 
Contemning quite both law' and loyal heart, 
Ev*ii they have flam their fovereign lord< and <jueeii. 

Mandudk 
Shall this their trailerous crime unpunilh^d rcll ? 
Ev*n yet they ccafc hot, carry'd on with rage. 
In thefr rebellious robts, to tnreaten ilill 
A new bloodihed unto' the prince's kin, 
•JToflay them aU| and to uproot the race 
Both of the king and queen, fo are tHey mov'd 
With Pbrresf d^ath, wnerein they falfely charge 
The gUiltlefs king without defert atallj 
And trait'rouily have murdered him therefore. 
And eke the queen. 

Gwenard, 
Shall fubje£ls dare with force 
To work revenge upon their prince's fadl ? 
Admit the worR that may) as fure in this 
The deed was foul, the queen to flay her fon, 
Shall yet the fubjedl feek to take the fword, 
Arife againft his lord, and flay his king ? 
O wretched ftate, where thofe rebellious hearts 
Are not rent out ev'n from their living breads. 
And with the body thrown unto the fowls 
As carrion fopd, for tcrrour of the reil. 



Fergus. 
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F^gtts. 
There cgp no pttni&meiu be thought too grc|it 
For this fo grievous crime : let fpeed ttuMrcfore 
Be usM tkereiiiy for it bd^oveth fo* 

Ye all, mj Ior<U» I fe^* co^fCcnt in oaf» 
And I as Qfie ccmfeaic with yt in «11, 
I hold it ^or^ than 9ced« with iharpeft law 
To puniih this tumuUuovs bloo4y rage : 
For nothing more mfiy Ihake the common 4a$« 
Than fufferaace of uproars wi^out redrefsi 
Whereby bow foaie kingdoms of migjity powtfj 
After great conquefts made* and flouiilhing 
In fame and wealthy have been to ruin broughtj 
I pray to ^mv that we may ratl^er wnU 
Such Kap in th<i9, than wkn^ in ourfelvts* 
Eke fujly with the duke my mind v^gr^^^j * 
Though kings forget to govern as they oi||^t» - 
Yet fubje^s n^uft obey as they are bound. 
But now, my lords, before ye farthcur wadet 
Or fpend your fpeech* yrhAt ihgrp revenge ihi^ 6^ 
By juilice' jplague oa thefe t<ebeUiQU8 wights ; 
Methinks, ye rjuher ihould firft iearcb the wi^y 
By which in time, the rage of this oproar 
Mought be reprefs'd, und th«fe gr^at ti|UB[ittlt8,c<a&4* 
Even yet the life of Britain land dplh hang 
In traitors balance of vnegal weight ; 
Think not, my lords, the death o^G^rMuc^ 
Nor yet Vidtna^s blood will ceafe their rage : 
Even our own lives, our wives and children dew» 

* Tbt folkvong Vwa an U ht fiuad uify in the fputimt ffff* 

That no cauft ferret, whereby the fubjcA msf 

Call to aocouat the doiiijgs of hie prince. 

Much lefs in blood by fword to work revenge 

No more than may the hand cut off the head | 

In 9£t nor fpeech, no not in fecret thought ^ 

The fubjedl may rebel againft his lord. 

Or judge of him that fit» in Csttar^t ii^t. 

With g;nidg^ng mind to djimn thpi^ h^ oufllkei* 
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Our country^ detr'ft of all, in danger ftandi 
Now to be fpoird ; now, now made defolate. 
And by ourfelves a conqueft to enfue. 
FoTf give once fway unto the people's lufts^ 
To rufli forth 'on» and liay them not in time. 
And as the ftream that roUeth down the hill. 
So will they headlong run with raging thoughts. 
From blood to blood, from mifchief unto moe. 
To ruin of the realm, themfelves.and all i 
So giddy are the common people's minds, 
So glad of change, more wavering than the fea. 
Ye fee, my lords, what ftrength thefe rebels have s 
"What hugy number is aifembTed ilill : 
For though the traiterous fa£t for which they rofe 
Be wrought and done, yet lodge they ftill in field s 
So that how far their furies yet will ftretch, 
Great caufe we have to dread. That we may feek 
By prefent battle to reprefs their power, 
Speed muft we ufe to levy force therefore ; 
For either they forthwith will mifchief work. 
Or their rebellious roars forthwith will ceafe ; 
Thefe violent things may have no lading long. 
Let us therefore vlk this for prefent help ; 
Perfuade by gentle fpeech, and offer gracOj^ 
With gift of pardon, fave unto the chief. 
And tnat upon condition that forthwith 
They yield the captains of their enterprife^ 
To bear fuch guerdon of their traiterous fadi. 
As may be both due vengeance to themfelvesn 
And wholefome terrour to pofterity. 
rnils fliall, I think, fcatter the greateft part 
That now are holden with delire of home. 
Wearied in field with cold of winter's nights. 
And fome, no doubt, ilricken with dread of law^ 
When this is once proclaimed, it fhall make 
The captains to miflrufl the multitude, 
Whofe fafety bids them to betray their heads ; 
And fe much more, bccayfe the rafcal routs* 

In 
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In' things pf great and periIlou& attempts^ 
Arc never trufty to the noble race. 
And while we treat and ftand on terms of grace, 
Wc fliall both ftay their fury's rage the while. 
And eke gaiA time, whofe .only help fufficeth 
Withouten war- to vanquifh rebels power. 
In the mean while, make you in readineft 
Such band of horfemen as ye may prepare : 
Horfemen, you know, are not the commons ftrength. 
But are the force and (lore of noble men. 
Whereby tjie unchofcn and unarmed fort 
Of flcillefs rebels, whom none other power 
But number makes to be of dreadful force. 
With fudden briint may quickly be opprefs*d. 
And if this gentle mean of proffer'd grace. 
With ftubborn hearts cannot fo far avail 
As to affuage their defp'rate courages. 
Then do I wiHi fuch (laughter to be made. 
As prefent age and eke pofterity 
May be adrad with horrour of revenge. 
That jullly then fliall on thefe rebels fall : 
This is, my lords, the fum of mine advice. 

C/otyn^ 

Neither this cafe admits debate at large ; 
And though it did, this fpeech that hath been faid 
Hath well abridg'd the tale I would have told. 
Fully with EuBulus do I confcnt 
In all that he hath faid : and if the fame 
To you, my lords, may fcem for beft advife, 
I wiih that it ihould ilraight be put in nre. 

Mandud^ • 

My lords, then let us prefently depart. 
And follow this that liketh us fo well. 

Fergus, 

If ever time to gain a kingdom here 
Were offer'd man, now it is offer'd me. 
The realm is reft both of their kinj; and queen ; 
The offspring of the prince is (lain and dead : 

No 
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No iflbe now remains ; the heir onknown ; 
The peoole are in arms and mutinies; 
The nobles they are bufied how to ceafe 
Thefe great rebellious tumults and upro&i'Ss 
And Britain land now defert left alone. 
Amid thefe broils uncertain where to reil^ 
Offers herfelf Unto that noble heart 
That will or dare purfae to bear her crown. 
Shall I, that am the dukle of Albany^ 
Defcended from that line of noble blood. 
Which hath fo !on| flourifli'd in Worthy fame 
Of valiant hearts, luch as in noble breafts 
Of right ihouid reft above the bafer fort, 
Refttie to venture life to win a crown ? 
Whom ihall I find enemies that will wlthftand 
My fadl herein, if I attempt by arms 
To feek the fame now in thefe times of broil \ . 
Thefe dukes power can hardly well appeafe 
The people that already are in arms : 
But if perhaps my forde bfe once in field. 
Is not my flrength in pow*r above the bed: 
Of all thefe lords now left in BtitaiH land ? 
And though they fbould match me with power of mQa»' 
Yet doubtful 'is the chance of battles join'd : 
If vidtors of the field we may depart. 
Ours is the fceptre then of Great Britain 5 
If ilain amid the plain. this body lie. 
Mine enemies vet fliall not deny me this. 
But that I died giving the noble charge. 
To hazard life for conqueft of a crown. 
Forthwith therefore v^ill I in pbft depart ' «• 
' To Albanjf and raife in armour there 
All pow'r I can : and here my fecf et friend* 
By fecret pradifc fhall folicit ftill. 
To feek to win to me the people^s hearts, 
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Eubulust Clot^n% Mdndud^ diewdrd, Jr^ns^ Nu$thtf% 

Etihulus. 

OJove^ how ire tlifefe people's hearts abtis*d ? 
What blind fury thus headlong carries them I 
That though fo many books, fo many rolls 
Of antient time* record what grievous plagues 
Light on thefe rebels aye, and though fo oft 
Their ears haVe heard their aged fathers tell 
What juft reward thefe traitors ftill receive. 
Yea, th6ugh themfelves have feen deep death and blood> 
By ilrangling cOrd and ilaughter of the fword^ 
To fuch aiE^nM, yet can they not beware ; 
Yet can not (lay their lewd rebellious hands : 
But fuffbring, lo, foul treafon to diftain 
Their wretched minds, forget their loyal heart, 
Aeje6l all truth, and rife againfl their prince. 
A ruthful ca/b, that thofe whom duty's bond. 
Whom grafted law by nature, truth, and faith. 
Bound to prcfcrve their country and their king, 
Born to xkfefnd their commonwealth and prince ; 
Ev'n they fliou-ld give confent thus to fubvert 
Thee, Britain land, and from thy womb fhould fpri^gt 
O native' foU, thofe that will needs dellroy 
And ruinM^H^' and eke themfelves in fine. 
For lo, >liwl(' once the dukes had offered j^raco 
Of pardon ^eet, the multitude, mifled 
By traiteroua fraud of their ungracious heads. 
One fort that ikw the dangerous fuccefs 
Of ftubbofii {landing in rebellious war. 
And knew the difference of prince's poWfer 
From headlefs number of tumultuous routs. 

Whom 
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Whom common coantry's care, and private fear» 
Taught to repent the crrour.of their rage, 
LayM hands upon the captains of their band. 
And brought them bound unto the mighty dukes : 
And other fort^ not trufting yet fo well 
The trutK of pardon, or miflrufting more - 
Their own offence, than that they could conceive 
Such hope of pardon for fo foul mifdeed ; 
Or for that they their captains could not yield. 
Who, fearing to be yielded, fled befo/e, 
Stale home by filcnce of the fecret night ; 
The third unhappy and unragcd fort 
Of dcfp'rate hearts, who, flain'd in princes bloody 
From traiterous furour could not be withdrawn 
By love, by law, by grace, ne yet by fear. 
By profFcr*d life, ne yet by threatcn'd death ; 
With minds hopelefs of life, dreadlefs of death, 
Carelefs of country, and awlefs of God, 
Stood benl to fight as furies did them move. 
With violent death to clofe their traiterous life. 
Thefe all by power of horfemcn were opprefs'd. 
And with revenging fword flain in the field. 
Or \vith the ftrangling cord hang'd on the trees; 
Where yet their carrion carcafes do preach. 
The fruits that rebels reap of their uproars. 
And of the murder of their facred prince, 
put lo, .where do approach the noble dukes. 
By whohi t}iofe tumults have been thus appeasM. 

'CIotyn> 

I think the world will now at length beware. 
And fear to put on arms againft their prince* 

Mandud, 

If not ? thofe traiterous hearts that dare rebd* 
liCt them behold the wfdc and hugy fields 
With blood and bodies fprcad of rebels ilain. 
The lofty trees clothed with the corpfes dead. 
That, (IrangUd with the cord, do han^ thereof. 
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Jrofttts, 
A jufl reward, fuch as all times before- 
Have ever 'lotted to thofe wretched folks. 

Gw€nnrd. 
But what means he that cometh here fo fail ? 

Nuntius. 
My lords, as duty and my trouth doth move. 
And of ray country work a care in me. 
That if the fpending of my breath avail'd 
To do the fcrvice that my heart dcfires, 
1 would not fhun to embrace a prcfent death j 
So have I now in that wherein I thought 
My travail moughi perform fome good effe^, 
Ventured my life to bring thefe tidings here. 
F^gujf the mighty duke of Many, 
Is now in arms, and lodgeth in the field 
With twenty thoufand men j hither he bends 
* His fpcedy march, and minds to invade the crown : 
Daily he gathereth ftrength, and fpreads abroad^ 
That to this realm no certain heir remaii^s^ 
That Britain land is left without a guide. 
That he the fceptre feeks for nothing elfe 
But to preferve the people and the land. 
Which now remain as ftiip without a ftern. 
Lo, this is that which 1 have here to fay. 

CJoiyn. 
Is this his faith ? and (hall he falfelv thus 
Abufe the vantage of unhappy times ? 
O wretched land, if his outragious pride. 
His cruel and untemper'd wilfulnefs. 
His deep diifembling ihows of falfe pretence, 
Should once attain the cro\vn of Britain land \ 
Let us, my lords, with timely force refift 
The new attempt of this our common foe. 
As we would quench the flames of common tire. 

Mandud, 
Though we remain without a certain prince 
To wield the realm, or guide the wandV^ng rule* 

yet 
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Yet now the common mother of us al!. 
Our native land^ our country, that contaiat 
Oar wives, children^ kindred, ourfelvesj and all 
That ever is or may be dear to man. 
Cries unco us to help ourfelves and he^. 
Let us advance our powers to repress 
This growing foe of all our li bo-ties* 

Gwinard. 
Yea, let us fo, my lords, with hafty fpeed. -^ 
And ye, o gods, fend us the welcome death 
To ihed our blood in field, and leave ua not 
In loathfome life to linger out our days. 
To fee the hugy heaps of thcfe unhapf 
That now roll down upon the wretched land. 
Where empty place of princely governance. 
No certain flay now left of doubtlefs heir. 
Thus leave this guidelefs realm an open pre^r 
To endlefis florms and wafle of civil war* 

Aroftus. 
That ye, my lords, do fo agree in one. 
To favc your country from the violent reign 
And wrongfully ufurped tyranny 
Oi him that threatens conqueft of you all. 
To fave your realm, and in this realm yourfelvea 
From foreign thraldom of fo proud a prince* 
Much do I praife ; and I befeech the gods. 
With happy jbonour to requite it you. 
But o, my lords, fith now the heaven's wrath 
Hath reft this land the iffue of their prince, 
Sith of the body of our late fovereign lord 
Remains no moe, fince the young kings be flain. 
And of the title of dcfcended crown 
Uncertainly the divers minds do think 
Even of the learned fort, and more uncertainly 
Will partial fancy and afFedtion deem j 
But mofl uncertainly will climbing pride, 
And hope of reign, withdraw to fundry parts 
The doubtful right and hopeful luA to. reign* 
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When once this noble fenrkc is atchieved 
For Britain land, the mother of ye all. 
When once yc have with armed force rcpr©fs*4 
The proud attempts of this Albanian prince. 
That threatois thraldom to your native land^ 

' When ye ihall vanquiflicrs return from field, ^ 

And find the princely ftate an open prey 

' To gfeedy luft; and to ufurping power j 
Then, then, my lords, if ever kindly care 
Of ancient honour of your ancellors, 
Of prefent wei^Ith and noblefs of your Hocks, 
Yea, of the lives and fafety yet to come 
Of your dear \yivea, your children, and yourfelvei, 
Might move your noble hearts with gentle ruth, 
Then, then, have pity on the torn ellate ; 
Then help to falve the wellnear hopclefs fore; 
Which yefhali do, if ye )ourfelvcs withhold 
The flaying knife from your own mother's throat : 
Her fliall you fave, and you, and yours in her, 
If ye ihall all with one aiicnt forbear 
Once to lay hand, or take unto yourfelves 
The crown, by colour of pretended right. 
Or by what other means foe'cr it be. 
Till fir ft by common counfel of you all 
In parliament, the regal diadem 

Be fet in certain place of governance ; ' 

In which your parliaracnt, and in your choice^ 
Prefer the right, wiy-iowis, without refpefl 
Of ftrength or friends, or whatfoever caufe 
That may fet forward any other's part; 
For right will laft, and wrong can not endure i 
Right, mean 1 his or hers, upon whofe name 
The people reft by mean of native line, 
Or by the iirtue of fomc former law 
Already made their title 10 advance. 
Such«onfe| my lords, let be your chofen king; 
Such one fo born within your native land ; 
Such one prefer; «ik1 in no^ wife admit 

The 
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The heavy yoke of foreign governance : 
Let foreign titles yield to publick weakh« 
And with that heart wherewith ye now prepare 
Thus to withiland the proud invading foe. 
With that fame heart, my lords, keep out alfo 
IJnnatural thraldom of flrangers reign, 
Ne fulFcr you, againil the rules of kind. 
Your mother land to ferve a foreign prince* 

Eu&ulus, 
Lq, here the end of Brutus* royal line. 
And, lo, the entry to the woful wreck 
^ And utter ruin of this noble realm. 
The royal king, and eke his fons are flain ; 
No ruler refts within the regal feat; 
The heir, to whom the fceptre longs, unknown s 
That to each force of foreign prince's power. 
Whom vantage of our wretched ftate may move 
By fudden arms to gain fo rich a realm ; 
And to the proud and greedy mind at home« 
Whom blinded luil to reign leads to afpire. 
Lo, Britain realm is left an open prey, 
A prefcnt fpoil by conquell to enfue. 
Who feech not now how many riiing minds 
Do feed their thoughts with hope to reach a realm f 
And who will not by force attempt to win 
So great a gain that hope perfuades to have ? 
A iimple colour ihall for title ferve. 
Who wins the royal crown ivill want no rights 
Nor fuch as fhall difplay by long defcent . 
, A lineal race to prove him lawful king. 
In the mean while thefe civil arms fhall rage^ 
And thus a thoufand mifchiefs ihall unfold^ 
And far and near fpread thee, o Britain land i 
All right and law fhall ceafe ; and he that h«4. 
Nothing to day, to morrow ihall enjoy 
Great heaps of gold $ and he that flow'd in wealtii^ 
Lo, he fhall be bereft of life and all ; 
And happieft he that then poiTaiTeth laaft: 

The 
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The wives fliall fuffcr rape, the maids dcflour'd,. 
And children fathcrlefs fhall weep and wail ; 
With fire and fwdrd thy native folk fhall periih : 
One kiaTman fhall bereave anothcr'*s life j 
The father fhall unwitting flay the fan; . *• 

The fon fhall flay the fire, and know it not. 
Women aijd maids the cruel foldiers fvvords 
Shall pierce to death, and filly children,, lo. 
That play in the flreets and fields are found. 
By violent hand fhall clofe their latter day. 
Whom fhall the fierce and bloody foldicr 
Referve to life ? whom fhall he fpare from death ? 
Ev'n thou, o wretched mother, half alive. 
Thou fhalt behold thy dear and only child 
Slain with thcfword, while he yet fucks thy breafl. 
Lo, guiltlefs J)lood fhall tl^us each where be fhed. 
Thus fhall the wafted foil yield forth no fruit. 
But dearth and famine fhall pofTefs the land. 
The towns fhall be confum'd and burnt with fire; 
The peopled cities fhall wax defolate ; 
And thou, o Britain, whilom in renown. 
Whilom in wealth and fame, fhall thus be torn, 
Difmember'd thus, and thus be rent in twain ; 
Thus wafted and defaced, fpoiled and de'ftroyed : 
Thefe be the fruits your civil wars will bring. 
iicreto it comes, when kings will not confent 
To grave advice, but follow wilful will. 
This is the end, when in fond princes hearts 
Flattery prevails, and fage reed hath no place. 
Thefe are the plagues, when murder is the mean 
To make new heirs unto the royal crown. 
Thus wreak the gods, when that the mother's wrath 
Nought but the blood of her own child may fuage. 
Thefe mifclyefs fpring, virhen rebels will arife 
To work revenge, and judge their prince's fa^. 
This, this enfues, when noble men do fail 
In loyal troth, and fubjefts will be kings : 
And this deth groV, when, lo, ^nto tihe prince • . 

Wh«m 
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Whom death or fudden bap of life bereaves^ 

No certain heir remains. Inch certain heir. 

As not all only is the rightful heir 

But to the realm is fo made known to be, ^ 

And tioth thereby veiled in fabje^ hjcaj^ts. 

To owe faith there, where right is known to reft*. 

Alas, in parliament what hope can be, 

When is of parliament no hope at all ? v 

Which, though it be afTembled by confcnt. 

Yet is not likely with confent to end i 

While each one for himfelf, or for his friend 

Againfl his foe, fhall travail what he may. 

While now the ilate left open to the man ' 

That ihall with greateft force invade the fame j 

Shall fill ambitious minds with gaping hope, , 

When will they once with yielding hearts agree ? 

Or in the while, how ihall the realm be ufed ? 

No, no ; then parliament ihould have been holden^. 

And certain heirs appointed to the crown. 

To ftay the title of eflablifhed right. 

And in the people plant obediencet 

While yctthe prince did live, whofe liame and power 

By lawful fummons and authority 

Might make a parliament to be of force. 

And might have fet the flate in quiet ftay ; 

But now, o happy man, whom fpeedy death 

J>*prives of life, ne is cnforc'd to fee 

Thefe hugy mifchicfs and thefe miferies, j 

TlTefe civil wars, thefe murders, and thefe wrongs 

Of jullice, yet muft God in fine reftore 

This noble crown unto the lawful heir: 

For right will always live, and rife at lengthf 

But wrong can never take deep root to laft. 
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